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To the Right Honourable the 


COUNTESS 
OF 


SUNDERLAMND. 


N I had 


N is the Honour to 


publiſh the firſt 


Part of thefe Tales, un- 
MJ der 


Dedication. Y 
| | der the Patronage of 
| the Counteſs of Go 
1 dolphin, I then hoped | 
[ I might preſume ro | 
i grace the ſucceeding Vo- 

| 


lume with your Lady- 
ſhip's Name. If Per- 
{ons of uncommon Me- 
rit, and high Birth, did 
not condeſcend to in- 
dulge the Ambition of 
Men of Letters upon 
theſe Occaſions, the ge- 
1 nerality 


Dadication. | 
nerality of Mankind 
might look upon Learn- 
ing as a very un- 
faſhionable Accompliſh- 
ment. 


That Affability and 
Sweetneſs of Temper, 
added to thoſe Perſonal 
Charms, ſo conſpicuous 
in the Counteſs of 
Sunderland, will ſerve 
to convince every one 


A 4 that 


Dedication. 
that the Perfections and 
Beauties of the Fair 
Sex, which render Poems 
and Writings of this 
Kind ſo entertaining, 
are not the Reſult of 
Fiction; but real Images 
of Nature, copied from 


the moſt compleat Ori- 


ginals. To theſe more 
ſhining Ornaments, you 
join the Domeſtick Vir- 
tues of Life, and ſhew 

the 
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| the World, that Oeco- 
' nomy, and the good 
| Government of a Fa- 
mily, are not Talents 
inconſiſtent with the 
Character of a fine 
Lady. 


While you adorn 
one Part of Life, the 
Earl of Sunderland ren- 
ders himſelf Eminent 
in the other. Thegreat 

_ A's nn 


Dedication. 
Abilities and Integrity, 
he has given Proofs of 
in the Adminiſtration of 
publick Affairs, will al- 
ways be remembered to 
his Honour, by ſuch 
as have a juſt Regard | 
to the Welfare of their 
Country. So that could 
your Delicacy ſuffer | 

_ Praiſe ----- But I check 
my Thoughts ; and 
only beg leave to ſub- 

{cribe 
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Dedication. 
ſcribe myſelf with the 
utmoſt Deference and 
Reſpect, 


Maran, 


Your Ladyſhip's maſt Humble 


and moſt Obedient Servant, 


Ambr. Philips. 
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Aving in the Firſt Volume ſaid 
what is ſufficient to give the 
Reader a true Notion of this 
Vo, I think it proper in the next 
place to acquaint him with what the 
French Publiſher ſays of this Perfor- 
amc. | 


Vi ane indebted (ſays he) to the 
am tbus Dervis Mocles for theſe Tales. 
The Perſians rank bim in the Number 
of their great Men. He was the Prin- 
cipal or Chief of the Sofis of Iſpahan; 


aud he bad twelve Diſciples, who wore 
lrg 
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lang white woolen Robes, The Gran- 
dees and the People had a more 
than ordinary Veneration for him, 
becauſe he was deſcended from Ma- 
homet ; and they feared him, becauſe 
he paſſed for a profound Cabaliſt. 
The King Schah-Soliman had ſo great 
a Reſpect for him, that if he happened 
to meet him any where abroad, be 
would alight from his Horſe, to go 
and kiſs his Stirrup. 


Mocles, when he was very young, 
undertook to tranſlate ſome Indian Co- 
medies into Perſian ; which have fince 
been tranſlated into all the Oriental Lan- 
guages. There is at preſent a Copy of a 
Turkiſh Yer/ion of them, to be ſeen in 
the King's Library, under the Title of 
Alfurage Badal-Schidda ; which /ig- 
nifies, Joy after Affliction. But the 
Perſian Tranſlator, to give his Work 
the Air of an Original, threw theſe 


Comedies into Tales, which he called 
i He- 
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The PREFACE, 


Hezaryek-Rouz ; that is, A Thou- 
ſand and one Days. He intruſted the 
Sieur Petis (the French Tranſlator) 


with his Manuſcript, and gave him 


leave to copy it, having entered into a 
ftrit Friendſhip with him at Ipahan, ir in 
the Year 1675, 


THE 
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The Siæty-ſecond Day. 


NESS IE RI N-CE Calaf returned to the 
Horde, with the Hawk. The 
= ef P<ople gathered about him, as 
de went along: They ſhouted, 

ERS and ſaid, Sec here; the Car's 

Hawk which was loſt, is found! Bleflings 
-upon the Man, who brings gladneſs to our 

Prince, by preſenting him with his favourite 
Bird. When Calaf was now come up to 

the royal Pavilion, and appeared with the 

Hawk upon his Wriſt ; the Can was ranſ- 

ported . 
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ported to ſee his Bird, and ran to give it wel- 
come: Then, addreſſing himſelf to the 
Prince of the Nogars, he inquired of him, 
where he had found his Hawk. Cala, rela- 
ted to him every Particular as it fell out: 
After which, the Can ſaid to him, Vou ſeem 
a Stranger to me. From what Country, and 
of what Profeſſion are you ? Sir, anſwers 
the Son of Timurtaſch, caſting himſelf down 
at his Feet, I am the Son of a Merchant of 
Bulgary, who was very rich. I undertook 
a Journey with my Father and Mother into 
the Land of Faic: We were ſet upon by 
Robbers, Who have ſpared nothing but our 
Lives; and we have begged our Bread on 
the way to this Horde, | 
Young Man, replies the Can, I am glad 
it has been your good fortune to find my 
Hawk; for J have ſworn to grant the Per- 
ſon, who ſhould bring him back to me, 
the three things he ſhall ask. Therefore 
you need only to ſpeak: Let me know what 
you deſire I ſhould do for you, and be 
aſſured of having your Wiſhes accom- 
pliſhed. Since I am permitted, ſays Calaf, 
to demand three things; I wiſh, in the 
firſt Place, that my Father and Mother, 
who are in the Hoſpital, had a Tent al- 
lotted to themſelves within the Verge of 
| | your 
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your Majeſty's Court, and that they may 
be maintained at your Expence the reſt of 
their Days, and be ſerved by ſome of the 
Officers of your Houſhold. In the next 
Place, I deſire one of the beſt Horſes in 
your Stables, ready ſaddled and bridled ; 
And laſtly, a princely Habit, all compleat, 
with a rich Sabre and a Purſe of Gold, to 
enable me to undertake with Convenience 
a Journey I have caſt in my Thoughts. Thy 
Deſires ſhall be anſwered, ſays Alinguer. 
Bring hither thy Father and thy Mother: 
I will this very Day begin to entertain 
them as you have required: And to-mor- 
row you {hall have a princely Habit com- 
pleat, with the fineſt Horfe in my Stables, 
to go wherever you pleaſe. 

Calaf proſtrated himſelf a {ſecond time 
before the Can; then, making Eis Acknow- 
ledgments for the Honour and great Fa- 
vours conferred upon him, he returned to 
the Tent, where Elnaze and Timurtaſch 
expected his coming with Impatience. I 
bring you good Tidings, ſaid he to them: 
Our Fortunes are already changed. Then 
he related all that had befallen him. This 
Adventure pleaſed them highly: And they 
looked upon it as a certain Pledge of fu- 
ture Happineſs. They followed Calaf with 

Chear- 
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Chearfulneſs, who conducted them to the 
Royal Pavilion, and preſented them to the 
Can. This Prince received them graciouſ- 
Iy, and aſſur'd them that he would in every 
Reſpect make good the Promiſe he had given 
their Son. Accordingly he immediately 
appointed them a Tent in particular to 
themſelves; he cauſed them to be ſerved 
by the Slaves and Officers of his Houſhold, 
and ordered they ſhould be treated in all 
things like himſelf. | 

On the morrow Calaf was clothed in 
a magnificent Habit : He likewiſe received 
from the Hands of Prince Alinguer a Sa- 
bre, the Handle of which was ſtudded 
with Diamonds, and a Purſe fill'd with 
Sequins of Gold: After which he preſent- 
ed him with one of .the fineſt Horſes that 
ever Eyes beheld. Calaf, to ſhew his Skill 
in Riding, mounted, and made him per- 
form his Caracols with ſo much Eaſe and 
Addreſs, as charmed the Prince and his 
Courtiers. 

When he had renewed his Acknowledg- 
ments to the Can for all his Goodneſs 
and Generoſity, he took his leave of him. 
This done, he returned to Timurtaſch and 
the Princeſs Elmaze. I have, ſaid he to 

them, an earneſt Deſire to ſee the great 
Kingdom 


, @4% Ec and. 
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Kingdom of China; let me have your Per- 
miſſion to gratify it, My Heart preſages 
that I ſhall ſignalize myſelf by ſome glo- 
rious Action, and that I ſhall gain the 
Friendſhip of that Monarch, who rules 
over Realms of ſuch vaſt Extent. Suffer 
me to leave you here in Safety, where you 
will want. for nothing, while I follow the 
ſtrong Bent of my Inclinations, or rather 
give myſelf up to the guidance of Hea- 
ven, which is my Conductor. Go, my 
Son, ſays Timurtaſch to him; cheriſh the 
noble Ardour that animates thy Hopes: 
Haſten to the Fortunes that attend thee: 
Bring back to us with Speed by thy Vir- 
tue the Proſperity, which is ordained to 
ſucceed to our Sufferings; or by a glorious 


Death acquire a juſt and laſting Renown 


in Hiftory amongſt the. ſhining Inſtances 
of unfortunate Princes. Go on, my Son ; 
depart: We ſhall continue in this Tribe, 
till we hear farther from you ; and we ſhall 
take the Meaſures of our Fortunes from 
thoſe of yours. 

The young Prince of the Nogais em- 
braced his Father and his Mother, and 
took his Way towards China, The H iſto- 
rians make no mention of any Adventures, 
that might happen to him in his Journey, 

| They 
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They only inform us, that when he arrived 
at the great City of Canbalec, otherwiſe 
Peguin, he alighted near a Houſe in the 
Suburbs, which was the Dwelling of a 
little old Widow-Woman. Calaf went up 
to the Door ; upon which the old Woman 
appeared. He ſaluted her, and ſaid, My 

Mother, can you find in your Heart 
to receive a Stranger into your Houſe? If 
you can furniſh me with a Lodging in your 
Houſe, I may venture to aſſure you, that 
you ſhall have no Reaſon to be ſorry for it. 
She examined the young Prince with her 
Eyes; and judging by his goodly Mien, as 
well as by his Dreſs, that he was no com- 
mon Gueſt; ſhe made a profound Incli- 
nation of her Head, and replied, Young 
Stranger of noble Appearance, my Houſe, 
and every thing within it, is at your Ser. 
vice. And have you, rejoins he, a Place 
convenient for my Horſe? Yes, ſaid ſhe, 
T have. At the ſame time ſhe took the 
Bridle in her Hand, and led the Horſe into 
a little Stable on the Back- ſide of the Houſe. 
Then ſhe returned to Calaf ; who, find- 
ing himſelf diſpoſed to eat, asked if ſhe 
had no body to ſend to buy ſomething 
for him in the Market? The Widow an- 
ſwered, that ſhe had a Son twelve Years 


old, 


Perfan TALES. 7 
eld, who would acquit himſelf handſome- 
ly of ſuch a Commiſſion. Upon this the 
Prince took a Sequin of Gold out of his 
Purſe, and put it into the Boy's Hands to 
go ty Market. 

In the mean time, the Hoſteſs was not a 
little buſted in ſatisfying Calaf's Curioſity. 
He, put a thouſand Queſtions to her. He 
asked her what were the Manners and Cuſ- 
toms of the Inhabitants of the City? How 
many Families were computed to be in 
Pequin? And the Converſation in the End 
fell upon the King of China. Inform me, 
J intreat you, ſays Calaf to her, of the 
Character of this Prince: Is he generous ? 
And would he, do you think, give any 
Encouragement to a young Man and a 
Stranger, who ſhould offer himſelf volun- 
tarily to ſerve againſt his Enemies? In a 
word, might it be of any Advantage to mez 
if I ſhould devote myſelf to his Intereſts ? 
Without doubt, replies the old Woman: 
He is a moſt excellent Prince; one, who 
loves his Subjects in as great a Degree as 
he is beloved by them. I am ſurpriſed that 
you ſhould never hear of our good King 
Altoun-Can; for the Fame of his Good- 
| neſs has diffuſed itſelf over the Face of the 


th. 
* From 
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From the Portraiture you give me of 
him, rejoins the Prince of the Negais, I 
imagine he muſt needs be the moſt happy, 
and the moſt contented Monarch: in the 
| Univerſe. And yet he is not; anſwers 
the Widow. It may be averred, that he is 
very unhappy. In the firſt Place, he has 
no Prince to ſucceed him: Notwithſtand- 
ing the Prayers he puts up to Heaven, and 
the Number of good Works he does daily, 
he cannot obtain the Bleſſing of a Son. 
However, I muſt tell you, that the Grief 
of having no male Child is not what at- 
flicts him moſt. That which deſtroys the 
whole Quiet of his Life is the Princeſs 
Tourandocte, his only Daughter. And how, 
replies Calaß comes it to paſs that ſhe is a 
Grievance to him? I am going to inform: 
you, ſays the Widow: I am very particu- 
larly inſtructed in that Affair; for my 
Daughter who has the Honour to be in the 
Seraglio amongſt the Number of the Prin- 
ceſs's Slaves, has often entertained me with 
a diſtinct Relation of the whole. 
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The Sixty Third Day. 


H E Princeſs Tourandocte (purſues the 

old Hoſteſs of the Prince of the No- 
gais) is in the nineteenth Year of her Age. 
She is ſo very beautiful, that the Painters, 
who have attempted her Picture, tho? the 
greateſt Artiſts of the Eaſt, have all of them 
owned with Confuſion, that they have been 
foiled, and that the Pencil of the moſt prac. 
tiſed in beautiful Features would never 
be able to expreſs half the Charms of the 
Princeſs of China. Nevertheleſs, the dif- 
ferent Paintings that have been made of 
her, though infinitely ſhort of the Ori- 
ginal, have cauſed great Havock in the 
World. | 

To her raviſhing Beauty ſhe joins a Mind 

ſo embelliſhed, that ſhe is Miſtreſs not 
only of every Accompliſhment, which is 
uſually taught to Ladies of her Rank; but is 
likewiſe perfectly skill'd in thoſe Sciences 
which are proper only to Men. She can 
write the different Characters of ſeveral 
Languages: She is knowing in Arithme- 
tick, and Geography, in Philoſophy, in the 
Mathematicks, in the Law, and more eſ- 
pecially in Theology. She has ſtudied the 
Vo I. II. B | Laws 
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Laws and the moral Writings of our great 


Legiſlator Berginghuzin. In a word, ſhe 
is as learned as all our Doctors together ; 


but all her bright perfections are eclipſed by 
an unexampled Inſenſibility of Heart: She 
tarniſnes- her charming Merit by a deteſta- 
ble Cruelty. 

It is now two Years Gros the King of 
Thebet ſent to demand her. in Marriage for 
the Prince his Son, who fell in love with 
her upon the Sight of a Picture of her, 
which came into his Hands. Altoun-Can, 
pleaſed with this Alliance, propoſed it to 
Tourandocte. This haughty Princeſs, who, 
vain of her Beauty, deſpiſes all Men alike, 
rejected the Propoſition with Diſdain. The 
King grew angry with her, and declared 
he would be obeyed; but, inſtead of ſub- 
mitting herſelf chearfully to the Will of 
her Father, ſhe wept out of mere Obſtinacy, 
and an Averſion to be controlled. She af- 
flicted herſelf beyond meaſure, as if ſome 
inſupportable Evil had been laid upon her ; 
finally, ſhe continued to torment herſelf 
to ſuch a Degree, that ſhe fell into a Sick- 
neſs. The Phyſicians, knowing the Cauſe 
of her Indiſpoſition, told the King, that all 
their Remedies were ineffectual, and that 


the Princeſs would infallibly die, if he per- 
ſiſted 
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ſiſted to compel her to marry the Prince of 
Thebet. 

Then the King, who loved his Daugh- 
ter to Diſtraction, apprehending the Dan- 
ger ſhe was in, went into her Apartment 
to aſſure her, that he would ſend back the 
Ambaſſadors of Thebet with an abſolute 
Denial. That, Sir, ſays the Princeſs, will 
not be ſufficient; I am reſolved to uſe no 
Endeavours to preſerve my Life, unleſs 
vou will grant me what I am going to ask. 
If you defire I ſhould not die, you muſt 
oblige yourſelf by an inviolable Oath not 
to oppoſe my Inclinations ; and moreover, 
I will have you publiſh an Edict, by which 
you ſhall declare, that whatſoever Prince 
{hall demand me, muſt not expect to mar- 
ry me, before he ſhall anſwer pertinently 
to the Queſtions which TI ſhall think fit to 
propoſe to him in the Hearing of all the Pro- 
feſſors of the Law within this City; that if 
his Anſwers prove right, I conſent to take 
him for my Husband ; but if otherwiſe, that 
his Head ſhall be ſtruck off in the Court be- 
fore your Palace. 

By Virtue of this Edict, which ſhall be 
made known to all the foreign Princes 
who ſhall come to Pequin, no one will be 
forward 'to demand me in Marriage; and 


B 2 that 
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that is what I would accompliſh; for I 
have an Averſion to Men, and will not 
be married, But, my Daughter, ſays the 
King to her, ſuppoſe ſome one, diſregard- 
ing my Edict, ſhould preſent himſelf, and 
anſwer juſtly to your Queſtions— That, 
interrupting him, rejoins ſhe, is what I have 
no reaſon to fear. I can ſtart ſuch Points 
as would puzzle the profoundeſt Doctors; 
and I am contented to ſtand the Risk. 
Altoun-Can pauſed a while upon what the 
Princeſs exacted from him, I ſee plainly, 
thinks he, that my Daughter will never be 
induced to wed, and that this Edict will 
effectually deter all her Lovers: So that I : 
hazard nothing in granting her this Satiſ- 
faction. No Evil can ariſe from it: For 
what Prince will be ſo thoughtleſs as to 
provoke his Fate by ſo deſperate an Un- 
dertaking ? + 
Finally, the King concluding that ſuch 
an Edict could be attended with no ill 
Conſequences, and that the Cure of his 
Daughter depended abſolutely upon it, 
ordered it ſhould be publiſhed ; and ſwore 
by the Laws of Berginghuzin that it ſhould 
be punctually obſerved. Tourandide rely- 
ing upon the Sacredneſs of his Oath, which 


the knew the King would never preſume 
to 
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to violate, recovered her Strength, and was 
ſoon reſtored to a perfect Health. 5 

This notwithſtanding, the Reputation of 
her Beauty drew divers young foreign 
Princes to Peguin. It was to no purpoſe 
to repreſent to them the Tenor of the E- 
dit: As there are yery few who think 
meanly of their own Capacity, eſpecially 
amongſt the young Men, they had the Pre- 
ſumption to preſent themſelves to anſwer 
to the Queſtions of the Princeſs; and not 
able to penetrate their dark Meaning, they 
all of them, one after the other, periſhed 
without Mercy, The King, to do him 
Juſtice, is nearly touched with Compaſſion 
for their Fate. He repents that he has ir- 
revocably bound himſelf by an Oath ; and 
notwithſtanding his infinite Tenderneſs for 
his Daughter, he would rather chooſe to let 
her die, than preſerve her at ſo dear a Rate. 
He employs his utmoſt Endeavours to pre- 
vent theſe Calamities. When. any Lover, 
who ſtands in no awe of the Edict, comes 


to him to demand the Hand of the Princeſs, 
he labours to diſſuade him from his Reſo- 
lutions; and never gives his Conſent to 
any one to expoſe his Life, but with the 
greateſt Regret. But for the moſt part he 
has the Misfortune not to be able to prevail 

B 3 with 
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with the raſh young Men, They are ſo 
taken up with their Paſſion for Taurandocte, 
and fo intoxicated with the Hopes of poſ- 
ſeſſing her, that they overlook the Danger 
Which ſurrounds her. 

But though the King ſeems touched with 
the Deaths of theſe unhappy Princes, it is 
not ſo with his inhuman Daughter. She 
glories in the bloody Spectacles which her 
Beauty exhibits to the People. So exceſ- 
ſive is her Vanity, that ſhe looks upon the 
moſt amiable Prince not only as unworthy 
of her, but even inſolent, in daring to raiſe 
his Thoughts up to the Hopes of poſſem̃ng 
her, and ſhe regards his Death as a Puniſh» 
ment due to his Audaciouſneſs. 

What is moſt to be lamented is, that 
there ſhould {till be a freſh Supply of Princes 
who come to ſacrifice themſelves to this 
barbarous Princeſs. It is not long ſince a 
Prince, who flattered himſelf, that he had 
Skill ſufficient to anſwer her Queſtions, 
has loſt his Life; and this very Night ano- 
ther is to die, who, as ill Fate would have 
it, came to the Court of China, urged on 


by the ſame deſtructive Hopes. 


The 
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The Sixty-fourth Day. 


(x F was very attentive to the Diſcourſe 
of the old Woman. | am not able to 
comprehend, ſays he (when ſhe had done 
ſpeaking) how any Prince can be ſo void 
of Underſtanding as to demand the Prin- 
ceſs of China, What Man is there but 
he muſt tremble when he hears the Condi- 
tion, without which ſhe is not to be ob- 
tained ? Beſides, let the Painters, who have 
drawn her, ſay what they will ; let them 
never ſo much declare that their Works 
ſhew but a faint Reſemblance of her Beau- 
ty: I am rather inclined to believe, that 
they have added to her Charms, and that 


they have flattered with their Pencils, ſince 
their Pictures of her have produc'd fuch 


extraordinary Effects. To be free with you, 
I cannot imagine Tourandocte is fo beauti- 
ful as you ſpeak of her. Sir, rejoins the 
Widow, her Charms are far beyond what 
I am able to expreſs : You may credit my 
Teſtimony; for I have often ſeen her, 
when I viſited my Daughter in the Seraglio. 
Form the brighteſt Ideas to pleaſe your 
Imagination; lay together in your Mind 
every Grace and Feature that can enter 
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into the Compoſition of a finiſhed Beauty; 
and be aſſured, when you have put your 
Fancy to the Stretch, that you will not be 
able to figure to yourfelf a Form that may 
in the leaſt ſtand in Competition with that 
of the Princeſs. | 
The Prince of the Nogajs thought his 
Hoſteſs took a Delight in magnifying every 
little Circumſtance, and could by no means 
prevail upon himſelf to believe her. Ne- 
vertheleſs he felt a ſecret kind of Pleaſure, 
without knowing any Reaſon for it. But 
my Mother, renews he, are the Queſtions, 
which the King's Daughter propoſes, ſo very 
difficult and intricate, that there is no mak- 
ing any Anſwer to them in ſuch a man- 
ner as may ſatisfy the Men of the Law ? 
For my part, I am of Opinion, that the 
Princes, who could not penetrate into the 
Meaning of them, were all Men of narrow 
Capacities and- little Learning. No, no, 
replies the old Woman: dee any 
Riddles ſo obſcure as the Queſffons of the 
| Princeſs ; and it is next to an Impofſibility 
to anſwer to them directly. SY 
While they were talking to this Effect of 
Tourandofte, and her unfortunate Lovers, 
the little Boy, who had been ſent to Mar- 
ket, came home with a Store of Proviſt- 
| 1 
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ons. Calaf ſat down to a Table, which 
the Widow ſpread for him, and eat with 
the Appetite of a Traveller, who had faſt- 
ed long. In the mean time the Night came 
on; and immediately the Tymbals of Ju- 
ſtice began to reſound in the Streets. I he 
Prince demanded the Meaning of that Noiſe. 
It is, anſwers the old Woman, to adver- 
tiſe the People that ſome one is to be put 
to Death: And the Wretch, who is to be 
ſacrificed, is the Prince, who I told you 
was to be this Night beheaded, for failing 
in his Anſwers to the (Queſtions of the 
Princeſs. Criininals are executed by Day- 
light: But this is a particular Cafe, The 
King in his Heart deteſts the Cruelties 
which he is forced to exerciſe upon the 
Lovers of his Daughter, and is willing to 
hide the Barbarity from the Sight of the Sun. 
The Son of Timurtaſeh was deſirous to ſee 
this Execution, the Cauſe of which to him 
ſeemed very extraordinary, He went out 
from his Lodgings, and meeting in the 
Streets a vaſt Crowd of Chineſe, whoſe Cu- 
rioſity brought them together, he mixed 
with them, and went on with the Stream 
into the Court of the Palace, where ſo tra- 
gical a Scene was to be repreſented. 


B 5 He 
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He ſaw in the middle a very high Tower 
of Wood; the Outſide of which, from the 
Top to the Bottom, was covered with 
Branches of Cypreſs, within which there 
was hung a prodigious Number of Lamps, 
ranged in Order, which ſpread ſo great a 
Light, that the whole Court ſhone with 
them. Beneath the Tower there was a 
Scaffold prepared, covered over with white 
Satin, and round about it ſtood ſeveral Pa- 
vilions of Taffeta of the ſame Colour, 
Behind theſe Tents two thoufand Soldiers 
of the Guards of Altoun-Can were poſted 
two Ranks deep, with their Swords drawn 
and Axes in their Hands, ſo as to form a 
double Barrier againſt the People. Calaf 
was very intent upon every thing that pre- 
ſented itſelf to his View; when on a ſud- 
den, the mournful Ceremony, for which 
this Pomp was all prepared, began by a 
confuſed Noiſe of Drums and Bells, which 
ſounded far from the Top of the Tower. 
At the fame time twenty Mandarins, and 
as many Men of the Law, every one 
clothed in long white woollen Robes, came 
out from the Palace, advancing towards the 
Scaffold; and when they had three times 
marched in Proceſſion round it, they fat 


down under the Pavilions. 
In 
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In the next Place appeared the Victim, 
adorned with Flowers, interwoven with 
Leaves of Cypreſs, with a blue Fillet round 
his Head, and not a red one, like the Cri- 
minals condemned by the ordinary Courſe 
of Juſtice. He was 2 young Prince, ſcarce 


_ Eighteen Years of Age. He was attended 


by a Mandarin, who led him by the Hand; 
and followed by the Executioner. They 
all three mounted the Scaffold: Immedi- 
ately the Noiſe of the Drums and Bells 
ceaſed, Then the Mandarin addreſſed his 
Speech to the Prince, with a Tone of Voice 
ſo raiſed, that half the People might hear 
him. Prince, ſays he to him, is it not 
true, that you were informed of the Te- 
nor of the King's Edict, when you firſt 
preſented yourſelf to demand the Princeſs 
in Marriage? Is it not true likewiſe, that 
the King employed his beſt Endeavours to 
diſſuade you from your raſh Attempt ? The 
Prince anſwering that it was true: Declare 
then, adds the Mandarin, that it is your 
own Fault, if you loſe your Life this Day; 
and that the King and the Princeſs are no 
way anſwerable for your Death. I ö for- 
give them, replies the Prince: Whatever 


fthall befal me, I impute it to myſelf alone, 
and my Prayer is, that Heaven may never 


require 


4 . 
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require at their Hands the Blood that ſhalt 
this Day be ſhed. 

Scarce had he ended theſe Words, when 
the Executioner ſevered his Head from his 
Body with a ſudden Stroke of the Sabre 
The Air inſtantly reſounded afreſh with the 
ringing of Bells, and the rattling of Drums, 
In the mean while twelve Mandarins came 
to take care of the dead Body: They lay- 
ed it into a Coffin made of Ivory and Ebo- 
ny; then, placing it upon a Bier, fix of 
them bore it upon their Shoulders into the 
Garden of the Seraglio, under a Dome 
of white Marble, which the King had 
erected for a Place of Burial to all the un- 
happy Princes, who ſhould incur the ſame 
Fate. It was his Cuſtom to go frequent- 
ly and weep alone over the Monuments of 
thoſe who lay there, thinking, in ſome 
meaſure, to atone for the Barbarity of his 
Daughter, by paying this Tribute to their 
Aſhes. 


The Stixty-fifth Day. 


As ſoon as the Mandarins had carried 
off the Prince who was executed, the 
Populace and the Men of the Law all re. 
tixed to their Houſes, blaming the King 
for 
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for his Imprudence in giving a Sanction 
to Cruelty by the Sacrednefſs of an Oath, 
which he muſt not violate. Calaf remain- 
ed in the Court of the Palace, his Mind 
buſted with a thouſand confuſed Reflecti- 
ons. Not far from him he perceived a 
Man, from whoſe Eyes guſhed a Torrent 
of Tears. He concluded he muſt be a 
Perſon deeply intereſted in the Execution 
which he had ſeen performed, and deſi- 
rous to be farther informed, he addreſſed 
his Speech to him. I have a Fellow-feel- 
ing, ſaid he, in the Exceſs of Grief which 
you ſeem to expreſs ; I enter into all your 
Sufferings, and make no doubt but you 
were intimately acquainted with the Prince 
who has now been put to death. Ah 
Sir, anſwers this afflicted Perſon, redou- 
bling his Tears, I ſhould know him in- 
timately ; for I bred him up. O thou un- 
happy King of Samarcande ! adds he, what 
will be thy Sorrow, when thou ſhalt hear 
the ſtrange Fate of thy Son? And who is 
the Man that ſhall dare relate the mourn- 
ful Meſſage to thee? 

Calaf demanded by what means the 
Prince of Samarcande became enamoured 
of the Princeſs of China. I ſhall inform 
you, ſays the Governor of the Prince to 

| | him; 
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him; and you will, I queſtion not, be aſto- 
niſhed with the Relation I am going to 
make. This Prince of Samarcande, pur- 
ſues he, lived happy in his Father's Court. 
All the Courtiers regarded him as a Prince 
that muſt one Day be their Sovereign, and 
ſtudied not leſs to pleaſe him than the 
King himſelf. He uſually employed the 
Day-time in Hunting, or in exerciſing 
himſelf at Mall. At Night he would ſe- 
cretly invite into his Apartment all the 
gay and youthful Perſons of the Court, 
with whom he would revel in the choiceſt 
Wines and Liquors. Moreover he took 
a Delight ſometimes in ſceing the beauti- 
ful Slaves dance, and in hearing the Mu- 
ſick of Voices and Inſtruments. Not to 
dwell upon Particulars, the Days, the 
Hours of his Life flowed on in an unin- 
terrupted Courſe of Pleaſures, 

Theſe Amuſements went on as uſual, 
when a famous Painter arrived at Samar- 
cande, with the Pictures of ſeveral Prin- 
ceſſes, who ſat to him in the diffe- 
rent Courts he had viſited. He came 
one Day to ſhew them to 'my Prince, 
who, when he had examined thoſe which 
were laid firſt before him, ſaid, Theſe are 
fine Pieces indeed; and I am perſuaded, 

that 
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that the Originals are not a little obliged 
to you, Sir, anſwers the Painter, I will 
confeſs to you, that in theſe Pictures my 
Pencil has flattered a little: But then, at 
the ſame time, I muſt tell you, that I have 
one Piece more beautiful than any of theſe ; 
and yet it falls far ſhort of the Original. As 
he went on ſpeaking to this Purpoſe, he took 
out of the Bottom of a little Box, in which 
he kept his Painting, the Portrait of the 
Princeſs of China. 

My Maſter had no ſooner taken it in, 
his Hands, but imagining it beyond the 
Power of Nature to produce a. Beauty fo 
perfect, he cried out, that the World did 
not contain ſo charming a Creature ; and 
that the Princeſs of China muſt infallibly 
have been more flattered in her Picture 
than any of the others. The Painter pro- 
teſted to him it was not fo; and aſſured 
him, that the moſt maſterly Hand would 
never be able to expreſs the fine Air and 
the Bloom, which were diffuſed through 
all the lovely Features of the Princeſs 
Tourandofe, Relying upon the Aſſurances 
of this Artiſt, my Maſter bought the Pic- 
ture: It made ſo ſtrong an Impreſſion up- 
on him, that, quitting his Father's Court, 
he departed from Samarcande, accompa- 
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nied by no Man, beſides myſelf: Without 
letting me into his Deſign, he took the 
Road that leads to China, and never 
ſtopped till he came into this City. He 
propoſed to himſelf to ſerve Altoun-Can 


for a time in his Wars, and in the End to 
demand the Princeſs in Marriage. But 


immediately upon our Arrival we were in- 
formed of the Rigour of the Edict; and 
upon hearing of it, my Prince, which 
ſeems unaccountable, inftead of ſhewing 
any Signs of Uneaſineſs, expreſſed a mani- 
feſt Joy and Satisfaction. 1 will inſtantly 
go, ſays he to me, and deſire that I may 
be allowed to anſwer to the Queſtions of 
Tourandofte. Why ſhould I think meanly 


of my own Capacity; or rather, why 


ſhould I not be confident of obtaining the 
Princeſs ? 

I need not acquaint you, Sir, with what 
followed, continues the Governor, ſob- 
bing as he ſpoke. You muſt already have 
concluded, from the tragical Scene you 
have juſt now ſeen, that the unfortunate 
Prince of Samarcande was not able, not- 
withſtanding all his Hopes, to anſwer the 
fatal Queſtions of this inhuman Beauty, 
who delights in ſhedding of Blood, and 
who has already taken away the Lives of 

ſeveral 
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ſeveral Kings Sons. When he ſaw that 
he was to prepare himſelf for Death, he 
gave me the Picture of this cruel Princels. 
I intruſt you, ſaid he to me, with this in- 
eſtimable Piece : Preſerve the precious 
Pledge. Shew it to my Father when you 
ſhall relate my Deſtiny to him : When he 
ſees the charming Object, I doubt not 
but he will pardon my Raſhneſs. But, 
purſues the Governor, let who will take 
upon him to carry the unwelcome Meſ- 
ſage to the King his Father : As for me, 
loaded with my Affliction, I reſolve to 
retire far from this Place, and far from 
Samaycande, to lament a Prince, who was 
ſo dear to me. O my mueh regretted 
Maſter ! oh that when this fatal Picture 
fell into your Hands, you could have look- 
ed upon it with my Eyes! O barbarous 
Princeſs ! henceforward let all the Princes 
of the Earth think of you gs I think! Then, 
inſtead of inſpiring them Sith Love, would 
you raiſe in their Souls the Sentiments of 
Horror. Having expreſſed his Reſent- 
ments in theſe Words, the Governor of 
the Prince of Samarcande went away full 
of Indignation, looking upon the Palace 
with Eyes that ſparkled with Rage; and 
ſaid not a Word more to the Son of Te- 

murtaſchs 
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murtaſch. Prince Calaf gathered up the 


Picture with Eagerneſs from the Ground, 
and intended to go back to his old Hoſteſs: 


But he loſt his Way in the Dark, and be- 


fore he was aware of it, found himſelf out 
of the Town. He waited impatiently for 
Day-light, to behold the Beauty of the Prin- 
ceſs of China. As ſoon as he could ſee, 
and ſatisfy his Curioſity, he opened the 
Box in which the Picture was incloſed ; 
however he heſitated before he looked up? 
on it. What am I going to do? cried he: 
Vignt I to caſt my Eyes on ſo dangerous 
an Object? Think, Calaf, think of the ill 
Effects it has produced. Haſt thou forgot 
what the Prince of Samarcande's Governor 
juſt now told thee? Do not look on this 
Picture. Reſiſt a Deſire which would lead 
thee- away, while it is only mere Curioſi- 
ty. As long as thou haſt the Uſe of thy 
Reaſon thou mayeſt prevent thy Ruin. 
But why do I talk of preventing it, added 
he; what falſe Reaſons beget this cowards 
ly Prudence? If I am to love the Princeſs, 
my Love is already writ in Heaven, in 
Characters that can never be effaced. Be- 
ſides, I can't ſee any Danger in looking 
upon the fineſt Picture that ever was. A 
Man muſt be very weak to be diſturbed = 
tne 
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the Sight of a vain Mixture of Colours. 
Fear nothing: Behold with Inſenſibility 
thoſe conquering and murdering Features, 
T would even find Faults, and have the new 
Pleaſure of cenſuring the Charms of this 
too proud Princeſs, I would mortify her 
Vanity, by letting her ſee that I beheld her 
Image without Emotion. 


The Stxty-fixth Day. 


N vain the Son of Timurtaſch flattered 

himſelf, that he could look on the Picture 
of Teurandocte With Indifference. He be- 
held, he examined, he admired the Turn 
of the Face, the Regularity of the Features, 
the Lovelineſs of the Eyes, the Mouth, the 
Noſe; every thing ſeemed to him to be in 
Perfect ion. He was aſtoniſned at the Con- 
ſideration of it in the whole, and in every 
particular, and tho? he was upon his Guard 
againſt it, he ſuffered himſelf to be charmed 
by it. Spite of himſelf, he was inconceivably 
troubled. He did not know himſelf. What 
Fire, ſaid, he, is this that animates me? 


© 


Into what Diſorder has this Picture put my 


Senſes? Is this, juſt Heaven, the Fortune 
of all that behold this Picture? Muſt they 
love the inhuman Princels it repreſents ? 
Ah! 
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Ah! I find but too well that ſhe will make 


the ſame Impreſſion on me which ſhe made 
on the unfortunate Prince of Samarcande. 


I ſubmit to the Power of the Beauty that | 


wounds me, and inſtead of being frighted 
at his piteous Story, I almoſt envy his Miſ- 
fortune. What a Change' is this, good 
God! I cannot now comprehend how-any 
one ſhould be ſo inſenſible of her Charms, 
as not to deſpiſe the Rigour of the Edict. I 
ſee nothing terrible in it. From this Mo- 
ment all the Peril vaniſhes. 

No, incomparable Princeſs, continued he, 
looking on the Picture with a languiſhing 
Air, no Obſtacle ſhall hinder me: I will 
love you, ſpite of your Barbarity ; and ſince 
I am permitted to aſpire to the Poſſeſſion of 
you, I will do all that I can to obtain it, 
If I periſh in ſo noble an Enterpriſe, all 
that will trouble me in Death, will be the 
Thoughts of loſing you. 

Calaf being come to a Reſolution to 
demand the Princeſs, returned to his Ho- 
ſteſs. He had much ado to find the Houſe 
again, ſo far had he wandered out of his 
Way in the Dark. Ah, my Son, ſays the 
old Woman as ſoon as ſhe ſaw him, I am 
tranſported at the Sight of you. I was afraid 
what was become of you. Why did you 
not 
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not return ſooner? Mother, replied he, I 
am ſorry you ſhould have been under ſo 
much Concern on my Account; but I loſt 
my way in the Night. He then told her, 
how he had met the Governor of the Prince 
who had been put to death, and did not fail to 
repeat all that the Governor had ſaid to him. 
He alſo ſhewed her Tourandocte's Picture: 
See, ſays he, if this is not an imperfect 
Image of the Princeſs of China. I can't 
think that it comes up to the Beauty of the 
Original. 
By the Soul of the Prophet Facmouny, 
| cried the old Woman, after ſhe had exa- 
mined the Picture, the Princeſs is a thou- 
ſand times handſomer, and more charm- 
ing. I wiſh you had ſeen her, you would 
then. be of my Opinion, that all the Pain- 
ters upon Earth will never be able to make 


an Image ſo beautiful. I will not except 
the famous Many. I am extremely pleaſed, 


replied the Prince of the Nogazs, with your 
aſſuring me, that the Beauty of Touran- 
docte is above all the Efforts of Painting. 
How does the Thought of it delight me ? 
It confirms me in my Deſign, and excites 
me to attempt immediately ſo glorious an 
Undertaking, Why have I not already caſt 
myſelf at her Feet ? I die with Impatience, 

to 
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to try whether I ſhall not be more happy | 


than the Prince of Samarcande. 


What's that you ſay, my Son? replied | 
the Widow. What Deſign is it you have | 
formed; and do you really reſolve to put it 
in Execution? Yes, Mother, ſays Calaf, this | 


very Day will I offer myſelf to anſwer the 
Princeſs's Queſtions. When I came to 


China, it was with an Intention to ſerve 
the great King Altoun-Can in his Armies; 


but it 1s better to be his Son-in-law than | 


his General. 


The Hoſteſs burſt out into Tears, cry= | 
ing, Ah! my Lord, in the Name of God, | 
think no more of it. You will ſurely pe- 


riſh in ſo raſh an Enterpriſe, as the demand- 


ing the Princeſs will be, Inſtead of being | 
charmed with her Beauty, hate her, as the 


cruel Cauſe of ſo many tragical Events. 
Conſider with yourſelf, what will be your 
Parents Trouble when they hear of your 
Death, and do not bring ſo much Miſery 
on their Heads. Ah, Mother, replies the 
Son of Timurtaſch, do not touch me in 
the moſt tender Part. J am not ignorant, 
that if To-day put an End to my Life, I 
ſhall cauſe the moſt mortal A ffliction to 
thoſe to whom IT owe it. I own, they love 
me fo tenderly, perhaps they will not be 
able 
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able to ſurvive me : Yet as ſenſible as I 
ought to be, and as I am of their Tender- 
nels to me, I muſt give way to a ſtronger 
Impulſe than that of filial Duty. But 
what need I fear giving them Diſpleaſure ? 
Will not my doing what I intend to do 
render them more happy ? Yes doubtleſs : 
Their Intereſt agrees very well with my 
Paſſion; and were my Father here, he 
would be ſo far from oppoſing my Deſign, 
that he would inſpire me with new Re- 
ſolution to execute it immediately. I am 
reſolved upon it; don't ſpend time to no 
Purpoſe, in endeavouring to diſſuade me 
from it: Nothing in the World ſhall hin- 
der me, | 

When his Hofteſs found he would not 
hearken to her Advice, it redoubled her 
Affliction, And will you, ſays ſhe, my 
Lord, will you run upon inevitable Ruin? 
Ah ! that you had never come within my 
Doors, never heard of the Name of Tou- 
randofte : You fell in love with her, on 
my praiſing her to you. Ah! Wretch that 
I am, it is I that am the Cauſe of your 
Deſtruction, I that ſhall have your Death to 
reproach myſelf with, The Prince of the 
Nagais, interrupting her, ſaid, No, my good 


Mother, you are in no wiſe the Occaſion 


of 
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of my Misfortune. Do not impute to your- 
ſelf my Love for the Princeſs. I am deſtin'd 
to love her, and in loving her only fulfil 
my Deſtiny, Beſides, how do you know 
that I ſhall not be able to anſwer her Queſ- 
tions? I neither want Learning nor Un- 
derſtanding. Perhaps Heaven has reſerved 
for me the Honour of delivering the King 
of China from the Troubles which ſo ter- 
rible an Oath has cauſed him, But, con- 
tinued he, taking out of his Pocket a Purſe | 
the Can of Berlas had given him, in which 
were a good many Pieces of Gold, as I 
own that this is uncertain, and it may 
happen I may loſe "oy Lit I make you a 
Preſent of this Purſe to comfort you for my 
Loſs. You may alſo fell my Horſe, and 
keep the Money; for I ſhall have no need 
of it, whether the Daughter of Altoun-Can 
be the Reward of my Boldneſs, or whether 
Death be the ſad Price of it. 


The Sixty-Seventh Day, 


HE Widow took the Purſe from Ca- 
laf, ſaying, You are very much de- 
ceived, Son, if you think this Gold will 
comfort me for the Loſs of You. I ſhall 


lay it out in good Works, give part of it 
| to 
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to the poor in the Hoſpitals, who patiently 
endure their Miſery, and whoſe Prayers 
are conſequently ſo agreeable to God. The 
reſt I ſhall diſtribute among the Mini- 
ſters of our Religion, that they may join all 
in their Prayers to Heaven, to inſpire you 
with more reaſonable Reſolutions, and 
not ſuffer you to expoſe yourſelf to ſuch 
certain Deſtruction. All that I beg of you 
is, that you will not this Day offer your- 
ſelf to anſwer Taurando#e's Queſtions 3 
ſtay till to-morrow; the Time is not 
long. Let me have till then to engage 
Holy Men, and our Prophet Facmouny, 
in your Intereſts. After that do what 
you will, Give me but this ſmall Sa- 
tisſaction. I muſt ſay you owe it to 
a Perſon who has ſo intire a Friendſhip 
for you, and will be inconſolable if you 
periſh. 

Calaf ſhewed by his Looks he could not 


deny her Requeſt. He was not only one 


of the handſomeſt Princes in the World; 
he was alſo one of the beſt-natured ; and 
it was impoſſible to ſee and converſe with 
him, and not to love him. The old Wi- 
dow's Grief touched him; Well, Mother, 


ſaid he, I will have ſo much Complaiſance 


for you. I will not go to-day to demand 
Vol. II. C the 
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the Princeſs; but I muſt needs tell you, 
that I don't believe your Prophet Facmouny 
can make me change my Reſolution. He 
ſtaid at home at his Hoſteſs's all that 
Day. She, in the mean time, went about 
to the Hoſpitals to diſtribute her Alms; 
and to the Bonzes, to purchaſe for ready 
Money their Interceſſion with Berginghu- 
zin. She alſo ſacrificed Hens and Fiſh to 
Idols; neither did ſhe forget the Genii, to 
them ſhe offered Rice in the Places dedicated 
to their Worſhip. | 
But the Prayers of the Bonzes, and all 
the Idol Miniſters, tho* they were well 
paid, produced not the Effet which the 
good Woman expected. For the next 
Morning the Prince appeared more reſo- 
lute than ever in his Deſign to demand 
Tourandocte in Marriage. Adieu, Mother, 
ſaid he to the Widow; I am ſorry you 
put yourſelf yeſterday to ſo much Trou- 
ble for me : You might very well have 
ſpared your Pains ; for I afſure you, I am 
of the ſame Mind ſtill. At theſe Words 
he left her; and his Hoſteſs was ſo trou- 
bled at his going, that, covering her Face 
with her Veil, ſhe ſet her Head on her 
Knees, and continued thus in a Fit of Sor- 


row, Which is not to be expreſſed, 


The 
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The young Prince of the Nogais, perfum'd 


with Eſſences, and fairer than the Moon, 


went directly to the Palace. He found 
five Elephants tied at the Gate, and two 
thouſand Soldiers well armed Cap: a- pee, 
drawn up on each ſide. One of the 


chief Officers, perceiving by Calaf's Air 


that he was a Stranger, ſtopped him, de- 
manding of him what Buſineſs he had at 
the Palace. I am a foreign Prince, re- 
plied the Son of Timurtaſch, and come 
to offer myſelf to the King, to beg of 
him that he will permit me to anſwer the 
Queſtions of the Princeſs his Daughter. 
The Officer heard him with Aſtoniſnment, 
and ſaid, Do you know, Prince, that what 
you come about is Death? You had better 
have ſtaid at Home. Return to your own 
Country, and don't flatter yourſelf with 
the Hopes of obtaining the barbarous Tou- 
randocte. Were you as wiſe as a Mandarin 
of Science, you would never find out the 
Meaning of her ambiguous Words. T 
thank you for your Counſel, replied Calaf , 
but I am not come hither to go back as I 
came. Go and die then, ſays the Officer 
ſurlily, ' ſince there is no hindring you, 


Upon this he let him enter the Palace, and 


turning to ſome other Officers, who had 
CG 3 | heard 
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heard their Converſation. How handſom 
and well made that young Prince is! faid 
he; *tis pity he ſhould die fo ſoon. 

In the mean while Calaf paſſed through 
everal Halls, and came at laſt to that in 
which the King uſed to give Audience to 
his People. There was a Throne in it made 
of Steel of Catai, in the Form of a Dra- 
gon, about three Cupits high; over it was 
a Canopy of yellow Satin adorned with 
Diamonds, ſupported by four lofty Pillars of 


the ſame Catai Steel. Altoun-Can, arrayed 


in a Veſt of gold Brocade, with a red 
Ground, fat on the Throne; the Gravity 
of his Air agreed perfectly well with that 
of his Beard, which was divided into three 
parts, and each part bound with a Dia- 
mond Buckle. The Monarch, after he had 
given Audience to ſome of his Subjects, 


. caſt his Eyes on the Prince of the Nogais, 


who was in the Crowd. As he appeared 
to be a Stranger, and by his Air and-Dreſs 
to be of no common Rank, he called one 
of his Mandarins, pointed with his Finger 
to Cala, and ordered him to inform him- 


ſelf of his Quality, and the Occaſion of his 


coming to his Court. | 
The Mandarin went up to the Son of 
Timurtaſch, and told him the King deſired 
to 
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to know who he was, and if he had any 
thing to demand of him. You may tell | 
the King your Maſter, replied the young is 
Prince, that I am the only Son of a So- 
vereign, and am come to endeavour to 
deſerve the Honour of being his Son- in- 
law. | 


The Sixty- eigbib Day, . 


O ſooner did Altaun- Can know the 
Prince of the Nogais's Anſwer than 
his Countenance changed, and he turned 
as pale as Death. He ceaſed giving Au- 
dience; he diſmiſſed all the People, de- 
ſcended from his Throne, and went up 
to Calaf; Raſh Youth, ſays he, are you 
Informed of the Rigour of my Edict, and 
the miſerable End of all thoſe who have 
obſtinately perſiſted in demanding my 
Daughter? Yes, my Lord, replied the Son 
of Timurtaſch, I know all the Danger I 
run. Even my Eyes have been the Wit- 
neſſes of the juſt and late Death which 
your Majeſty cauſed to be inflicted on the 
Prince of Samarcande. But the deplora- 
ble End of theſe audacious Men, who vain- 
ly flattered themſelves with the ſweet 
Hopes of poſſeſſing the Princeſs of China, 
C3 has 
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has only inflamed the Deſire I have to de- 
ſerve her. 

What Madneſs is this! ſays the King: 
Scarce has one Prince loſt his Life, but 
another preſents himſelf to the ſame De- 
ſtiny: They ſeem to take a Pleaſure in 
facrificing themſelves What Blindneſs ! 
What Temerity ! Recolle& yourſelf, 


Prince, and be not ſo prodigal of your 
Blood, I pity you more than any of thoſe 


that have already come to ſeek their 
Deaths here. I feel an Inclination for 
you, and would do all that I can to hin- 
der your deſtroying yourſelf, Return to 
your Father's Dominions, and let him not 
have the Affliction, to hear by Fame, that 


he muſt no more expect to ſee his only 


Son. 

My Lord, replies Calaf, nothing can 
more delight me, than to hear from your 
Majeſty's Mouth, that I have the good 
Fortune to pleaſe you, I take it for a 


happy Omen. Perhaps Heaven, moved by 


the Miſeries that have been cauſed by the 
Beauty of the Princeſs, will make uſe of 
me to put a ſtop to them; and at the ſame 
time ſecure the Quiet of your Life, now 
troubled by a Neceſſity of authoriſing ſuch 


cruel Actions. Are you ſure that I ſhall 
not 
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not give right Anſwers to the Queſtions 


that ſhall be asked me? How do you know 
that I ſhall periſh ? If others have not been 


able to find out the Senſe of Tourandocte's 
obſcure Words, is that a Reaſon that I 
ſhall not be able to do it? No, my Lord; 
their Example ſhall not 'oblige me to re- 
nounce the Honour to which I pretend, 
that of having you for my Father-in-laws 
The King replied, with a great deal of 
Compaſſion, Ah ! wretched Prince, are you 
already weary of Life? 'The Lovers, that 
have before you preſented themſelves to an- 
ſwer the ſad Queſtions that my Daugh- 
ter has put to them, talked juſt as you do. 
They all hoped to unriddle the Myftery, 
and they have all been miſtaken : Alas! 
you will be betrayed by your Confidence, 
as they have been. Once more, my Son, 
purſued he, let me perſuade you to deſiſt. 
J love you, and would fave you. Do not, 
by your Obſtinacy, render my good inten- 
tion uſeleſs. You are in an Error, to 
think you can anſwer on the Spot to what 
the Princeſs will propoſe to you. You 
will have but half a quarter of an Hour 
to ſtudy upon each Queſtion. That's the 
Rule. If in the Moment you do not then 


make a right Anſwer, ſuch as ſhall be ap- 
| C4, proved 
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proved of by all the Doctors that are the 
Judges, you will be ſentenced to Death; 
and the next Night will that Sentence be 
put in Execution. Therefore, Prince, re- 
tire, conſult the Wiſe, paſs the reſt of the 
Day in conſidering what you had beſt to 
do. Make your ſerious Reflections on 
what I have ſaid, and to-morrow come and 
tell me your laſt Reſolution. 

Having ſaid this, he left Calaf, who re- 
tired, very much mortified that he muſt 
wait till the Morrow: For what the 
King faid had no manner of Influence on 
him. He returned to his Hoſteſs, without 
having the leaſt ſuſpence in his Mind, on 
account of the Peril to which he expoſed 


himſelf. As ſoon as he came to the old 


Woman, and told her what had paſſed at 
the Palace, ſhe began to harangue him again, 
and do what ſhe could to diſſuade him from 
his Enterpriſe, But all her Endeavours were 
fruitleſs; they had a contrary Effect, and 
made him the more eager upon proſecut- 
ing it. Accordingly he returned the next Day 
to the Palace; and the King hearing he 
was come, received him in his Cloſet, not 
being willing that any one ſhould hear 
what they ſaid, 


Ah 


n 
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Ah Prince, ſays Altoun-Can, ought I to 
be troubled, or to rejoice that I ſee you 
to-day ? In what Sentiments do you come ? 
My Lord, replied Calaf, I am ftill in the 
ſame Mind. I had fully conſidered the 
Matter, when I had the Honour yeſterday 
to preſent myſelf before your Majeſty. 
T am determined to ſuffer the ſame Death 
as my Rivals, if Heaven has not otherwiſe 
pre-ordain'd my Deſtiny. The King was 
ſo afflicted at his Obſtinacy, that he ſmote 
his Breaſt, and tore his Beard. How un- 
happy am I; ſays he, in having conceived 
ſuch an Aﬀection for this Man, The 


Death of the others was not ſuch a Trou- 
ble to me. Ah! my Son, continued he, 


embracing the Prince of the Nogais, if 
my Reaſons will not ſhake your Reſolu- 
tion, give way to my Grief, I find that 
the Blow which will deprive you of your 


Life, will ftrike to my Heart. Do not, I 


beſcech you, think of poſſefling my cruel 
Daughter. You will find other Princeſſes 
enough in the World; why are you fo re- 


ſolutely bent on obtaining an inhuman 


one, whom you can never obtain? Stay, 
if you will, in my Court; you ſhall have 
the firſt Rank there, next to myſelf, You 
ſhall have handſom Slaves, and Pleaſure 
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ſhall every where attend you. In a word, 
I will look upon you as my own Son. 
Renounce all Pretenſions to Tourandocte, 
and let me at leaſt have the Satisfaction of 
depriving this bloody Princeſs of one Victim. 


The Sixty-ninth Day. 


HE Son of 1 was very much 
touch*d with the King's offering him 
bis Friendſhip with ſo much Tenderneſs; 
but however he replied, Suffer me, my 
Lord, to expoſe myſelf to the Peril, from 
which you would divert me. The greater 
it is, the more tempting is it to me. Nay, 
J confeſs to you, there is a ſecret Charm 
even in the Princeſs's Cruelty, which pleaſes 
my Love, in flattering myſelf that I am 
perhaps the happy Mortal who is to tri- 
umph over her Pride. I pray your Majeſty, 
in the Name of God, to forbear oppoſing a 
Deſign, on which my Glory, my Peace, 
and even my Life depend; for in ſhort, I 

cannot live unleſs I obtain Tourandocte. 
Altoun-Can finding there was no way to 
divert him from his perilous Purpoſe, wag 
mortally grieved at it. Audacious Youth, 
faid he, thy Deſtruction is unavoidable, 
ſince 
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ſince with mad Obſtinacy thou perſiſteſt i in 
demanding my Daughter. Heaven is my 
Witneſs I have done what I could to bring 
thee to Reaſon. Thou rejecteſt my Coun- 
ſels, and hadſt rather periſh than follow 
them. We will talk no more of it ; thou 


wilt ſoon receive the Reward of thy F olly. 


I conſent that thou undertakeſt to anſwer 
Tourandocte's Queſtions ; but I muſt firſt 
do thee thoſe Honours, that I pay ſuch 
Princes as ſeek my Alliance, At theſe 
Words, he called the chief of the firſt Band 
of his Eunuchs, commanding him to con- 
duct Calaf to the Palace of the Prince, and 
to let him have two hundred Eunuchs to 


ſerve him. 
Scarce was the Prince of the Negais 


come to the Palace, whither he had been 


conducted, but the principal Mandarins 
came to ſalute him: That is, they kneel 
and bow their Heads to the Ground, ſaying 


one after another, The perpetual Servant of 


your illuſtrious Race come in that Quality to 
do you Reverence, They afterwards make 
their Preſents, and retire. 

In the mean time, the King, whoſe Friend. 
ſhip and Compaſhon made him concern 
himſelf in an extraordinary manner for the 
don of Timurtaſch, ſent for the moſt able, 


or 


— 
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or at leaſt the moſt famous Profeſſor of 
the Royal College, and told him there was 
a Prince come to demand his Daughter 3 
that he had ſpared no Pains to diſſuade 
him from it, and all to no Purpoſe; add- 
ing, I would have you, Doctor, endeavour 
to bring him to Reaſon by your Eloquence ; 
to that End I ſent for you. The Doctor 
obey'd, went to Calaf, and had a long 
Conference with him. When it was over 
he returned to Altoun-Can, and ſaid, My 


Lord, it is impoſſible to perſuade the young 
Prince ; he will obtain the Princeſs or pe- 


riſh, When I found it was in vain to 
pretend to convince him of the Danger and 
Madneſs of his Attempt, I had the Curio- 
ſity to ſee whether his Obſtinacy had no 
other Foundation than his Love: I asked 
him ſeveral Queſtions on different Matters, 
and was ſurpriſed to find him fo learned 
and knowing. He is a Muſſulman, and 
ſeems to be well inſtructed in every thing 
that regards his Religion. In fine, to ſpeak 
what I think, I can't help telling your Ma- 
jeſty, that I believe, if any Prince is able 
to anſwer the Princeſs's Queſtions, this 
is he, 

Ah! Doctor, cries the King, how am I 


tranſported with what you tell me. Would 
Heaven 
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Heaven that this Prince may be my Son- in- 
law. As ſoon as I caſt my Eye on him, 
I took an Affection to him. May he be 
happier than the reſt that have come to 


periſh in this City. The good King Altoun- 


Can was not contented to put his Vows 
to Heaven for Calaf ; he ordered publick 
Prayers and ſolemn Sacrifices in the Tem- 


ples; an Ox was by his Command offered 


to Heaven, a Goat to the Sun, and a Hog 
to the Moon. He ordered alſo, that the 
Fraternities of Artificers in Pequin ſhould 
hold their Feſtivals in Favour of Ca/af, that 
he might obtain the Princeſs he came to de- 
mand, | 

After theſe Prayers, Sacrifices, and Feſti- 
vals, the Chinsſe Monarch ſent his Cleo 
to the Prince of the Nogais, to give him 
notice, that he muſt prepare himſelf to an- 
ſwer the Princeſs's Queſtions the next Day, 


when he would be ſent for to appear be- 


fore the Divan, who had already received 
Orders to aſſemble for that Purpoſe. 


The Seventieth Day, 


S much as Calaf was reſolved to try 

his Fortune in this Enterpriſe, he had 
not a very quiet Night of it. Sometimes 
| he 
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he truſted to his Genius, and flattered him- ; | 


ſelf with Succeſs ; ſometimes he loſt his 


Confidence in himſelf, and imagined what 
Shame it would be to him, if his Anſwers 
did not pleaſe the Divan. Nor did he forget 
to think of Elmaze and Timurtaſch : Ah! 
ſaid he, if I die, what will become of my 

r Father and Mother? 

Such were his Reflections when Day 
broke upon him. He preſently heard the 
jingling of Bells, and the beating of Drums, 
and gueſſed it was the Signal for thoſe that 
were to aſſiſt at the Aſſembly to give their 
Attendance. He then addreſſed himſelf thus 
to Mabomet; O great Prophet, thou ſeeſt 
my Condition; inſpire mEon this impor- 
tant Occaſion ! Shall I go to the Divan; 
or to the King, and tell him the Danger 
terrifies me? He had no ſooner ſaid theſe 
Words, than he felt no more any of thoſe 
Terrors. His Boldneſs return'd. He roſe 
and dreſſed himſelf in a Caftetan, and- a 
Cloke of red Silk with gold Flowers, His 
Stockings and Shoes were of blue Silk, 
and all his Apparel a Preſent from Altoun- 
Can. 

When he was dreſſed, ſix Mandarins en- 
tered his Chamber, arrayed in long Crimſon 
Robes ; and having ſaluted him as they had 

| done 
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| ; © done the Day before, they told him, they 


came from the King to conduct him to the 
Divan. | 

He followed them, and was led by them 
croſs a Court, where Soldiers were drawn 
up on each Side, When they came into 
the firſt Council Hall, they heard above a 
thouſand Muſicians and Singers, who ſing- 
ing and playing on their Inſtruments made 
a ſurpriſing Noiſe. From thence they 
went to the great Council Hall, which had 
a Communication with the inner Palace. 


Here the. Aſſembly were fitting under Pa- 
vilions of ſeveral Colours, all round the 
Hall. The moſt conſiderable Mandarins 


were ranged on one Side, the Colao and the 
Profeſſors of the Royal College, on the other. 
Several Doctors of known Abilities were 
in other Places. In the middle were two 
'T hrones of Gold, placed in two trian- 
gular Seats. When the Prince of the 
Negais entered, the noble and learned 
Aſſembly ſaluted him with great Reſpect, 
but ſaid not a Word; every one expecting 


the King's coming, kept a profound Silence. 


*T was about Sun-rifing ; when the firſt 
Rays of that bright Star appeared, two Eu- 
nuchs opened the two Sides of the Curtains 
before the Gate of the inner Palace, and 
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immediately the King came forth, ac- |! 
companied with the Princeſs Tourandotte, * 
who wore a long Robe of Gold Tiſſue, 
and a Veil of the ſame. They both aſcend- 
ed their Thrones, by five Steps of Silver. 
When they had taken their Places, two 
very beautiful young Women took their 
Stands, one on the King's Side, the other 
on the Princeſs'ss They were two Slaves 
of Altoun-Can's Seraglio; their Faces and 
their Breaſts were bare; they had large 
Pearls in their Ears, and held in their Hands 
Pen and Paper, to write down what the King 
ſhould bid them. All that were preſent roſe 
up at the ſight of Altoun-Can, and kept i 
ſtanding with great Gravity, their Eyes half 
ſhut. Calaf alone looked round him where 
he pleaſed, but he could not take his Eyes 
off the Princeſs nor help admiring her Ma- 
jeſtick Mien, 5 
When the mighty Monarch of China 
had given Orders to the Mandarins and 
Doctors to ſeat themſelves; one of the ſix 
Lords, who had conducted him to the Hall, 
and ſtood by him, fifteen Cubits from the 
two Thrones, kneeled down, and read a 
Memorial, containing the Prince's Demand 
of the Princeſs Tourandoe in Marriage. 
He then roſe, and bid Calaf make three 
Bows 


Perfian TALES. 49 


Boes to the King; which the Prince of tùhe 
Nagais performed with admirable Grace, 
and Altoun Can could not help ſmiling, to 
let him know he took Pleaſure in ſeeing 
him. 

| Then the Colao roſe from his Seat, and 
read with a loud Voice, the fatal Edict 
which condemned to Death all thoſe bold 
Lovers, that did not give right Anſwers 
to Teurandofte's Queſtions, At the Cloſe 
of it he addreſſed himſelf thus to Calaf : 
You hear, Prince, what are the Conditions 


on which alone you can obtain the Prin- 
roſe 2X ceſs: If the Apprehenſion of Danger makes 


cept any Impreſſion on your Soul, it is now 
alf 3 lawful for you to go back. No, no, lays 
ere the Prince of the Nogais, the Prize in 
yes Queſtion is too glorious to be renounced 
la- out of Fear. 

ina ® 

w The. Seventy-jirſt Day. 

ſix | T HE King finding Calaf was prepared 
ll, | to anſwer Tourandode's Queſtions, 
he turned to the Princeſs, and ſaid, Daughter, 
| a it is now your Time to ſpeak : Propoſe 
nd your Queſtions to this young Prince; and 
ze. f may all the holy Spirits, to whom we 
ee have ſacrificed, inſpire him to find out the 


0 Meaning 
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Meaning of your Words. Taurandocte re- 


plied; I call our Prophet Jacmouny to wit- 4 


neſs, it is with Regret I ſee ſo many Princes 
die: But why are they ſo obſtinately bent 
upon having me? Why do not they let 
me live in quiet in my Palace, without com- 


ing here to make Attempts on my Liberty? 


Know then, audacious Youth, added ſhe, 
addreſſing herſelf to Calaf, you cannot 
blame me, but your own Temerity, if, 
like the reſt of your Rivals, you ſuffer I 


a cruel - Death: You yourſelf are the i 


only Cauſe of your Deſtruction, ſince I 
did not oblige you to come and demand me 
in Marriage. 

Fair Princeſs, ſays the Prince of the 
Nog4is, I know all that can be ſaid to me 
on this Head: Be pleaſed to put your Queſ- 
tions to me, and I'll. endeavour to give 

ou the Senſe of them. Well then, re- 
plied Teurandocte, What Creature is it who 
is of all Countries, a Friend to all the World, 
and has no Likeneſs to it in the Creati- 
en! Madam, ſays Calaf, it is the Sun, He 
is in the Right, cries all the Doctors, it is 
the Sun. I hat 2 is it, replied the 
Princeſs, who after having brought forth her 
Children, devours them all when they are 
grown up? The Sea, ſays the Prince of the 
Nogais, 


i 
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Negais, for the Rivers that diſcharge them- 
ſelves into it, have their Source from it. 
Tourandocte finding the Prince anſwered 
her Queſtions right, was ſo nettled, that 
ſhe reſolved to do her utmoſt to deſtroy 
him. What Tree is it, ſaid ſhe, whoſe 
Leaves are all white on the one Side, and 
Black on the other? She was not ſatisfied with 
putting this Queſtion to him. She malici- 
ouſly threw off her Veil, to dazle and con- 
found him with the Luſtre of her Beauty. 
Her Deſpite and Shame had given her a 
Bluſh which added new Charms to it: 
Her Head was adorned with natural Flow- 
ers, placed with infinite Art: And her Eyes 
ſhone brighter than the Stars, brighter than 


. the Sun, when he ſhines in his full Glory, 
1 at the opening of a black Cloud. The aſs 
4 rous Son of Timurtaſch, at the Sight. H 
* this incomparable Princeſs, inſtead of an- 
„ ſwering the propoſed Queſtion, ſtood mute 


and immoveable. A mortal Terror ſeiz- 
ed the whole Aſſembly, and the King 
himſelf turned pale, gave the Prince over 
for loſt. 

But Cala, recovering himſelf from his 
Surpriſe, occaſioned by the ſudden View 


VVV 


3 of ſuch amazing Beauty as was the Princeſs 


Tourandoctes; recovered alſo the Divan 
| guy © 
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out of their Fright, by ſaying, Charming 


Princeſs! I beg your Pardon for having ap- "4 


peared in a manner ſtupified; when, as I 
thought, I beheld thoſe heavenly Objects, 
which are the fineſt Ornament of the Abode 
that is promiſed to the Faithful after Death, 
I could not look on ſo many Charms with- 


out being diſturbed. Be pleaſed to re- 


peat the Queſtion you put to me, for 
I do not remember it. You made me 
forget every thing. I demanded, ſaid Tou- 
randefte, What Tree is it whoſe Leaves are 
all white" on the one Side, and black on the 
other? That Tree, replicd Calaf, repreſents i 
the Year, which is compoſed of Days and 
Nights. 'I 
| This Anſwer was applauded by all the 
Divan. The Mandarins and Doctors ſaid 
it was right, and beſtowed a thouſand 
Praiſes on the young Prince. Then Altoun- | 
Can ſaid to Tourandocte; Come, Daugh- | 
ter, confeſs thyſelf conquered, and con- 
ſent to marry thy Conqueror. The other | 
Pretenders could not anſwer one of thy | 
Queſtions, and this Prince thou ſeeſt ex- 
plains them all. He has not yet got the 
Victory, replied the Princeſs, letting down 
her Veil to hide her Confuſion, and the 
Tears that trickled down her Checks 3 31 wy 
0 Other 
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other Queſtions to ask him, but I will pro- 
poſe them to-morrow. No, no, ſays the 
Monarch; as for that, I will not allow 
that there ſhall be no end of your Queſti- 
ons: All I ſhall agree to is, that you may 
ask him another Queſtion on the Spot. 
The Princeſs excuſed herſelf, ſaying, ſhe 
had only provided herſelf with thoſe that 
had been anſwered; and prayed the King 
her Father not to refuſe her the Liberty of 
putting more Interrogatories to the Prince 
the next Day. | 

I cannot allow it, cry'd the Chineſe Mo- 
narch in a Paſſion : your Deſign is to puz- 
zle this young Prince, and mine to diſen- 
gage myſelf from the terrible Oath which 
I was fo imprudent as to make: How cruel 
are you? You breathe'nothing but Blood, 
and take Delight in ſeeing the Death of 
your Lovers. The Queen, your Mother, 
was ſo troubled at the firſt Miſeries you 
were the Cauſe of, that ſhe died of Grief, 
to think ſhe had brought forth ſo barbarous 
a Child; and I too, as you know well 
enough, have been plung'd in a Melancho- 
ly, which nothing could remove, fince I 
have ſeen the wretched Conſequences of 
my Complaiſance for you. But thanks to 
the Spirits that rule in Heaven, to the Sun 


and 
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and to the Moon, to all thoſe to whom 
my Sacrifices have been acceptable; there 
ſhall be no more ſuch horrible Executions 
in my Palace, they have already rendered 
your Name execrable. Since this Prince 
has anſwered rightly to what you propoſed 2 
to him, I demand of all this Aſſembly, 8 
Whether it is not juſt he ſhould be your 
Husband. The Mandarins and Doctors 
made a general murmur, and the Coloc 
ſpoke for them all thus: My Lord, your 
Majeſty is not bound by the Oath you took 2 
to execute your Rigorous Edict. It is now © 
the Princeſs's Duty to do her Part; ſhe pro- 
miſed her Hand to him that ſhould make 
right Anſwers to her Queſtions. A Prince 
has now done it, to the Satisfaction of all 
the Divan: She muſt either perform her 
Promiſe, or expect that thoſe Spirits that 
have the Charge of chaſtiſing the perjured, 
will not fail to puniſh her, 


The Seventy-ſecond Day. 


Ourandocte kept ſilence all this while, 
holding her Head on her Knees, and 
ſeeming overwhelmed with Affliction. 
Calaf obſerving it, fell proſtrate before 
Altoun-Can, and ſaid, Great King, whoſe 
Tuſtice 


0 
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1 Juſtice and Goodneſs have rendered the vaſt 
Empire of China ſo flouriſhing, I beg one 


Favour of your Majeſty ; I ſee plainly the 


& Princeſs is highly grieved that I have been 
ſo happy as to anſwer her. Queſtions, She 


certainly would much rather that I ſhould 
have deſerved Death 5 ſhe having ſuch an 
Averſion for Men, that, notwithſtanding 
her Promiſe, ſhe rejects me. On my part, 


a Jam willing to renounce my Right to her, 


upon Condition, that in her Turn ſne makes 
a right Anſwer to a Queſtion I ſhall propoſe 


to her. 


The whole Aſſembly were ſurpriſed at 
this Diſcourſe of his. This young Prince 
is mad, ſaid they among themſelves, to 
run the Risk of loſing what he has juſt 
acquired at the Hazard of his Life, Does 
he think he can find out a Queſtion that will 


puzzle Tourandocte? He muſt certainly have 


loſt his Senſes. Altoun-Can was alſo aſto- 
niſhed at Calaf's daring to make ſuch a 
Demand of him. Prince, ſays he, have 
you thought well of what you have been 
ſaying? Yes my Lord, replies the Prince of 
the Nogazs, and I beſeech you to grant my 
Requeſt. I do, ſays the King; but happen 
what will, I declare I am no longer oblig- 
ed by the Oath I made, and will not here- 

| after 
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after let any Prince be \put to Death by 9 
Virtue of it. Divine Ton ae, reply d 


the Prince addreſſing himſelf to the Prin- 


ceſs, tho', in the Opinion of this learned 
Aſſembly, my Pretenſions to you are juſt; 
tho* by their Judgment you are mine; 


quit my Claim, I reſtore you to yourſelf, 
I abandon the Poſſeſſion of the moſt ador- 


able Beauty upon Earth, I rob myſelf of 
ſo invaluable a Treaſure, provided you an- 


. ſwer preciſely to the Queſtion I ſhall put 


to you; but you muſt then alſo ſwear on 


your part, that if you do not give a juſt 


Anſwer, you will heartily conſent to my 


Happineſs, and will crown my Love. 


Yes, Prince, ſays Teurandocte, I accept of 2 
the Condition, I ſwear by every thing that is 
ſacred, and call this Aſſembly to witneſs to 


my Oaths. | 
All the Divan were impatient to know 


>; 
%* 2% 
_ 


what the Queſtion would be which Calaf |? 


would put to the Princeſs; and there was no | 


14 


Body but blamed him for expoſing himſelf 


without any Neceſſity to the Hazard of 


loſing the Daughter of Altoun-Can, His 
Temerity ſhock'd them all. Fair Princeſs, | 
ſays he, What is the Name of that Prince, 
who- after having endured a thouſand Fa- 
tigues, and begged his Bread, finds himſetf 

this 
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T this Minute at the Height of Glory and Foy ? 


The Princeſs conſidered a little with her- 


| ſelf and then ſaid. Tis impoſſible to an- 


ſwer ſuch a Queſtion preſently ; but I pro- 
miſe to give you the Name of that Prince 
to-morrow. Madam, cries Calaf, I did 
not mention any time to reflect upon the 
Queſtion, neither is it juſt to allow it you: 
However, I will ſtill give you this further 
Satisfaction. I hope, after this, you will 
have ſo much reaſon to think well of me, 
that you will make no Difficulty of mar- 
rying me. | 

She muſt reſolve upon it, ſays Altoune 
Can; if ſhe does not anſwer the Queſtion 
propoſed, ſhe-muſt not pretend, by falling 
ſick, or affecting to be ſo, to eſcape her 
Lover. If I was not engaged by Oath, 
and he had no Right to her by the Tenour 
of my Edict, I would rather let her die, 
than the Prince ſhould go without her. 
Can ſhe hope ever to meet with a Man 
more amiable? Having ſaid this, he roſe 
from his Throne, and diſmiſſed the Aſ- 
ſembly. He retired into the inner Palace 
with the Princeſs, and ſhe thence retired to 
hers. . 

As ſoon as the King had quitted the Di- 
van, the Doctors and Mandarins compli- 

VOL. II. D mented 
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mented Calaf on his Wit. I admire, ſaid 
one, your ready and eaſy Conception. 
There is no Bachelor, Maſter, nor Doc» 
tor, ſaid another, that could have ex- 
plained the Queſtions like you. All the 
Princes that have hitherto offered them- 
ſelves, had nothing near your Merit, and 
we rejoice extremely that you have ſuc- 
ceeded in your Enterpriſe. The Prince of 
the Nogais was not a little taken up, with 
returning the Compliments of thoſe that 
addrefled them to him on this Occaſion. At 
laſt the fix Mandarins, who had conducted 
him to the Council, reconducted him to the 
Palace from whence they brought him; 
while the reſt of the Mandarins, and the 
Doctors went their way, not a little uneaſy 
about the Anſwer the Daughter of Altoun- 
Can would give to the Queſtion that had 
been put to her. 


The Seventy-third Day. 


T HE Princeſs Tourandocte being return- 
ed to her Palace, with the two young 
Slaves that were her Confidents, as ſoon 
as ſhe got to her Apartment, ſhe flung aſide 
her Veil, threw herſelf on a Sofa, and 
gave a looſe to the Tranſports that her Soul 

WAS 
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was full of Shame and Grief were painted 
in her Looks in lively Colours. Her Eyes 
never ceaſed flowing with Tears; ſhe tore 
the Flowers ſhe wore about her Head, and 
let her fair Hair hang in Diſorder. Her two 
favourite Slaves endeavoured to comfort 
her; but ſhe bade them both to leave her: 
Give over your ſuperfluous Cares for me, 
J will hearken to nothing but my Deſpair, 
I will mourn, and be afflicted. What, a- 
las, will be my Confuſion to-morrow, 
when in full Council, before all the Doc- 
tors of China, I own I cannot anſwer the 
Queſtion propoſed to me? Is this, they'll 
cry, that witty Princeſs, who valued her- 
ſelf ſo much on her Knowledge, and who 
could unriddle the moſt difficult Enigma? 
Ah, continued ſhe, they are all on the fide 
of the young Prince. I ſaw them look 
pale and in a fright, when he ſeemed to 
be in ſome Confuſion; and full of Joy 
when he found out the Meaning of my 
Queſtions. I ſhall have the cruel Mortifi- 
cation to ſee them again rejoice at my 
Trouble, when I ſhall confeſs myſelf 
vanquiſhed. What Pleaſure will they take 
in that ſhameful Confeffion? and what 2 


Torment will it be to me to be reduced 


to it? 
D 2 


My 
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My Princeſs, ſaid one of the Slaves, in- 
ſtead of tormenting yourſelf hefore- hand, 
inſtead of repreſenting to yourſelf what a 
Shame your being overcome will be to 
you to-morrow, would it not be better 
for you to endeavour to prevent it? Is 
what is propoſed to you ſo difficult that 
you can't anſwer it? Is it too hard for 
ſuch a Genius and Penetration as yours; 
Yes, replied Tourandofte, it is not to be 
anſwered. He demands of me, The Name 
of that Prince, who, after having endured a 
thouſand Fatigues, and begged his Bread, 


finds himſelf this Minute at the Height of 


Glory and Foy. I ſee plainly *tis the Prince 
Himſelf; but not knowing him, how can 
J tell his Name? In the mean time, Madam, 
replied the ſame Slave, you have promiſed 
to name him to-morrow to the Divan. 
When you made that Promiſe, you doubt- 
| leſs hoped you ſhould be able to keep it. 
I hoped nothing, ſaid the Princeſs, and 
demanded time only to kill myſelf with Sor- 
row, rather than to be obliged to own my 
Shame, and marry the Prince. 
The other favourite Slave replied, *Tis a 
deſperate Reſolution. I know very well, 
Madam, there is no man worthy you ; but 
it muſt be allowed, that this Prince is a 
Perſon 


. 
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Perſon of ſingular Merit, and his Wit ought 
to ſpeak ſomething to you in his Favour. 
I do him Juſtice, ſays the Princeſs inter- 
rupting her, if there is a Prince in the World 
that deſerves I ſhould look favourably on 
him, *tis he. Nay, I confeſs, that before 
I put my Queſtions I pitied him. I fighed 
when I ſaw him, and, what never happened 
to me before, I almoſt wiſhed he would 
give right Anſwers, *Tis true, I bluſhed 
at my Weakneſs; but my Pride was too 
hard for it ; and his anſwering my Queſti- 
ons ſo juſtly as he did, made me more than 
ever his Enemy. All the Applauſes the 
Doctors gave him, ſo mortified me, that 
as I then hated, ſo I ſtill hate him. Ab 
wretched Tourandocte, die of Deſpite and 
Grief, rather than let a young Man confound 
thee with Shame, oblige thee to own it, 
and to become his Wife. 

At theſe Words the Tears guſhed out afreſh, 
and ſhe ſpared neither her Hair nor her Dreſs 
in the Violence of her Tranſports. More 
than once did ſhe lift her Hands to her fair 
Cheeks to tear them, and puniſh her Charms, 
as the firſt Authors of the Confuſion ſhe had 
beenin, and was threatned with. Had not her 
Slaves hindered her, ſhe would in her Fury 
have ſpoiled that Face, for whole Image 

D 3 alone 


62 Perfian TAL xs. 

alone ſo many Princes had ſacrificed their 
Lives. In vain did her two Attendants 
endeavour to appeaſe her: They could not 
calm the Tempeſt of her Mind. While 
ſhe was in this terrible Condition, the 
Prince of the Nogais pleaſed his Imagina- 
tion with reflecting on the Judgment of 
the Divan, and was full of rapturous 
Hopes of poſſeſſing his Miſtreſs the next 
Day. 


The Seventy-fourth Day. 


Warn the King was returned from 
7 the Council-Hall to his Apartment, 

he ſent for Calaf to diſcourſe him in pri- 

vate on what had paſſed at the Aſſembly. 

The Prince of the Nogais flew in Obe. 

dience to his Majeſty's Orders, and that 
Monarch embracing him with great Ten. 
derneſs, ſaid, Ah Son, eaſe me of the Diſ- 
quiet you have cauſed in my Mind; Iam 
afraid my Daughter will anſwer the Que- 
ſtion you have propoſed to her. Why did 
you bring yourſelf into Danger of loſing the 
Object of your Love? My Lord, replied 
Calaf, I pray your Majeſty to fear nothing. 
„Tis impoſſible for the Princeſs to name 


the Prince I propoſed to her, ſince I am he, 
and 
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and no body in your Court knows me. 
What you ſay, cried the King in a Tranſ- 
port, does encourage me; I conſeſs I was 
alarmed. Tourandofe has a great deal of 
Penetration, and I trembled for you, when 
I reflected on t he Subtilty of her Wit; but 
thank Heaven, I am now better ſatisfied. 
As eaſy as it is for her to find out the 
Meaning of Enigma's, ſhe can never know 


your Name. I can't now accuſe you of 


Raſhneſs; and I perceive that what I took 
to be want of Prudence, was an ingenious 
Turn you made uſe of, to take away from 
my Daughter all manner of Pretext to deny 

you her Hand, | 
Altoun-Can having pleaſed himſelf with 
Calaf, in conſidering how impoſlible it was 
for his Daughter to anſwer the Queſtion, 
diſpoſed himſelf to take the Diverſion of 
Fowling. He was clothed in a ſtrait Caf- 
fetan, and his Beard was tied up in a black 
Satin Bag: He ordered the Mandarins to 
prepare to follow him, and cauſed a Dreſs 
for Sport to be given to the Prince of the 
Nogais. When they had made a ſort of 
running Banquet, they all went out of the 
Palace. The Mandarins firſt, in open Ivory 
Chairs, wrought with Gold, carried each 
by ſix Men, with two marching before it, 
D 4 holding 
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holding Whips in their Hands, and two 
behind with gold Plates, on which were 
written in great Characters their ſeveral 
Qualities. The King and Calaf came after 
them, in a Litter made of the richeſt 
Wood ; it was alſo open, and ſeveral Fi- 
gures of Animals wrought on it in Sil- 
ver, the Ground red. It was carried by 
twenty military Officers Two Generals 
of Altoun-Can's Armies marched on each 
fide of the Litter, with each a large Fan 
in his Hand to keep off the Sun ; and 
three thouſand Eunuchs following, cloſed 
the Train. 

When they came to the Place where the 
Officers of the Falconry waited for the 
King with the Birds of Prey, they began 
the Game, which was a Quail-Chaſe, that 
laſted till Sun-ſet. Then the Monarch and 
his Court returned to the Palace in the fame 
Order they went; and within the Gate 
found ſeveral Pavilions of Taffeta of va» 
rious Colours, placed in order, with Tables 
in them ready furniſhed, and ſpread with 
all ſorts of Proviſions cut in Slices. Calaf 
and the Mandarins, following the King's 
Example, ſeated themſelves each at a little 
ſeparate Table, near which was another 
which ſerved for a Side-board. The En- 

| tertainment 
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tertainment began with ſeveral Cups of Rice 
Wine; they then fell to eating, and drank 
no more till they had done; when Altoun- 
Can led the Prince of the Nogais to a great 
Hall, very light, and full of Seats fo pla- 
ced, that any Sight might be commodt- 
ouſly ſeen by great Numbers of People» 
The Mandarins followed them, and the 
King himſelf regulated their Places. He 
made Calaf fit by himſelf on an Ebony 
Throne adorned with Figures of Gold. 

As ſoon as all were ſeated, the Singers 
and Muſicians came and performed their 
Parts with great Dexterity. Altoun - Can 
was charm'd with it, and full of the Ex- 
cellence of the Chineſe Muſick, asked the 
Son of Timurtaſch, every now and then, 


what he thought of it? The young Prince, 


out of Complaiſance, gave ir the Prefer- 
ence of all the Muſick in the World. The 
Conſort over, the Muſicians and Singers 
withdrew, to make room for an artifi- 


cial Elephant, who moving forward by 


Springs into the middle of the Hall, vo- 
mited ſix Dancers, who fell to capering 
and playing Feats of Activity, They were 
almoſt naked, having nothing on but a 
kind of Swaſhes about their Middle, and 
Brocade Bonnets on their Heads. After 


D 5 they 
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they had fhewn their Agility, they got 
again into the Elephant, and went out as 
they came in. Then appeared ſome Actors, 
who acted an extempore Piece at the 
King's Command; himſelf giving them 
the Subject. By that time all theſe Diver- 
ſions were over, it was late, and Altoun- 
Can and Cala roſe to retire to their Apart- 
ments, all the Mandarins — their 
Example. 


The Seventy-fifth Day. 


T HE young Prince of the Nogais, con- 
ducted by an Eunuch, who lighted 
him along. with a Flambeau of Serpent 
Oil mingled with Wax, and ſet in Gold, 
prepared to taſte the Sweets of Sleep, as 
much as his Impatience to meet the Divan 
again would permit him. Upon entring 
his Apartment, he found there a young 
'Lady dreſſed in a red Brocade Robe, with 
Silver Flowers very full, and upon it ano- 
ther of white Satin, more ftrait, embroi- 
dered with Gold, and ſet thick with Ru- 
bies and Emeralds: She had on a Bon- 
net of plain roſe- colour "Taffeta, adorn- 
ed with Pearls, and embroidered with 
Silver; it covered only the Crown of 

8 her 
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her Head, leaving her fine Hair well buck- 
led with Diamonds intermixt with artifi- 
cial Flowers, expoſed to View. As to 
her Shape and Face, nothing could be finer, 
nor more perfe&, the Princeſs of China 
excepted. The Son of Timurtaſch was 
ſufficiently ſurpriſed to meet ſo charming, 
a Lady alone at Midnight in. his Apart- 
ment. He had not been able to look up- 
on her with fo much Inſenſibility, had he 
not ſo lately ſeen Tourandocte. But could 
a Lover of that Princeſs have Eyes for 
any one but her ? As ſoon as the Lady 
ſaw Calaf, ſhe roſe: from the Sofa where 
the ſat, on which ſhe had put her Veil; 
and after having made him a pretty low 
Bow, ſhe faid, Prince, I doubt not you 
are aſtoniſhed: to meet a Woman here !. 
You cannot, doubtleſs, be ignorant that 
the Men and Women who dwell in this 
Seraglio, are forbidden to have any Com- 
munication together, under very ſevere Pe- 
nalties. But the Importance of what I am 
going to ſay to you, made me deſpiſe all 
Peril. I had the Addreſs and good For- 
tune to get over all Obſtacles which ob- 
ſtructed my Deſign. I gained the Eunuchs 
that wait upon you. In fine, I made my 
Way to your Apartment, and have now 
| f nothing 
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nothing to do, but to tell you what brought 


me here. 

This Introduction to her Diſcourſe a- 
wakened Calaf's Attention; he doubted 
not but a Lady, who had run fo much 
Danger to tell it him, muſt have ſomething 
very extraordinary to ſay. He prayed her 
to fit down again on the Sola; he alſo 
took a Seat, and then the Lady went on 
with her Story. It will not be improper, 
my Lord, to inform you in the firſt place 
that I am the Daughter of a Can, tribu- 
tary to Altoun-Can ; my Father ſome Years 
ago was fo bold as to refuſe to pay the 
uſual Tribute, and truſting to a little Ex- 
perience he had in military Affairs, he 
put himſelf into a Poſture of Defence, in 
caſe he was attacked. The King of China, 
provoked at his Boldneſs, ſent one of his 
beſt Generals againſt him at the head of a 
powerful Army. My Father, tho* much 


weaker, reſolved to give him Battle; which 


was fought on the Banks of a River, and 
the Chineſe General got the Victory, My 


Father was killed in the Action; but be- 


fore he died, commanded that his Wife 
and Children ſhould be flung into the Ri- 
yer to prevent their falling into Slavery. 
Thoſe who received this generous, but 


inhuman 


" — 2 5 


Perſian TALES. 69 
inhuman Command, executed it. They 
threw me into the Water, together with 
my Mother, Siſters, and two Brothers, 
whoſe Childhood kept them ſtill with us, 
T he Chineſe General happening to come at 
the Inſtant when we were flung in, to that 
very Place of the River's Bank, was mo- 
ved with Compaſſion at ſo fad and hor- 
rible a Spectacle. He offered a Reward to 
any of the Soldiers that ſhould fave any 
of the Remains of the conquered Car's 
Family. Several Chineſe Horſe-men, not- 
withſtanding the Rapidity of the F lood, 

plunged into it, and made their Horſes 
ſwim up and down the River after our 
dying Bodies which floated on the Water ; 
none of them had Life in them, when 
taken up, but mine. And they found I 
breathed, when I was brought to Shore. 
The General took great Care to ſave me, 
as if it had been for his Glory to do it, 
and my Captivity would add a Luſtre to 
bis Victory. He brought me with him to 
this City, and preſented me to the King, 
" after he bad. given him an Account of his. 
Conduct. Altoun-Can placed me with his 
Daughter, who is two or three Years 
younger than I am, 


Tho' 
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Tho' I was but a Child, I conſidered 
with myſelf that I was a Slave, and ought 
to behave myſelf ſuitably to my Condi- 
tion. I ſtudied Taurandocte's Humour, did 
my utmoſt to pleaſe her, and ſueceeded ſo 


well in it, that I gained her Friendſhip. 


Ever ſince that, I and another young Per- 
ſon of illuſtrious Birth, the Misfortunes 
of whoſe Family have reduc'd her alſo to 
Slavery, have been her chief Confidents, 
T hope, my Lord, continu'd ſhe, you will 


excuſe me for troubling you with a Sto- 


ry, that has no Relation to what I came 
about. I thought it convenient to let you 
know I am of noble Blood, that you 
might have the greater Confidence in me: 
For what I am going to tell you is of 
ſuch a Nature, that you would hardly 
give Credit to it from a ſimple Slave. 
Nay, I queſtion: whether you will believe 
me, tho* the Daughter of a Can. Will a 
Prince, in Love with Teurandocte, give 
Faith to what I am about to ſay of her? 
The Son of Timurtaſch interrupted. here: 


Say, Canume! Hold me, I pray, no longer 


in Suſpence, but let me know what it is 
you have to tell me of the Princeſs of 
China, My Lord, replied the Lady, The 
cruel Tourandocte has formed a Deſign to 


have 
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have you aſſaſſinated. At theſe Words Calaf 
fell on the Sofa, like a Man ſeized at once 
with Horror and Aſtoniſhment. 


The Seventy-fiæth Day. 


HE Captive Princeſs, who foreſaw 
what a Surpriſe the young Prince 
would be in, ſaid, I do not wonder that 
you are ſo ſtartled at ſuch terrible News; 
and I find I had reaſon to doubt whether 
you would believe it. Juſt Heaven, cried 
Calaf, (when he came to himſelf ) what 
have I heard? Can the Princeſs of China 
de guilty of fo black a Deſign? How could 
it enter into her Heart? I will tell you, 
Prince, ſays the Lady, how ſhe came to 
take ſo horrid a Reſolution. This Morn- 
ing when ſhe was at the Divan, where I 
ſtood behind her Throne, ſhe was mortal 
ly vexed at what happened. She returned 
to her Apartment full of Hatred and Rage 
againſt you. She ſtudied a long time on 
the Queſtion you had- propoſed to her, and 


not being able to think of an Anſwer to 
her Mind, ſhe abandon'd herſelf to De- 
ſpair. Both the other Favourite Slave and 
myſelf did all we could to bring her into 
Temper. Nay, we left nothing unſaid, 

that 
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that might give her a favourable Opinion of 
you. We extolled your Mien, your Wit; 
and repreſented to her that inſtead of af- 
flicting herſelf ſo immoderately, ſhe ought 
rather to determine to give you her Hand. 
But ſhe would not hear us, and fell a rail- 
ing againſt Men in ſuch a manner, that 
ſhe ſtopped our Mouths on that Head. 
Handſome, or ugly, *tis all one to her: 
They are alike contemptible, ſays ſhe, and 
ſhall all alike be my eternal Averſion. As 
to him you ſpeak of, I hate him more than 
any of the reſt ; and ſince I cannot rid my- 
ſelf of him, but by murdering of him, I 
will have him murdered, | 

I oppoſed fo deteſtable a thing with all 
my Might, continued the fair Slave; I ſet 
the terrible Conſequence of it before the 
Eyes of Tourandocte. I repreſented to her 
what an Injury ſhe would do herſelf by it, 
and the juſt Horror Futurity would have 
of her Memory. The other favourite Slave 
was not wanting on her Part to back my 
Reaſons with hers; but all we ſaid ſignified 
nothing, we could not divert her from her 
barbarous Purpoſe; ſhe has given ſome truſty 
Eunuchs in Charge to take away your Liſe 
to-morrow Morning, as you go from your 
Palace to the Divan. f 


Ah, 
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Ah, inhuman Princeſs! ah perfidious 
Tourandocte ] ery'd the Prince of the Nagais, 
Thus is it that you will reward the Paſſion 
of the wretched Son of Timurtaſch? Does 
Calaf then appear ſo horrible in your Eyes? 
Would your rather rid yourſelf of him by 
a Crime that will diſhonour you, than join 
your Deſtiny with his? Great God! of what 
ſtrange Adventures is my Life made up? 
Sometimes I am ſo happy, that the happieſt 
may envy my Fortune ; and ſometimes ſo 
miſerable, that the moſt wretched may pity 
my Miſery. 

My Lord, ſays the beauteous Slave, 
though Heaven tries you by Misfortunes, 
it would not have you fink under them; as 
you may ſee, by the Warning it gives you of 
the Danger that threatens you. Yes, Prince, 
it is without doubt Heaven that put it into 
my Thoughts to fave you. For I did not 
only come to tell you the Snare that is laid 
for you, but alſo how you may avoid it. 
By the Means of ſome Eunuchs, who are 
entirely in my Intereſts, I have gained ſome 
Soldiers of the Guard, who will facilitate 
your Eſcape out of the Seraglio. And be- 
cauſe there will certainly be ſtrict Inquiſi- 
tion made after you, and it may be found 
out that I was the Author of your Flight, I 

am 
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am reſolved to go with you, and fly this fa- 
tal Court, of which I have more than one 
Reaſon 'to be weary, My Slavery makes 
me hate it, and your Uſage renders it till 
more odious to me. There are Horſes ready 
for us in a Suburb of this City, Let us be 
gone, and take refuge, if poſſible, in the 
Territories of the Tribe of Berlas. I am 
related to Alinguer, their Sovereign. He 
will rejoice extremely to ſee his Relation de- 
livered from the Chains of the proud Al- 
toun-Can, and will receive you as my De- 
liverer. 

We ſhall both of us live more quietly and 
happily in his Tents than here, I, freed 
from my Captivity, ſhall enjoy thoſe Plea- 
ſures which are never to be known in Bon- 
dage: And you, my Lord, may find out 
ſome Princeſs worthy of your Love, one 
who, far from forming Deſigns againſt your 
Life, to avoid marrying you, will make it 
her whole Buſineſs to pleaſe you, if ſhe can 
contribute to the Happineſs of ſo deſerving 
a Prince as you are, Let us loſe no time, 
but depart ; and by to-morrow Morning we 
ſhall be far enough from Pequin, to prevent 
being overtaken. 

Calaf anſwered, Fair Princeſs, I return 
you a thouſand Thanks for your good In- 
| tentions 
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tentions to deliver me from the Danger I am 
in. Ah that I could out of Gratitude deli- 
yer you from your Slavery, and conduct 
you to the Horde of the Can of Berlas, your 
Kinſman. What a Pleaſure would it be to 
me to put you into his Hands. 1 ſhould, 
by that, diſcharge myſelf of ſome Obliga- 
tions I have to him, But tell me, Canume; 
ought I fo abruptly to quit the Palace of 
Altoun-Can, who has done me ſo much 
Honour ? What will he think of me? He 
will believe I came to his Court, only to 
carry you away ; and at the ſame time, that 
J ſhould fly from it to prevent his Daughter's 
being guilty of a bloody Crime, he will 
accuſe me of violating the Laws of Hof- 
pitality. Beſides, I muſt own to you, as 
barbarous as the Princeſs of China is, my 
Heart is ſo weak that I cannot hate her. 
What do I ſay, hate her? I adore her. I 
am devoted to her Will; and ſince ſhe will 
ſacrifice me, the Victim is ready. 

The Captive Princeſs finding the Prince 
was reſolved to die, rather than depart with 
her, burſt out into Tears, ſaying, Is it poſs 
ſible, my Lord, that you ſhould prefer 
Death to your Gratitude to a Princeſs, 
whom you may free from her Chains ? 
If * is fairer than I am, I have at 

leaſt 
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leaſt another kind of Heart than ſne. Ah, 


how did I tremble for you, when you ap- 


peared this Morning before the Divan. I 
was afraid you would not anſwer right to 
the Daughter of Altoun-Can's Queſtions ; 

and when I found you did, a new Trouble 
aroſe in my Mind. It was doubtleſs a Pre- 
ſage of your being aſſaſſinated. Ah, my 
dear Prince, added ſhe, I befeech you to 
conſider with yourſelf what Peril you are 
in, and be not hurried away by a Fury, 
Which makes you look on Death without 
Changing Countenance. Do not, through 
a blind Paffion, deſpiſe the Danger that 
alarms me. Give way to my juſt Fearg 
for you, and let us both this Moment quit 
the Seraglio, where every Minute's tay will 
be in Torment. To this the Son of Ti- 
murtaſch replied: My Princeſs, whatever 


Misfortune happens to me, I cannot re- ' 


ſolve. on fo ſudden a Flight. I confeſs 
you can very well reward your Deliverer, 
and make him as happy as he need with of 
Deſtiny. But I am not deſtin'd to be hap» 
Py. It is my Fate to love Tourandoe, 
ſpite of the Horror ſhe has conceived of 
me. And the Life I ſhould live at a Di- 
ſtance from her, would be worſe than 
Death. Stay then, Ingrate, ſaid the Lady, 

inter- 
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interrupting him. Do not leave a Place 
in which is all your Delight, though you 
are to ſprinkle it with your Blood. I 
ſhall preſs you no more to depart. You 
do not care to fly in Company of a 
Slave. If you fee the Bottom of my 
Heart, I alſo ſee into yours: As great a 
Paſſion as you have for the Princeſs of 
China, your Averſion for me is as ftron 

as your Love for her. Saying this ſhe 


put on her Veil, and went out of Calaf's 
Apartment, 


The Seventy-ſeventh Day. 


AF TER the Lady was gone, the young 
Prince ſat ſtill on the Sofa in great 
Perplexity. Can I believe, ſaid he to him- 
ſelf, what I have heard? Was there ever 
ſuch Barbarity ? But ah! what need have 
I to doubt it? The Captive Princeſs de- 
teſted the cruel Deſign of Teurandocte. 
She came to give me Warning of it; and 
the Generoſity of her Soul is a ſure Sign 


of her Sincertity. Ah, thou barbaroug 


Daughter of the beſt of Kings ! Is it thus 
you abuſe the Gifts that Heaven has bleſt 
you with? Ah ye Powers! how could 


you 
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you give ſuch perfect Beauty to ſo inhu- 
man a Princeſs? Why did you beſtow 
ſo many Charms, where there is alſo ſo | 
much Cruelty ? Inſtead of going to ſleep, 4 
he paſſed the reſt of the Night in ſuch me- 
lancholy Reflections. As ſoon as Day 
broke, the Sound of Bells, and the Noiſe 
of Drums, gave him notice of the Divan's 
Meeting; and not long after the ſix Man- 
darins, who had waited on him the Day 
before, came to conduct him to the Aſ- 
ſembly. He croſſed the Court where the 
King's Guards were drawn up, and thought 
that was the Place for his Aſſaſſination. Far 
from — of defending himſelf, he 
went on as a Man reſolved for Death, and 
ſeemed even to blame the Slowneſs of the 
Aſſaſſins. However he paſſed that Court 
without any ones attacking him, and came 
to the firſt Hall of the Divan. Ah, fays 
he to himſelf, here doubtleſs is the bloody 
Orders of the Princeſs to be executed. He 
then looked about on all fides, and every F 
one he ſaw appeared to him as his Mur- 
| derer. He went on, and came at laſt to 
1 the Hall where the Aſſembly was to meet, 
without receiving the mortal Blow he ex, 


pected. | 
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All che Doctors and Mandarins were al- 
ready in their ſeveral Pavilions; and Al- 
toun-Can himſelf coming. What does the 
Princeſs mean ? ſaid the Prince to himſelf, 
will ſhe be a Witneſs of my Death, and 
have me murdered before her Father's 
Eyes? Will the King be an Accomplice 
in the Aſſaſſination ? or has ſhe changed 
her Mind, and repealed her ſanguinary 
Decree ? While he was in this Uncertain- 
ty, the Gate of the inner Palace opened, 
and the King accompanied with Teuran- 
doe, entered the Hall. They ſeated them. 


ſelves on their Thrones, and the Prince of 


the Nogais flood before them at the ſame 
Diſtance as the preceding Day. 
When the Colao ſaw the King was 
ſeated, he roſe and demanded of the 
young Prince, whether he remembred he 
had promiſed to renounce the Princeſs if 
ſhe anſwered right to the Queſtion he had 
propoſed to her. Calaf replied, Yes; and 
proteſted again, that on that Condition 
he would no more pretend to the Honour 
of being the King's Son-in-law. Then 
the Colas addreſſed himſelf to Tourandedte z 
And you, great Princeſs, ſays he, you 
know what Oath you have taken, and to 
what you ate bound, if you do not now 


name 
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name the Prince, as the Queſtion was put 
to you. The King, ſatisfied that ſhe could 


not anſwer Calaf's Queſtion, ſaid to 


her ; Daughter, you have had all the Time 
you could well deſire, to think of what 


was propoſed to you: But if you had had 


2 Year allowed you to ſtudy upon it, I 
believe, notwithſtanding your Penetration, 

ou would at laſt be obliged to confeſs the 
Matter was impenetrable to you. Then 
fince you cannot find it out, give yourſelf 
chearfully to this young Prince, and ſatisfy 
the Deſire I have to ſee him your Huſ- 
band, He is worthy of you, and to 
reign with you after me, over the Na- 
tions of China. My Lord, ſays Touran. 
docte, why do you imagine that I cannot 


anſwer the Prince's Queſtion ? *Tis not 


ſo difficult as you think it is. If I had 
Yeſterday the Shame of being vanquiſhed, 
I pretend to Day to have myſelf the Hon- 
our of the Victory. I ſhall preſently 
confound this raſh young Man, who has 
too ill an Opinion of my Underſtanding, 
Let him ask me his Queſtion, and I ſhall 
anſwer him. 

Madam, ſays the Prince of the Nogars, 
T demand of you, I hat is the Name of the 


Prince, who, after having endured a thou- 
ſand 
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ſand Fatigues, and begged his Bread, finds 
himſelf this Moment at the Height of Glory 
and Foy ? The Prince's Name, reply'd Tou- 


randocte, is Calaf, and he is the Son of 


Timurtaſch. As ſoon as Calaf heard her 


name him, his Colour changed, a Miſt ga- 


thered over his Eyes, and he fell into a 
Swoon. The King, and all the Aſſembly, 
judging by it, that Tourando&e had named 
the Name the Prince demanded of her, 
turned pale, and remained in a great Cott 
ſternation. 


The Seventy-eigbih Day. 


After Prince Calaf was recovered from 
his Swoon by the Aſſiſtance of the. 
Mandarins, and even the King himſelf, 
who deſcended from his Throne to help 
him, he addreſſed himſelf thus to Touran- 
dofte: Fair Princeſs, you are miſtaken, if 
you think you have made a right Anſwer to 
my Queſtion. The Son of Timurtaſch is not 
at the Height of Foy and Glory; he is rather 
covered with Shame, and overwhelmed 
with Grief. I agree with you, ſays the 
Princeſs, that you are not now this Mo- 
ment at the Height of Glory and joy; 
but you were ſo when you put the Que- 
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ſtion to me. Wherefore, Prince, inſtead 
of having Recourſe to frivelous Evaſions, 
confeſs that you have loſt all manner of 
Pretenſions to Tourandefie, I may then 
refuſe you my Hand, and give you over to 
Grief for the Loſs of it. However, I will 
keep you no longer in Suſpence, but let 
you and all this Aſſembly know, that I am 
now in another Diſpoſition, with Reſpect 
to you. The King my Father's Friend- 
ſkip for you, and your particular Merit, 
have determined me to take you for my 
Husband. 

At this the whole Divan burſt out into 
Acclamations of Joy. The Mandarins 
and Doctors highly applauded the Princeſs's 
Diſcourſe. The King went up to her, 
embrac'd her, and ſaid, My Child, you 
could do nothing in the World that would 
pleaſe me more; you will by this efface 
out of the Minds of my People, the ill 
Impreſſions they have received of you, 
and will give your Father the Satisfaction 
he has long deſired, and deſpair'd of ever 
receiving. Your Averſion to Mankind, 
an Averſion ſo contrary to Nature, de- 
prived me of the dear Hopes of ſeeing 
Princes of my Blood born of you. Tis 
a Happineſs that your Hatred has now an 
End 
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End; and what makes it ſtill more fo, is, 
that it is in Favour of a young Hero 
whom I love. But tell us, continued he, 
How could you find out the Name of a 
Prince whom you did not know ? What 
Charm did you make uſe of to diſcover 
it? My Lord, replied Tourando#e, it was 
not by any Enchantment that I knew it, 
but by an Accident natural enough. One 
of my Slaves went laſt Night to Prince 
Calaf, and had the Addreſs to get the Se- 
cret out of him. He can do no leſs than 
forgive my taking the Advantage of her 
T reachery, ſince I do not make an ill Uſe 
of it. 

Charming Toxrando2e, cry'd the Prince 
of the Nogais, is it pothble you ſhould 
think ſo favourably of me? Out of what 
terrible an Abyſs have you raiſed me, to 
the firſt Place in the World? Ah, how 
unjuſt was I, while you was preparing ſo 
much Felicity for me, to think you Capa- 
ble of the fouleſt of all Perfidies? deceived 
as I was by a horrible Fable that took 
from me the Uſe of my Reaſon. I re- 
turned the moſt injurious Suſpicions for 
your Goodneſs. How impatient am I to 
expiate at your Feet, the Injuſtice I did 
you ? | 
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The amorous Son of Timurtaſch was 
going on in this fond manner, -when on 
a ſudden he was obliged to ſtop, by the 
coming up of a female Slave, who till 
then had ſtood behind the Princeſs of Chi- 
na; and advancing now into the middle of 
the Aſſembly, made every one attentive to 
what ſhe was about to ſay, 

As ſoon as ſhe lifted up her Veil, Calaf 
knew her to be the ſame Perſon he had 
ſeen the Night before in his Apartment. 
Her Countenance was as pale as Death, 
her Eyes looked ghaſtly, and ſhe ſeemed 
to be bent on Miſchief, The Spectators 
were amazed; and Altoun-Can, as well as 
the reſt, was impatient to know what ſhe 
had to ſay, She turned to Tourandete, 
and ſpoke thus; Princeſs, tis high time to 
undeceive you. I did not go to Prince 
Calaf, to get him to diſcover his Name to 
me. I did not take that Step to do you a 
Service. My own Intereſt alone made me 
hazard it. My Deſign was to deliver my- 
ſelf from Slavery, and to rob you of your 
Lover. I had prepared every thing for our 
Flight together. He rejected my Propo- 
ſal, or rather the Ingrate deſpiſed my Ten- 
derneſs. However, I ſpared for no Pains 
to diſengage him from you, I repreſented 
you 
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you as one of the proudeſt and crueleſt 
Creatures in the World. Nay, I told him, 
you intended to have him aſſaſſinated this 
Day. In vain did I charge you with ſo 
black a Deſign. It had no Influence upon 
his Conſtancy. He flew out into Paſſion 
a little, and I left him in it, his Eyes be- 
ing Witneſſes of my Spite and Confuſion, 
Jealous and in Deſpair I returned to your 
Apartment, and pretended that what I did 
was all out of pure Affection to you. It 
was not therefore to deliver you from the 
Embaraſſement you were in, that I told 


| you the Name you wanted to know; he 


dropped it in one of his Tranſports, and 
I doubted not but you were ſo great an 
Enemy to Mankind that you would be 
glad to ſend away Calaf. In fine, I thought 
by that to prevent your Marriage with him. 
But ſince my Artifice has been ineffectual, 
and you are determined to marry him, I 
have nothing now to do but this At 
theſe Words ſhe plucked out a Cangiar ſhe 
had conceealed under her Robe, and plunged 


it into her Breaſt. 
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The Seventy-ninth Day, 


HE whole Aſſembly ſhook with Hor- 
ror at ſo terrible an Action, and A.. 
tour-Can as much as any one. Calaf's 
Joy had an Abatement, and Teurandede, 
crying out, deſcendeded from her T hrope 


to help the Princeſs, and fave her Life if 


poſſible. The other favourite Slave ran 
alſo to her with the ſame kind Intention, 
as did the two Ladies that waited with 


Pen and Paper; but before they came, the 


captive Princeſs, thinking ſne had not done 
enough to kill her, ſtruck the Poniard a 
fecond time into her Breaſt; and all the 
Company about her could do for her, was 


to receive her dying Body in their Arms. 
Ah Adelmule, ſays the Princeſs of Ching, 


my dear Adelmule, what have you done ? 
Would nothing elſe fatisfy you, conti- 
nued ſhe weeping? Why did you not laſt 
Night open your Mind to me? Why did 
you not tell me it would kill you, if I 
marry'd Prince Calaf? Is there is any thing 
J ſhould not have done for ſuch a Rival as 
you? 

At theſe Words the Captive Princeſs 


opening her "_ Eyes, and turning _ 
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languiſhingly towards Teurandocte, ſaid, Tis 
over, my Princeſs, I ceaſe to live and to 
ſuffer. Do not pity my Fortune, commend 
rather my generous Reſolution. I deliver 
myſelf by Death from a double Slavery; 
from the Chains of Altoun-Can, and thoſe 
'of -Love, which are more cruel than his. 
I ſucked in with my Milk the Doctrine of 
Xaca, and you need not then wonder I 
had the Courage to do this. I am return- 
ing to my Original Nothing. She then gave 
a deep Sigh, and expired. 

The Mandarins and Doctors were migh» 
tily afflicted at the ſad End of Adelmule's 
Life. Tourandeotfte burſt out into a freſh 
Flood of Tears, and Calaf alſo was in great 
Affliction, looking on himſelf as the Cauſe 
of this tragical Event; nor was the good 
King of China leſs troubled on his Part, 
Ah, unhappy Princeis, faid he, the only 
and precious Remains of an illuſtrious 
Houſe! what Service was it to you now 
that you was taken out of the Waters? 
Ah, you had been happier if you had died 
the ſame Day with the unfortunate Key- 
cobad, the Can of the Cataians, your Fa- 
ther, and the reſt of your Family: May 
you at leaſt, after having paſſed thro' the 
nine Hells, be born again Daughter of 

| E 4 another 
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another Sovereign, at the firſt Tranſmigra- 
t ion. 

Altoun- Can was not contented with mak- 
ing this mournful Lamentation over the 
Princeſs Adelmule, he ordered her a royal 
Funeral ; the Corps was laid in a Palace by 
itſelf, it was clothed in rich Apparel all 
white; and before it was put into the Cot 
fin, the King with all the Officers of his 
Houſhold went to do reverence to it, and 
preſent it with Perfumes. It was afterwards 
put into the Coffin made of black Aloes- 
wood, and placed on a kind of Throne, 
erected for it in the middle of a great Court. 
It remained there a whole Week, and the 
Mandarins Ladics, in Mourning from Head 
to Foot, were obliged to viſit it every Day, 
and each of them to make it four Reve- 
rences with all Signs of Sorrow, Afﬀter 
this Ceremony, when the Day appointed by 
the grand Mathematician for its Interment 
was come, the Coffin was put on an open 
Chariot covered with Silver Plates, inter- 
mixed with Figures of Animals done in 
black, Then a Sacrifice was made to the 
Genius that guarded the Chariot, that it 
might be propitious to the Funeral ; and 
the Coffin being ſprinkled with ſweet Wa- 
ter, the Proceſſion began, It lafted three 


Days, 
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Days, on account of ſeveral Ceremonies, 
and Pauſes, that were to be made before 
the Chariot could arrive at the Mountain 
where are the Tombs of the Kings of Chi- 
na. For Altoun-Can would have the Aſhes 
of the Princeſs Adelmule depoſited with 
thoſe of the Princes of his own Houſe : 
A Favour Teurandocte had deſired of the 
King her Father, for her deceaſed favourite 
Slave. 

When the Chariot was come to the 
Mountain, the Coffin was taken out of it, 
to be placed on another more rich ſtill than 
the firſt. Then the Aſſiſtants facrificed a 
Bull ſprinkled with aromatick Wine, and 
ſeveral things were offered to the Earth, to 
pray it to receive favourably the Corps of 
the Princeſs. 


Ti he Eightieth Day. 


WW HEN Alelmules Funeral was over, 
a new Face appeared in the Court 


of China. Grief and Mourning were laid 
aſide, and Joy and Splendor ſucceeded, 
Altoun-Can ordered Preparations to be 
made for Calaf's Marriage with Touran- 
docte, and while it was doing, he ſent Am- 
baſſadors to the Tribe of Berlas, to inform 

E 5 the 
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the Can of the Nogais what had paſſed in 
China, and to deſire him to come thither, 
with the Princeſs his Wife. 

When every thing was ready, the Mar- 
riage was ſolemnized with a Pomp and 
Magnificence ſuitable to the Quality of the 
Bride and Bridegroom ; Maſters were not 
appointed for Calaf, as was uſual ; and the 
King, to ſhew his particular Eſteem for his 
Son-in-law, would in his Favour diſpenſe 
with the Cuſtom of the Husband's doing 
daily Reverences for a certain time to the 
Wife, Daughter of the King of China. 
Nothing was to be ſeen at Court for a 
whole Month but Shows and Feaſts; and 
nothing but Rejoicings over the great City 
of Pequin. | 
The Poſſeſſion of Tourandocte did not 
at all abate the Heat of Calaf's Love; and 
that Princeſs, who had till then looked on 
all Men with Contempt, could not help 
loving ſo accompliſhed a Prince. Some 
time aſter the Marriage, the Ambaſſadors 
Altoxn-Can had ſent to the Territories of 
Berlas, returned, and a good Company with 
them. They brought not only the Father 
and Mother of the King's Son- in- law; but 
Prince Alinguer himſelf, who, to do Ho- 
nour to Elmaze and Timurtaſch, accom- 
panied 
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panied them, attended by the greateſt Lords 
of his Court, to that of China. 

The young Prince of the Negais having 
notice of their coming, did not fail to go 
and receive them. He met them at the 
Gate of the Palace. We muſt imagine his 
Joy at the ſight of his Father and Mother, 
and their Tranſports to ſee him again, for 
Words cannot expreſs it. They all three 
embraced ſeveral times, and their Tears at 
every Embrace drew them alſo from the 
Eyes of the Chineſe and Tartars that were 
preſent. | 

Calaf then ſaluted the Can of Berlas, and 
made him his Acknowledgmeats for his 
Favours to himſelf and his Parents, eſpeci- 
ally for accompanying his Father and Mo- 
ther to the Court of China. To which 
Prince Alinguer replied, that having been ig- 
norant of the Quality of Timurtaſch and 
Elmaze, he had not paid them the Reſpect 
that was due to them; and that to make up 
what had been wanting on that Account, 
he thought he could do no leſs than accom- 
pany them to the Court of Altoun-Can, 
Upon this, the Can of the Nogais, and the 
Princeſs his Wife, made their Compliments 
to the Sovereign of Berlas; and then they 
all entered the Palace, to wait on Altoun- 
Can. 
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Can. That Monarch received them in the 
outward Hall. He embraced them all one 
after another, and then conducted them to 
his Cabinet; where having let Timurtaſch 
know the Pleaſure he took in ſeeing him, 
and his Concern for his Misfortunes, he 
aſſured him, he would employ all his Forces 
to revenge him on the Sultan of Carizme. 
Nor was what he ſaid a Compliment 
only, for he immediately ſent Orders 
to the Governors of the Provinces, that 
the Soldiers of the Cities within their ſeve- 
ral Juriſdictions ſhould with all poſlible 
Diligence march towards the Lake of 
Baljouta, which was appointed to be the 
Place of Rendezvous for the formidable 
Army that was to aſſemble there. The 
Can of Berlas, who foreſaw this War, and 
deſired to contribute to reſtore Timurtaſch 
to his Territories, when he came from 
Home, had ordered the firſt Captain of his 
Troops to hold them in Readineſs to take 
the Field ; and he now commanded him 
to march alſo to the Lake of Baljouta, 
without Loſs of Time. 
While Altoun-Can's Army was march- 
ing from all Quarters to the Place of Ren- 
dezvous, the King omitted nothing for the 
Royal and Friendly Entertainment of his 
princely 
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princely Gueſts, He ordered to each of 


ne them a ſeparate Palace, with a great Num- 
to ber of Eunuchs, and a Guard of two thou- 
<> * ſand Men. Every Day he feaſted them, 
n, and every Night had new Diverſions pre- 
he pared Hor them, ſtudying all the ways he 
es could think of to pleaſe them. Calaf, tho 
e. his Thoughts were taken up with ſo many 
t other Things, did not forget his old Hoſteſs: 
s Hie with Pleaſure called to mind her concern 
it for him, he cauſed her to be brought 


4 do the Palace, and prayed Tourandoe to re- 


of this Prince, who was called the Prince 
of China, were made in all the Cities of 
that vaſt Empire. Nor were they over, 
when Couriers brought Advice from the 
Officers, who had received Orders to aſ- 
ſemble the Army, that the Chineſe Troops, 


and 


cCieive her into her Service. 

16 4 

* The Eigbty-firſt Day. 

e | s 4 H E Hopes Timurtaſch and the Princeſs 
FI Elmaze had conceived of being rein- 
» ſtated on the Throne of the Nogais Tartars 
a made them inſenſibly forget their paſt 
$ Misfortunes ; and Taurandocte's being de- 
55 livered of a fine Prince, overwhelmed 
I them with Joy. Rejoicings for the Birth 
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and thoſe of the Can of Berlas, were ar- 
rived at the Lake of Baljouta, As ſoon 
as they had this Intelligence, Timurtaſch, 
Calaf and Alinguer departed, to put them- 
ſelves at the Head of them; and when they 
arrived at the Camp, they found even 
hundred thouſand Men ready to march. 
They immediately took the Rout to Colan ; 
from whence they marched to Cachgar, and 
proceeding thence entered the Territories of 
the Sultan of Carizme. 

That Prince being advertiſed of their 
March and Number, by Couriers ſent him 
by the Governors of his frontier Places; 
inſtead of being diſheartned by the Approach 
of ſo many Enemies, prepared with a great 
deal of Courage to give them a warm Re- 

tion. He did not ſtand to intrench 
himſelf; he was ſo bold as to march out, 
and meet them at the Head of four hun- 
dred thouſand Men, which he had with all 
Diligence got together. The two Armies 
met near Cogende, and a bloody Battle 
enſued. On the Chineſe ſide, Timurtaſch 
commanded the right Wing, Prince Alin- 
guer the left, and Calaf the Center. On 
the other ſide, the Sultan gave the Com- 
mand of his right Wing to one of his moſt 
able Generals; his Center was commanded 
by 
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by his Son, the Prince of Carizme ; and 
his left Wing, wherein was his belt Ca- 
valry, he reſerved for himſelf, The Can 
of Berlas began the Battle with the Soldiers 
of his Tribe, who fought like People who 
were in their Maſter's Sight, and ſoon 
forced the Enemy's right Wing to give 
Ground ; but the Officer that commanded 
them recovered it a little. It did not fare 
ſo well - with Timurtaſch, the Sultan put 
him into Diſorder at the firſt Charge, and 
the Chineſe had betaken themſelves to their 
Heels, had not Cala, informed of what 
had paſſed, left the Care of the Center to an 
old General, and ran with ſome choſen 
Troops to the Aſſiſtance of his Father, 
Things had then another Face in a very 
little time. The Left of the Carizmians 
were put into Diſorder in their Turn; the 
Ranks were broken, and the whole Wing 
routed. The Sultan, who would either 
conquer or dic, did Wonders to recover 
the Day; but Timurtaſch and Calaf did not 
give him time to rally his Soldiers. They 
ſurrounded him on all fides ; and Prince 
Alinguer having put the right Wing alſo to 
flight, the Chineſe ſoon became entire Maf- 
ters of the Field, and their Enemies. 

The 
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The Sultan Carizme had no way left 
to eſcape the Chinęſe, but to fight his way 
through them. He choſe rather to die glori- 
ouſly in the Battle, than to ſurvive with 
Infamy ; ſo throwing himſelf into the 
middle of the moſt furious of his Enemies, 
he continued fighting deſperately till he fell 
down dead to the Ground, having received 
Wounds in all Parts of his Body. The 
Prince of Carizme, his Son, had the ſame 
Fate. Two hundred thouſand Men were 
killed or taken Priſoners ; the reſt got off 
by favour of the Night. The Chineſe loſt 
alſo abundance of Men ; but if it was a 
bloody Battle, it was alſo a deciſive one. 
Timurtaſch, after having rendered Thanks 
to Heaven for his happy Succeſs, ſent an 
Officer to Pequin, to give the King of 
China a particular Account of it, advanced 
himſelf into the Territories of Zagalay, 
and made himſelf Maſter of the City of 


Carizme, _ 


The Eighty-ſecond Day. 
N the Capital of the Carizmians he pub- 
liſhed a Declaration, that he would in- 
vade no Man's Liberty nor Property ; that 


God having given him Poſleſſion of the 
5 Throne 
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Throne of his Enemy he would keep it; 
and that Zagalay, and the other Countries 
that were ſubject to the Sultan, ſhould now 
receive his Son, Prince Calaf, for their 
Sovereign. The Carizmians weary of the 
Domination of their laſt Maſter, and con- 
vinced that Cataf's would be more mild, 
chearfully ſubmitted to him, and proclaim- 
ed him their Sultan, having an high Opinion 
of his Merit, While the new Sultan of Ca- 
riæme was taking his Meaſures for eſtabliſn- 
ing his Power, Timurtaſch went with part 
of the Chineſe Troops to recover his own 
Dominions. The Negais Tartars received 
him like faithful Subjects, who rejoiced to 
ſee their lawful Sovereign again; and Ti- 
murtaſch, not contented with being rein- 
ſtated on his Throne, declared War with 
the Circaſſians, to be revenged on them 
for their Treaſons towards Prince Calaf at 
Fund, Inſtead of endeavouring to appeaſe 
him by Submiſſions, the Circaſſians in all 
haſte raiſed an Army to reſiſt him; he beat 
them, cut them almoſt all to Pieces, and 
cauſed himſelf to be declared King of Cir- 
caſſia. After that he returned to Zagalay, 
where he met the Princeſs Elmaze and Tou- 
randocte, whom Altoun-Can had ſent thither 
under the Conduct of one of his favourite 

Generals, 
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Generals, with a good Army and a Royal 


Train. Ko 
Such was the End of Prince Calaf's Miſ- 
fortunes. His Virtues acquired him the 
Love and Eſteem of the Carizmians. He 
reigned over them a long time in Peace; 
2s much in love as ever with the charm- 
ing Teurandocte, by whom he had another 
Son, who was after him Sultan of Ca- 
rizme. As for the Prince of China, A.- 
toun-Can bred him up, and choſe him for 
his Succeſſor. Timurtaſch, and the Princeſs 
his Wife, paſſed the reſt of their Days at 
Aſtracan And the Can of Berlas, after 
having received from them, and their Son, 
thoſe Acknowledgments that were due to 
his Generoſity, returned to his Tribe with 
the reſt of his Troops. The Princeſs of 
Caſmire's Nurſe having finiſhed the Story of 
Calaf, demanded of Farruknaz's Women 
what they thought of it. They all ſaid it 


Was very moving, and that Calaf appeared 


to them to be a virtuous Prince, and a 
perfect Lover. For my part, ſaid the 
Princeſs, I take him to be rather vain than 
amorous ; that he ran on without think- 
ing: In a word, that he was what we call 
a young Man. As to the old King of 
Meouffel, the good Fadlallah, continued ſhe 
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ſmiling, it muſt be owned he was a tender 
and faithful Husband ; but inſtead of dying 
on the Spot with his dear Zemroude, he could 
make a ſhift to live fifty Years afterwards to 
mourn for the Loſs of her. 

Well, my Princeſs, ſays the Nurſe, ſince 


neither Calaf nor Fadlallah will ſatisfy your 


Delicacy ; if you will ſuffer me, I will tell 
you the Story of the King of Damaſcus, 
and his Viſier; perhaps you will like it bet- 
ter, With all my Heart, replied Farrut- 
naz; my Women are too much delighted 
with what you tell them, to deny them the 
Pleaſure of hearing you. It is true, your 
Images are agreeable enough; but Sutlume- 
me, my dear Sutlumemò, added ſhe, tis in 
vain for you to draw men in ſuch beautiful 
Colours; their Faults appear thro' all your 
Painting, | 


The Hiſtory of King Bedreddin 
Lolo, and bis Viſier Atalmulc, 
ſurnamed, The Sorrowful Vi- 
ſier. AE. | 

* dreddin, King of Damaſcus, replied 

the Nurſe, had a Viſier an honeſt. 

Man, as the Hiſtory of his Time tells us, 


This Miniſter, whoſe Name was Atalmulc, 
| | Was 
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was not unworthily ſo called, he being a 
Blefling to the Kingdom. His Zeal for the 
King's Service was indefatigable ; his Vi- 
gilance equal to his Zeal; his Genius was 
penetrating and extenſive, and his Diſintereſt 
was admired by all People. But he was 
called the Sorrowful Viſier, becauſe he al- 
ways was in a profound Melancholy, al- 
ways ſerious whatever happened at Court, 
merry or ridiculous. He never laughed at 
a Jeſt, nor put himſelf out of his grave and 
ſolemn Air. 

The King, one Day, had ſome private 
Diſcourſe with him, and told him very 
frankly and ſmiling an Adventure of his, 
The Viſier liſtened to it very attentively, 
and with ſo much Gravity, that Bedreddin 
was ſurpriſed at it. Atalmulc, ſays he, 
you are a Man of a ftrange Humour; you 
are always ſad and penſive. For theſe ten 


| Years that you have been near my Perſon, 


J have not obſerved one joyful. Look in 
your Countenance, My Lord, replied the 


Viſier, your Majeſty ought not to wonder 


at it; every one has his Cares and Troubles, 
There is no Man upon Earth exempt from 
Sorrow, You have ſome Reſerve, ſays 
the King, ſome ſecret Grief you will not 


tell me of; and will you therefore affirm, 
that 
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that every Body is, or ought to be as you 
are? Do you really think as you ſpeak ? 
Yes, my Lord, replied Atalmulc ; ſuch is 


the Condition of the Sons of Adam. No 


Man's Mind is ever to be perfectly at eaſe, 
Judge of others by yourſelf. Is your Ma- 
jeſty, Sir, in ;full Content ? Pugh, cried 
Bedreddin, J cannot be ſo; I have Enemies 
upon my Hands, and the Weight of an Em. 
pire. A thouſand Cares diſtract me, and 
diſturb the Quiet of my Life. But I am 
ſatisfied there is an infinite Number of pri- 
vate Perſons in the World, whoſe Plea- 
ſures have no ſuch Mixture of Sorrow, 
and whoſe Joy is uninterrupted with any 
ſuch Diſquiet. 


The Eighty Third Day. 


T HE Viſier Atalmulc perſiſted ſtill in 

what he had aſſerted; and the King 
ſeeing him ſo poſitive, ſaid, If no body is 
free from Vexation, every one at leaſt is 
not alike always ſo afflicted. I own to you, 
you have excited in me an extraordinary 
Curioſity, to know what makes you fo 
ſad and thoughtful. Tell me why you are 
ſo inſenſible of Mirth and Laughter, the 
ſweeteſt Charms of Society, I will obey 


you, 
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you, my Lord, replied the Viſier; and diſ- 
cover to you the Cauſe of my ſeveral Grieſs, 


by telling you the Story of my Life. 


The Hiſtory of Atalmulc, ſurnam' d 
The Sorrowful Viſier, and of 
the Princeſs Zelica Beyume. 


Was the only Son of a rich Jeweller of 

Bagdad ; my Father's Name was Coaja 
Abdallah, and he ſpared no Coſt in my 
Education. While I was yet a Child, he 
put Maſters over me to teach me ſeveral 
Sciences, as Philoſophy, Law, Divinity, 
and eſpecially all the Languages that are 
ſpoke in Aſia; that they might be uſeful to 
me, if 1-ſhould travel into other Aſan 
Countries. I naturally loved Pleaſure and 
Expence. My Father obſerved it with great 
Grief: He endeavoured by good Counſel 
to maſter that Inclination of mine ; but how 
little do the wiſe Diſcourſes of a Father 
prevail over a debauched Son! I never 
minded what Abdallah ſaid to me, imput- 
ing all to the Peeviſhneſs of Age. As I 
was once walking with him in our Garden ; 
and he, as it was uſual- with him, was 
blaming my Conduct, he ſaid, I ſee, Son, 


all my Reprimands are grievous to you; 


but 
* 


eee eee on . 


me 


V 
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but you will ſoon get rid of ſo troubleſome a 


Counſellor, The Angel of Death is not far 


off me. I am now going to lanch into 
Eternity, and to leave you poſſeſſed of great 
Wealth. Have a care how you make an 
ill Uſe of it; at leaft, if you are ſo unhap- 
py as to ſquander it away idly, be ſure have 
recourſe to the Tree you fee in the middle 
of this Garden. Tie the fatal Rope to one 
of the Branches, and by that prevent the 
Miſeries that attend Poverty. 

As he ſaid, he died ſoon after. I buried 
him with great Splendor, and then took 


Poſſeſſion of all his Eſtate. I found it fo 


= that I thought I might ſafely give a 


ſe to my extravagant Humour, I in- 


creaſed the Number of my Domeſticks. I 
got all the young Fellows of the City a- 


bout me. -I kept open Houſe, and was 


guilty of all kind of Debauchery ; ſo that I 
inſenſibly laviſhed away all that was left me. 
My Friends ſoon abandon'd me, and all 
my Domeſticks, one after another, quitted 
my Service. What a Change was this! I 
had not Courage to bear it. Ithen, too late, 


remembered my Father's laſt Words. How 


do I deſerve, faid I, to be in the Miſery to 
which I am reduced? Why did I not heark- 
en to Abdallab's Counſel? He had reaſon 

a to 
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to adviſe me to be a good Husband. Is 
there any Condition in Life ſo unſupport- 
able, as Want after Abundance ? Ah, let me 
at leaſt do for once as he bid me. I don't 

that he adviſed me to put an end to 
my Life, if I ſhould become poor. Poor I 


am, I will follow his Counſel ; which is in 
this as judicious, as it was in what related 
to Qconomy. For, in ſhort, when I have 
fold my Houſe, the only thing that is left 
me, and which will at beſt but maintain me 
a few Years, what ſhall I do then? I ſhall 
be forced to beg my Bread, or to ſtarve. 
What a Choice is that? I had better pre- 
I cannot too ſoon 
drive theſe dreadful Thoughts out of my 
Head. In this Fit of Deſpair I went and 
bought a Rope. I ran to the Tree in my 
Garden, which my Father had ſpoken to 
me of, It ſeemed to me to be very proper 
for my Deſign. I put two great Stones 
to the Feet of it; I got upon them, and 
lifting up my Arms, tied one end of the 
Rope to a great Branch; I made a run- 
ning Knot at the other end, and put it 


about my Neck; after which I leaped off 


the two Stones. The Knot, which I had 
tied yery well for the Purpoſe, had almoſt 
ſtrangled me; when the Branch of the Tree, 


to 
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to which it was tied, broke down, and I 
fell with it. 

I was at firſt very much mortified, that 
the Pains I had taken to hang myſelf were 
ſo ineffectual; but looking round about 
me, and ſurveying the Branch of the Tree 
more narrowly, I was ſurpriſed to ſee 
ſome Diamonds that had fallen out of the 
Hole in which the Branch had been fixed, 
and ſeveral Diamonds alſo that had come 
out of it; for it was hollow. I imagined 
the Tree might be ſo too, ran for an Ax, 
and cut through it. As I imagined, fo I 
found it; and within fide were an infinite 
Number of Rubies, Emeralds, and all forts 
of precious Stones. I immediately took off 
the Rope from about my Neck, and fell 
from the Deſpair in which I had put it on, 
into as violent a Fit of Joy. 


The Eighty-fourth Day. 


B EIN G convinced of my Father's 
Tenderneſs and Prudence by this Ad. 
venture, I reſolved - at laſt to purſue the 
ſame Courſe of Life he had done; and, 
inſtead of giving myſelf up to Pleaſure, 
to follow his Profeſſion, I was well 
enough verſed in it, and from my Skill 

Vo. II. F in 
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in Stones had no need to fear of miſcar- 
rying. I entered into Partnerſhip with 
two Jewellers of Bagdad, who had been 
my Father's Friends, and were going to 
trade at Ormus. We all three went to 
Baſra, freighted a Ship, and embarked on 
the Gulph - which goes by that Name. 
We lived lovingly together, and had a 
good Voyage. We made merry aboard, 
and were almoſt at the end of our Navi- 
gation, when J perceived that my Partners 
were not ſo honeſt as they ſhould be. We 
were almoſt at the Point of the Gulph, 
and preparing to go aſhore; which added 
very much to our Mirth, In this Hu- 
mour there was no want of Wine; we 
had laid in a good Stock of the moſt excel- 
lent. Afﬀter having drank heartily, I fell 
aſleep about Midnight, in my Cloaths, on 
a Sofa. While I was aſleep, my Partners 
took me and threw me into the Sea, out 
of a Window. I awoke while I was in 
their Hands; but was in the Water before 
I knew what they were about to do with 
me. It is a wonder I had not periſhed, 
and gone to the Bottom : It was foul Wea- 
ther; but the Waves bore me up, as if by 
the particular Command of Heaven, and 
landed me at the Foot of a Mountain, 

near 
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near the Point of the Gulph. When 1 
came aſhore, I found myſelf pretty well 
as to Health, and ſpent the reſt of the 
Night in thanking God for my Delive- 
rance, | 

As ſoon as Day appeared, I climbed up 
the Mountain: I had much ado to get to 
the Top of it, it was fo ſteep; I there met 
ſome Peaſants of the Neighbourhood, 
whoſe Employment was to gather Cry. 
tal, and carry it to ſell at Ormus, I told 
them what Danger I had been in, and they 
as well as myſelf looked on my eſcaping 
it as a Miracle. The good People took 
Pity on me; they gave me ſome of their 
Proviſions, which confiſted chiefly in Rice, 
and conducted me to the great City of Or- 
mus, When they had got their Loadings of 
Cryſtal, I went to lodge at a Caravan- 
ſerail, and the firſt Man I met with there 
was one of my hopeful Partners. 

He ſeem'd in an extreme Surpriſe at the 
Sight of me, not doubting but before 
that time, ſome Sea Monſter or other had 
devoured me. He ran to find out his 
Comrade, to tell him of my Arrival, and 
conſult what Reception they ſhould give 
me. They were not long ſtudying about 
it; a Moment after I ſaw both of them en- 
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ter the Caravanſerail. They paſſed by me 
in the Court-yard, without ſeeming to have 
any manner of Knowledge of me. Ah! 
ye Rogues, ſays I, Heaven has rendered 
your Treachery uſeleſs; and ſpite of your 
Barbarity, I am ftill alive. Reſtore imme- 
diately all my Jewels to me; I will not 
have any thing to do with ſuch Raſcals. 
At this Diſcourſe which one would think 
was enough to confound them, they had 
the Impudence to cry out, Ah, ye Thief! 
ye Villain! What Trick is it you would 
put upon us? What Jewels, what Goods 
have we of yours? Then they fell upon 
me with their Sticks, and beat me, both 
of them. I threatned to inake my Com- 
plaint to the Cady. They were before-hand 


- with me; and being got to the Judge's 


Houſe before I could, they made him ſe- 
veral low Bows, pulled out ſome Jewels 
which very probably were my own, and 
making a preſent of them to the Cady, 
addreſſed themſelves to him thus; O thou 
Mirrour of Juſtice; thou Sun of Right 
and Equity, that diſſipateſt the Clouds of 
Villany ; ſuccour us, we beſeech thee. We 
are poor helpleſs Strangers, who are come 
from the furthermoſt Parts of the Earth 
to trade here: Is it fair that we ſhould be 

inſulted 
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inſulted by a Robber? Shall he be ſuffered 
to take from us by a Cheat, what we have 
got by a thouſand Pains and Perils? Who 
is it you complain of, ſays the Judge. My 
Lord, replied they, we don't know him, 
we never ſaw him in our Lives before. 
Juſt as they ſaid ſo, I came myſelf to the 
Cady ; and as ſoon as they ſaw. me, they 
cry'd out, This, my Lord, is the Rogue, 
the Thief; he has the Boldneſs to come 
into your Preſence, which ought to ter- 
rify the Guilty. Protect us, great Judge, 
from this Impoſtor. : 

I drew near the Cady, to ſpeak to him 
in my Turn; but having nothing to pre- 
ſent him with, it was impoſſible for me to 
be heard by him. The compoſed Look, 
which was a Token of my Innocence, fo 
prejudiced was he againſt me, ſeemed to 
him to be a Sign of my Impudence, He 
immediately ordered his O/a's to carry me 
to Priſon; which they did very exactly; 
and while I was loading with Irons, my 
Partners returned in Triumph, well fatiſ- 
fied that J ſhould ſtand in need of another 


Miracle, to get out of the Hands of the 
Cady, 
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The Erghty-fifth Day. 


1 Should not perhaps have got clear of 
1 hint fo well as I did of the Waves in 
the Gulph, wityC!'t an Accident, which 
could be nothing but the immediate Hand 
1 of Heaven. The Peaſants ho brought 
; | me to Ormus, underſtanding I was thrown 
Ft into Jail, went out of Pity. to the Cad y. 
| and told him the Circumſtances of their 
| 


meeting with me, and all that I had told 
them on the Mountain. The Judge upon 
i this began to think he was in the wrong, 
| was forry that he had not given me a 
Hearing, and reſolved to dive into the 
Bottom of the Matter. He ſent to the 
Caravanſerail for the two Jewellers: But 
the Birds were flown. They had made the 
beſt of their way to their Ship, and put to 
Sea: For though the Judge had been on 
their ſide, they were afraid of ſtanding by it. 
The Cady was now ſatisfied that I was un- 
—_ juſtly uſed, and ordered me to be ſet at Li- 
4 berty. Such was the End of my Partner- 
ſhip with theſe two honeſt Jewellers. 

Being thus delivered from the Sea, and 
the Judge, I ought to have look'd upon. 
myſelf as a Man who had no ſmall Thanks 

to 
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to tender to Heaven for his Preſervation: 
but I was not in ſuch a happy Condition as 
to eſteem it a very great Bleſſing. I had 
neither Money, Friends, nor Credit; I 
was reduced to live upon Charity, or die 
of Hunger. I departed from Ormus, not 
knowing whither to go. I went towards 


the Plain of Lar, between the Mountains 
and the Perſian Guiph. When I came 


there, I overtook a Caravan of Merchants 


of Indoſtan, who were travelling to Chi- 
ras, 1 accompanied them, and by my 
Readineſs to do them any little Services, 
I fared pretty well among them, I ſtaid at 


Chiras with them, at what time King Shad 
Tabmaſpe kept his Court there. 


As I was one Day coming from the 
Grand Moſque to the Caravanſerail where 
I lodged, I ſpied one of the King of Per- 
ſia's Officers. He was richly dreſſed, and 
very handſom. He looked attentively up- 
on me, came up to me, and ſaid, Young 
Man, what Countryman are you? TI ſee 
you are a Stranger here, and in no very 

Circumſtances, I replied, I was a 
Native of Bagdad, and that at that time 
it was not as it had been with me. Ithen 
atold him my Story, He ſeemed to hear- 
ken to it very attentively, and to pity my 

F 4 Con- 
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Condition. How old are you, ſays he? 
In my nineteenth Year, replied I. Upon 
which he ordered me to follow him, which 
I did, to the King's Palace, and entered it 
with him. He carried me to a fine Apart- 
ment, and asked me what my Name was, 
I told him Haſan. He asked me ſeveral 
other Queſtions, to which I gave him as 
pertinent Anſwers as I could. Haſan, 
replied he, I am very ſorry for thy Mis- 
fortunes, and will be a Father to thee. 
Know then, that I am the King of Per/ia's 
Capi-Aga. There is a Page's Place vacant 


in the Cafeda ; I will give it to thee, Thou 
art young and handſom. I cannot make 


a better Choice; and do not know a Youth - 
among the Caſodali that will make a bet- 
ter Figure. 

I thanked the Capi-Aga, with all pof- 
ſible Reſpect and Submiſſion, for his Fa- 
vour. He took me into his Protection, 
and had me dreſſed like a Page. I was in- 
ſtructed in all the Duties of my Place, and 
began to diſcharge them in ſuch a Manner 
as quickly gained me the Eſteem of our 
Zuluflis, and did honour to my Patron. 

All the Pages of the twelve Chambers, 
as well as all the Officers of the Palace, 
and the Soldiers of the Guard, were for- 

bidden, 
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bidden, on Pain of Death, to ſtay in the 
Gardens of the Seraglio, after ſuch an 
Hour in the Night, becauſe the Women 
then walked there. I was one Evening 
there all alone, muſing on my Misfor- 
tunes. My Head was ſo full of them, that 
I inſenſibly let the Time flip, at which I 
ſhould have retired, I recollected myſelf, 
and judging it was late, made what Haſte 
I could to return .into the Palace, when a 
Lady of a ſudden ſtopt me at the End of 
an Alley, ſaying, You are in great Haſte, 
ſure; what makes you run ſo faſt? Not- 
withſtanding it was Night, I could -per- 
ceive ſhe was young and beautiful, and 
replied, I have Reaſons for it; and if, asT 
doubt not, you belong to the Palace, you 
cannot be ignorant of them. You know 
that all Men are forbidden to ſtay in theſe 
Gardens after ſuch an Hour ; and that it is 
as much as a Man's Life is worth, to 
be found here when it is paſt. You have 
thought of it a little too late then, ſaid the 
Lady; it is paſt already, and you may 
thank your Stars for their kind Aſpect. 
If you had not met me, you had been a 
dead Man. I was in ſuch an Amazement, 
that I minded nothing but the Danger my 
Life was in; and cried,” How unkappy am 
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J, to let the Hour ſlip? Do not trouble your- 
ſelf, ſays the Lady; your Affliction will be 
mine, and I think you ought not to look 
on yourſelf as unhappy. I want neither 
Beauty nor Youth, and - flatter myſelf 
there are not many Faces in this Seraglio 
that can be thought more agreeable. Fair 
Lady, ſaid I, though the Night deprives 
me of the Happineſs of ſeeing your Charms 
to Advantage, I behold more than enough 


to enchant me; but put yourſelf in my 
Caſe, and you will agree, that it is not 2 


very pleaſant one. It is true, replied ſhe, 
there is not much Pleaſantry in it. How- 
ever your Deſtruction is not ſo ſure as 
you imagine. The King is a good Prince, 
and may pardon you? What are you © 
A Caſodali, Madam, faid I. The Truth 
is, replied ſhe, you are very conſiderate 
for a Page. The Atemadoulet could not 
_be more. Come, be ruled by me. Do 
not think to-day, of what ſhall happen 
to-morrow. You know it not. Heaven 
keeps it to itſelf; and perhaps has already 
prepared a Way for you to get out of this 
Difficulty. Leave that to the future, and 
mind nothing now but the preſent, If 
you knew who I am, and the Honour 
this Adventure does you,-inſtead of waſt- 
ing 
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ing theſe happy Moments in melancholy 
Reflections, you would eſteem them the 
moſt fortunate of your Liſe, and yourſelf 
the happieſt of Mortals. At this I began to 
forget the Peril I was in; the Image of the 
Puniſhment inſenſibly vaniſhed out of my 
Mind, and the moſt tranſporting Ideas ſuc- 
ceeded. I did not ſtay long to conſider, but 
reſolved to improve the Occaſion. I took 
the Lady in my Arms; but ſhe was ſo far 
from yielding to my Careſſes, that ſhe cried 
out, and I was immediately ſurrounded by 
ten or twelve Women, who had concealed 
themſelves to hearken to our Converſation. 


The Eighty-Sixth Day. 


T was no hard Matter for me then to 
perceive, that the Lady was on a Fro- 
lick, and had all the while bantered me. 
I thought it might be ſome Slave of the 
Princeſs of Pera, who had done it for her 
Diverſion. The other Women came im- 
mediately to her Aſſiſtance. They laughed 
at what had paſſed ; and though ſhe was all 
in a Fright, one of them cried laughing, 
Cale Cairi, are you for ſuch another Fro- 
lick ? No indeed, replied Cale Cairi, I 
will do ſo no more, I have paid for my 
Curi- 
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Curioſity. The Slaves upon this came 
about me, and rallied me. This Page is 
a forward Youth, ſays one of them. A 


rare Man for Adventures, I would not 


defire to meet a better, cried another, if 
J were to walk alone. He is for the pre- 
ſent Minute, I fee. They laughed at every 
Word they ſaid: And as much a Page as [ 
was, their Laughter put me quite out of 
Countenance. If I had rejected the Op- 
portunity, their Rallery could not have 
been more picquant, nor could I have 
been more confounded. 

T hey did not fail to put me in mind of 
my ſlipping the time for getting out of 
the Garden. It is Pity, ſaid they, he 
ſhould die for it ; he deſerves to be ſpared, 
purely for being ſo devoted to the Service 
of the Ladies. Then ſhe who J had heard 
name Cale Cairi, addreſſing herſelf to 
another, faid, It is you my Princeſs, that 
are to determine his Fate ; will you have 
us give him over for a loſt Man, or ſhall we 
help him out of his Diſtreſs? I think, replied 
the Princeſs, he muſt be delivered out of this 
Danger. Let him not die this Time. I 
agree to it. Nay, that he may remem- 


ber this Adventure the longer, we muſt 


make it a little more pleaſant to him. Let 
us 
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us carry him to my Apartment, which as 
yet no Man can boaſt the Sight of. At 
theſe Words, one of the Slaves ſetched me 
a Woman's Dreſs; I put it on, and mak- 
ing one of the Princeſs's Train, accom- 
panied her to her Apartment, which ſhone 
with an infinite Number of perfumed 
Lamps, whoſe Odour was very agreeable. 


The Apartment ſeemed to be as rich as the 
King's. Nothing was to be ſeen on all 


ſides but Gold and Silver. 
When I entered the Chamber of Zelica 
Begbume (for that was the Name of the 
Princeſs of Perſia) J obſerved there were 
about fifteen or twenty Brocade Stools, 
on a Tapeſtry Carpet: All the Ladies 
placed themſelves on the Stools in a Circle, 
and they made me fit down alſo. After 
this Zelica called for Refreſhments. At 
the Inſtant fix old Slaves, not ſo richly 
dreſſed as thoſe that ſat down, brought in 
and diſtributed among us Mahramas ; and 
then ſerved about, in a great Baſon of 
Martabam, a Sallet made of Herbs of va. 
rious Kinds, Citron Juice, and the Pith 
of Cucumbers. They ſerved it firſt to the 
Princeſs in a Cocno's Beak; ſhe took 
a Beak of the Sallet, eat it, and gave ano- 
ther to the next Slave that ſat by her on 
her 
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her right Hand; which Slave did the ſame 
as her Miſtreſs had done: So the whole 


Company went round, till there was no- 
thing leſt in the Baſon. This done, the ſix 


old Slaves before - mentioned, brought us very 


fair Water in Cryſtal Cups. 


When the Collation was over, the Con- 


verſation grew as ſprightly as if we had 
drank Date Brandy; Cale Cairi, who by 
Chance or 6therwiſe fat over-againſt me, 
ſometimes looked upon me, and ſmiled, 
ſeeming to tell me by her Eyes, that ſhe 
was not angry at me for my being ſo brisk 
with her in the Garden. I could not help 


ogling her too; but looked down upon 


the Ground, when I ſaw ſhe perceived it. 
All the Company ſaw plainly that I was 
ſtill very much embarraſſed, notwithſtand- 
ing I did what I could to ſhew a little Af- 
ſurance. The Princeſs and her Women 
ſeeing it, endeavoured on their ſide to 
give me more Boldneſs. Zelica asked me 
my Name, and how long I had been a 
Page in the Caſodæ. When I had anſwer- 
ed her, ſhe ſaid, Well Haſan, though you 
know this Apartment is for no Men, and 
that I am Zelica, yet forget where you are, 
and what I am. Be free, and as eaſy as 
if you were among the Citizens Wives of 

| | Chiras; 
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Chiras ; look upon all theſe young Wo- 
men here, examine them with Attention, 
and tell us frankly which of them pleaſes 
you moſt. 


The as Day. 


Fs E Princeſs of Perſia, inſtead of 
- emboldening me, as ſhe thought, by 
this Diſcourſe, poder my Trouble and 
Confuſion, I fee, Haſan, fays ſhe, that 
what I require of you, puts you to more 
Pain than you were in before. You are 
afraid without doubt, that if you declare 
for one, you will diſpleaſe all the reſt; 
But do not let any ſuch Fear hinder you. 
My Women agree ſo well together, that 
you cannot make a Breach among them; 
look upon us then, and tell us which you 

would chooſe for a Miſtreſs, if it was per- 
mitted you to make a Choice. Tho' Ze- 
lica's Slaves were all very handſom, and 
the Princeſs herſelf as handſom as any 
of them, yet in my Mind I preſently 
ave the n to the Charms of 
Cale Carr: : But I hid my Sentiments, for 
fear of affronting Zelica ; telling her, ſhe 
ought not to put herſelf on the ſame 
Foot, or diſpute a Lover with her Slaves ; 
ſince 
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ſince ſuch was her Beauty, that where- 
ever ſhe appeared, nothing beſides herſelf 
could be eſteemed beautiful. Saying this, 
I could not help looking on Cale Cairi, 
in a manner which let her ſee, what I 
ſaid was out of Flattery. Zelica alſo per- 
ceived it, and ſaid, You are too much a 
Flatterer, Haſan ; I muſt have you be 
more ſincere. © Give me the Satisfaction I 
deſire of you, ſpeak what you think ; all 
my Women beg it of you, you cannot pleaſe 
us more. Indeed the Slaves were very 
preſſing with me, eſpecially Cale Cairi: She 
was more earneſt than any of the reſt, as 
if ſhe gueſſed that ſhe was more concerned 

in it. | 
In fine, I yielded to their Intreaties ; I 
put on a bold Face upon it, and addreſſing 
myſelf to Zelica, ſaid, I will obey you, 
great Princeſs. It would be very difficult 
"to decide which Lady is handſomeſt, the 
Beauty of each is ſo charming ; but the 
amiable Cale Cairi is ſhe for whom I find 
I have moſt Inclination. I had no ſooner 
done ſpeaking, but all the Slaves burſt out 
a Laughing, without ſhewing the leaſt Sign 
of Deſpite. I could however perceive 
they had not quite thrown off the Sex, out 
of Delicacy. Zelica, inftead of being of- 
1 fended 
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ſended at my Frankneſs, ſaid, J am glad, 
Haſan, that you have given the Preference 


to Cale Cairi. She is my Favourite, which 


is a Proof of your having no ill Taſte. 
You do not know, the Worth of the Per- 
ſon you have made choice of. As well as 
we all look, we have all of us Since- 
rity enough to acknowledge ſhe has the 
Advantage of us. Then the Princeſs and 
the Slaves rallied Cale Cairi upon the Tri- 
umph of her Charms, and ſhe returned it 
with a great deal of Wit. After which, 
Zelica cauſed a Lute to be brought, and, 
giving it to Cale Cairi; Shew your Lover, 
ſaid the, what you can do. The Favourite 
Slave tun'd the Inſtrument, and played 
upon it ſo finely, that I was tranſported. 
She accompanied it with her Voice, and 
ſung a Song, the Senſe of which was, that 
l hen one has made choice of a lovely Ob- 
ject, one ought to love it all one's Life-time. 
As ſhe ſung, ſhe every now and then turn- 
ed her Eyes to me, and with ſo much 
Tenderneſs, that forgetting in whoſe Pre- 
ſence I was, I threw myſelf at her Feet 
in a Rapture of Love and Pleaſure. At 
this they all fell a laughing more than 
ever, and continued it till an old Slave 
came to give them notice that Day was 

breaking, 
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breaking, and if I was to go out of the 
Womens Apartment it was high time, 
Upon which, Zelica and her Women bad 
me follow the old Woman, who led 
me thro” ſeveral Galleries, and by a thou- 
ſand Turnings and Windings brought me 
to a little Gate, of which ſhe had the Key, 
I went out at it, and perceived as ſoon as 


it was Day that I was got out of the Pa- 
lace, 


The E:ghty-ninth Day. 


HUS was I delivered from the new 

Peril, into which I had imprudently 
fallen, I went to my Fellow Pages ſome 
Hours after, and the Oda Bachi demanded 
why I lay out of the Palace; I anſwered, 
that a Friend of mine, a Merchant of 
Chiras, being about to depart from Baſra 
with all his Family had kept me at his 
Houſe, and that we had ſpent the Night in 
Drinking. He b:lieved what I ſaid, and 
having chid me a little, left me. 

I was too much charmed with my late 
Adventure, not to have it always in my 
Thoughts, I called often to my Mind 
every the leaſt Circumſtance of it, and par- 
ticularly thoſe that moſt flattered my Va- 
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nity; which were ſuch as gave me Reaſon 
to believe the Princeſs's favourite Slave had 
not looked upon me with Indifference. Eight 
Days after an Eunuch came to the Door of 
the King's Chamber, and ſaid he wanted to 
ſpeak with me. I went to kim, and asked 
his Buſineſs. Is not your Name Haſan? 
ſays he; I replied, Yes. He then gave me 
a Billet, and vaniſhed in an Inſtant. It was 
faid in it, that if J was diſpoſed to be the 
next Night in the Garden of the Seraglio, 
after the Hour of retiring, and at the ſame 
Place where I had been met, I ſhould find a 
Perſon who was very ſenſible of the Pre- 
ference I had given her to All the Princeſs's 


Tho' I ſuſpected that Cale Cairi had ta- 
ken a Liking to me, I did not expect to 
receive a Letter from her. And being 
perfectly giddy with my good Fortune, I 
asked leave of the Oda Bachi, to ſee a Der- 
viſe, my Countryman, lately arrived from 
Mecca. He gave me leave; I ran, I flew 
to the Gardens of the Seraglio, as ſoon 
as it was Night. If I was ſurpriſed by the 
time, when I was laſt there; in return, it 
now ſeemed long: fo impatient was I to 
meet my charming Cale Cairi, I thought 
the Hour of retiring would never come. 

. However 
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However it came; and a little aſter, I ſaw 
a Lady, whom by her Shape and Air 1 
knew to be the ſame, for whoſe coming 
I waited, I went up to her, tranſported 
with Pleaſure and Joy; and throwing my- 
ſelf at her Feet, had ſo far loſt myſelf in 
the Tranſport that I could not ſay a Word 
to her. Riſe, Haſan, ſaid ſhe; I would 
fain know if you love me: I muſt have other 
Proofs than this tender and paſſionate Si- 
lence, to convince me of it; ſpeak ſin- 
cerely, is it poſſible that you could think 
me handſomer than all my Companions, 
and than even the Princeſs Zelica herſelf ? 
May I believe your Eyes were more fa- 
vourable to me than to them ? Doubt it 
not, . replied I, oh too lovely Cale Carr: 3 
my Heart had declared for you a long 


time before the Princeſs and her Women | 


forced my Lips to pronounce the Deciſion | 
between you and them, Your Image has 
not been out of my Mind a Moment ſince 
that Night, and you will always be preſent | 
there, though you never ſhould think kindly 

of me. | 
I am pleaſed, ſays ſhe, that you are in 
theſe Sentiments, ſince I own 1 could not 
help having a Friendſhip for you. Your | 
Youth, your Perſon, your Wit, and above 
All, 
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all, the Preference you gave me to all 
thoſe fair Ladies, has rendered you amia- 
ble in my Eyes; what I am now doing, is 
ſufficient Proof of it. But ah, my dear 
Haſan, added ſhe, ſmiling; I know not 
whether I ought to rejoice at the Con- 
queſt I have made, or to look on it as a 
thing that will make my Life miſerable. 
Ah, Madam, faid I, why do you give way 
to ſuch a Thought, amidſt the Tranſports 
that your Preſence cauſes in me? It is not, 
replied ſhe, a groundleſs Fear that intrudes 
upon our Pleaſures; my Alarms are too 
well founded, and you know not what it . 
is that troubles me. The Princeſs Zelica 
loves you, and, deſcending from all her 
Pride, ſhe will ſoon let you know your 
Happineſs, when ſhe confeſſes that you 
have found the way to pleaſe her. How 
will you receive ſo glorious a Confeſſion ! 
Will your Love of me hold out againſt the 
Honour of having the firſt Princeſs in the 
World for your Miſtreſs? I here inter- 
rupted her; Yes, my charming Cale Cairi, 
not Zelica herſelf ſhall have a Place in my 
Heart, And would to Heaven you could 


have a Rival ſtill more formidable, you 


ſhould ſee that nothing can ſhake the Con- 
ſtancy of my Paſſion for you. Though 
. Shad 
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Shad Tahmaſpe had no Son to ſucceed 


him, though he would ſtrip himſelf of the 
Kingdom of Perſia, and give it to his Son- 
in-law, and it depended on me to be ſo, 
to you would I ſacrifice ſo high a For- 
tune. Ah unhappy Haſan, cried the Lady, 
whither does your Love carry you? what 
a fatal Aſſurance do you give me of your 
Fidelity? You forget that I am a Slave to 
the Princeſs of Perſia. If you make her 
ungrateful Returns for her Goodneſs, you 
will pull her Wrath upon our Heads, and 
we ſhall both Periſh, It is better that I 
yield you up to ſo powerful a Rival; there 
is no other Means to preſerve you. No, no, 
replied I with the ſame earneſtneſs, there 
is another way that my Deſpair will rather 
make uſe of, which is to baniſh myſelf the 
Court, My Retirement will defend you 
from Zelica's Vengeance, reſtore your 
Tranquillity j and while by little and little 
you forget the unfortunate Haſan, he will 
fly to the Deſarts, and there ſeek an 
End to his Misfortunes. I was fo full 
of what I ſaid, that the Lady gave way 
to my Grief, and replied, Ceaſe, Haſan, 
ceaſe to aMiQt yourſelf thus, when there 
is no Occaſion. You are in an Error, and 


you ſhew yourſelf worthy of being un- 


deceived, 
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deceived. I am not a Slave to the Prin- 
a ceſs Zelica, I am Zelica herſelf. The 
; Night you came to my Apartment I paſſed 
for Cale Cairi, and you took Cale Cairi for 
me; At theſe Words ſhe called one of her 
Women, who had hid herſelf among 
t ſome Cypreſs "Trees, and who running to 
her when ſhe heard her Voice, I found it 
was the Lady I took for the Princeſs of 
Perſia. 


The Ninetieth Day. 


2 U ſee, Haſan, ſays Zelica, you ſee 
| the true Cale Cairi ; I give her her 

Name again, and reſume my own. I was 
not willing to conceal myfelf any longer 
from you, nor the Importance of the 
2 Conqueſt you have made; know therefore 
all the Glory of your Triumph. Though 
vou have more Love than Ambition, I 
am ſatisfied that you cannot know with- 


who loves you. I failed not to tell Ze- 


paſt my Conception. Neither could I con- 
ceive how from the Height of her Gran- 
deur, ſhe could deign to look on me; 
and from my humble State to raiſe me to 
a 


out a new Pleaſure, that it is a Princeſs 


lica, that. the Exceſs of my Happineſs was 
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a Fortune, which the greateſt Kings in the 
World might envy. In fine, charmed be- 
yond Expreſſion by the Princeſs's Favour, 
I was going about to enlarge upon my 
Gratitude and Acknowledgment ; but ſhe 
interrupted me, ſaying, Haſan, give over 
wondering at what I have done for you. 
Pride has little Empire over Women that 
are locked up in Apartments. We fol- 
low, without Reſiſtance, the Motions of 
our Hearts. You are amiable, you pleaſe 
me, and that's enough for you to deſerve 
my Favour. 

We ſpent the whole Night in walking, 
and diſcourſing; and Day had doubtleſs Þ* 
overtaken us in the Gardens, if Cale Cairi, 
who was with us, had not taken care to 
give us notice to retire in time. As loth as 
we were, we muſt part: But before I left 
Zelica, ſhe ſaid to me, Adieu, Haſan, |: 
think always of me; we ſhall ſee one ano- | 
ther again; and I promiſe you, that in a 
little while you ſhall know how dear you 
are to me, I threw myſelf at her Feet, to 
thank her for her Goodneſs: After which 
Cale Cairi conducted me by the ſame Turn- 
ings and Windings, through Which I had 


paſled before, quite out of the Palace, i 
Thus Þ 
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Thus beloved by the Auguſt Princeſs I 
adored, and repreſenting to my Mind a 
charming Image of what ſhe had promiſed 
me; the next Day, and the following Days, 
I gave: myſelf over to the moſt agreeable 
Ideas, that can preſent themſelves to the 
Mind of Man. It was then that there 
might be ſaid to be a Man upon Earth tru- 
ly happy, .if my Impatience to ſee Zelica 
again was not an Objection to it. In # 
word, I was now in that Condition wherein 
the greateſt Pleaſure of Lovers conſiſts; 
that is, near the Moment in which 1 was 
to arrive at the Height of my Wiſhes ; 
when an unforeſeen Event robbed me at 
once of all my proud Hopes, I heard the 
Princeſs Zelica was fallen ill; and twa 
Days after, it was reported about the Palace 
that ſhe was dead. I would not at firſt 
believe. that - dreadful News. The Prepa- 
rations - for her Funeral, at laſt convinced 


me of the Truth of: it; and my Eyes were 


the ſad Witneſſes of the Grief of the Per. 


ans, and the Honours that were paid to the 


deceaſed Princeſs,, All the Pages of the 
Chambers marched. firſt, naked from the 
Head to the Middle. Some: ſcratched their 
Arms, to ſhew their Zeal and their Grief: 


Others made Marks. on their Fleſh; and I 
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myſelf, taking hold of ſo fair an Opportu- 


nity, to ſhew the Deſpair that had ſeized 
me, tore my Fleſh, and wounded myſelf 
in many Places. Our Officers followed us, 
with a ſolemn Pace and grave Air: They 
had long Rolls of China Paper faſtned to 
their Turbans : on which were written ſe- 
veral Paſſages of the Alcoran, together 
with Verſes in Praiſe of Zelica, which 
they ſung with an Air as ſorrowful as re- 

ful. After them came the Corps, in 
a Cedar Coffin, covered with Plates of Sil- 
yer, placed on a Bier of Ivory, carried by 
twelve Men of Quality; and twenty 
Princes related to Schah Tahmaſpe, held 
each in their Hands the End of a Ruban, 
which was faſtened to the Coffin. All the 
Women of the Palace followed afterwards 
making dreadful Howlings ; and when the 
Corps was come to the Place of its Se- 


pulture, every body cried out Laylah Illal- 


lah. I did not ſee the reſt of the Ceremo- 
ny, becauſe the Exceſs of my Grief, and 
the Blood I had loſt, threw me into a Swoon, 
which laſted a long time. One of our 
Officers ordered me preſently to be carried 
to our Chamber; where great Care was 
taken of me. They rubbed me all over 

with an excellent Balm, inſomuch, that in 
ED two 
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two Days I found myſelf pretty well re- 
covered. But the Remembrance of the 
Princeſs put me almoſt out of my Senſes. 
Ah, Zelica! ſaid I to myſelf every Mo- 
ment, is it thus you diſcharge the Promiſe 
you made me, when you left me? Is this 
the Token of Tenderneſs which you were 
to give me? I could not be at reſt, and my 
Stay at Chiras in that inconſolable Condi- 
tion became inſupportable : So I quitted 
the Court and City, three Days after the 
Princeſs's Funeral. 


The Ninety-firſt Day. 


Travelled all Night, fo full of Trouble, 

that I knew not where I went, nor 
where I would go. The next Day I ſtopp'd 
a little to repoſe myſelf on the Ground, 
and there paſſed by me a young Man whoſe 
Dreſs was very extraordinary; he came up 
to me, ſaluted me, preſented me with a 
— Bough he had in his Hand, and 

v 


ing obliged me to accept it, he repeated 


ſome Perſian Verſes, to engage me to gire 
him Alms. As I had nothing myſelf, no- 
thing could I give him. He thought I 
did not underſtand the Perfjan Language, 

and repeated ſome Arabian Verſes ; = 
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finding he ſucceeded no better one way 
than the other, and that I did not do what 
he deſired, he ſaid, Brother, I cannot think 
ou want Charity; I rather believe you have 
not wherewithal to exerciſe it. You are 
very much in the right, replied I; I have 
not a ſingle Aſper, and cannot tell where to 
put my Head. Ah, what a ſad Condition 
art thou in, cried he; I pity, and will re- 
lieve thee. | 
I was ſurpriſed to hear a Man talk ſo, 
who had been juſt begging my Charity; 
and thought the Relief he offered me was 
nothing but Prayers and Vows ; when pur- 
ſuing his Diſcourſe, he ſaid, I am one of 
thoſe holy Children who are called Faguirs, 
Tho? we live on Charity, we however live 
plentifully; knowing how to move Mens 
Pity by an Air of- Mortification and Pe- 
nance, which we always put on. Indeed 
there are ſome Fagquirs, that are Fools 
enough to be what they appear ; who lead 
an auſtere Life, and ſometimes will take 
no Nouriſhment for ten Days together, 
We are not ſo ſtrait-laced as they are: We 
don't value ourſelves on having really their 
Virtues; but on having the Appearances 
of them. Will you be one of our Bre- 
thren ? I am going to two of them at 


Beſt. 
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Boft. If you will make the fourth, come 
along with me. I replied, Not being uſed 
to the Practice of your Devotion, I am 
afraid I ſhall not acquit myſelf as I ought 
to do. Pugh, faid he, interrupting me, 
don't trouble yourſelf about the Practice: 
I fay again, we are not ſome of the rigid 
Faquirs, In a word, we are Fequirs in 
nothing but the Habit. 

Tho by this the Faguir gave me to un- 
derſtand, that he and his two Brethren 
were mere Libertines, I did not refuſe his 
Offer; but reſolved to make one amongſt 
them. Beſides that I was in a miſerable 
Condition, I had not learned among the 


Pages to live very abſtemiouſly and religi- 


ouſly. As ſoon as I told the Faguir that 


J agreed to join with them, he conducted 


me to B/. We lived all the way on Dates, 
Rice, and other Proviſions, which were gi- 
ven us in the Towns and Villages through 
which we paſſed. As ſoon as the good Muſ- 
ſulmen heard bis Cry, they ran to him with 


their good things; of which he had ſuch a 


Store, that he could hardly carry it. 
Travelling, in this manner, we arrived 
at laſt at Bet. We entered a little Houſe 
in the Suburbs, where the two other Fa- 
quirs lived, They received us with open 
G 3 Arms, 
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Arms, and ſeemed to be wonderfully plea- .. 


ſed with the Reſolution I had taken to be 
one of them, They ſoon initiated me into 


their Myſteries; that is, they taught me all 


their Grimaces, When I was well inſtruc- 
ted in the Art of cheating People, they 


dreſſed me like themſelves, and obliged 


me to go about the City with them, to 
preſent Flowers or Boughs to Gentlemen, 
and repeat Verſes, I returned every Night 
to my Lodging with ſome Pieces of Silver 
in my Pocket, which ſerved to make mer- 


ry with. I was then too young, and was 


naturally too much given to Pleaſure, to 
reſiſt the ill Example of theſe Faquirs. I 
fell into all ſorts of Debauchery, and by 
that inſenſibly loſt the Remembrance of the 
Princeſs of Perſia. Not but that ſhe would 
ever now and then come into my Mind, 
and draw ſome Sighs from me. But in- 


Read of nouriſhing the weak Remains of 


my Grief, I did what I could to root it out, 


and would often ſay, Why do I think of 
Zelica, ſince Zelica is no more ? If I cried 


my Eyes out, if I wept all my Life-time, 
what would my Weeping ſignify ? 
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The Ninety-ſecond Day. 


I Lived with theſe Faquirs near two Years ; 

and ſhould have ſtaid longer, had not he 
who engaged me in their Company, and 
whom I loved better than the other two, 
perſuaded me to travel. Haſan, ſaid he to 
me one Day, I begin to be tired of this 
City; I have a mind to ſee the Country, 
and have heard Wonders of the City of 
Candahar ; if you will go along with me, 
we will ſee whether what has been told 
me of it be true. With all my Heart, cried' 
I, for I had as great an Itch to ſee ſtrange 
Places; I ſhould rather ſay, I was directed 
by that ſuperior Power that makes us all 


its neceſſary Agents. We two departed 


from Bot, and having paſſed thro' ſeveral 
Cities of Segeſtan, without making any ſtay, 
we arrived at the fair 8 of Candabar, 
which appeared to us to be very ſtrong. 
We went and lodged at a Caravanſerail, 
where we were received very civilly for 
the ſake of the Habit we wore, which was 
indeed the beſt Recommendation we had. 
There was a great Buſtle in the Town, the 
Inhabitants being prepared to celebrate the- 


Feaſt of the Giulous the next Day: We 
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underſtood they were buſy at Court; eve- 
ry one being ambitious of ſhewing their 
Zeal for King Firouzchah, who made him- 
ſelf beloved by the Good for his Juſtice, 
and as much feared by the Bad for his Se- 
verity to them, The Faguirs having Ad- 
mittance every where, no body daring to 
ſtop them for their Habits ſake ; we went 
next Day to Court, to ſee the Feſtival, in 
which there was nothing extraordinary to 
a Man who had ſeen the King of Per/ia's 
Ginulouss While we were looking very at- 
tentively on what paſſed, I felt ſome bedy 
pull me by my Arm; I turned my Head 
about, and perceived near me the Eunuch 
of Schah Tahmaſpe's Palace, who brought 
me the Letter from Cale Cairi, or rather 
from Zelica. 


My Lord Haſan, ſaid he, I knew you, 


notwithſtanding the ſtrange Dreſs you are 
in. Tho' I thought I could not be in an 
Error, yet I durſt hardly truſt my Eyes. Is 
it poflible that I ſhould meet you again? 1 
replied, And what brings you to Candahar ? 


Why did you quit the Court of Perſia ? 
Was the Death of the Princeſs Zelica your 
Reaſon, as well as mine? I cannot tell you 


at preſent, ſaid he; but T will fully ſatisfy 
your Curioſity, if you will come hither a- 
lone 


1 
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lone to-morrow at the ſame Hour, I will 
tell you things that will amaze you; 1 
ſhall only add now, that they concern you 
too. 

1 promiſed him to come by myſelf the 
next Day to the ſame Place, and I punctu- 
ally kept my Promiſe. The Eunuch came 


thither at the time appointed, and draw- 


ing near, ſaid, Let's go out of the Palace, 
and feek for ſome more convenient Place 
to diſcourſe in. We went into the City, 
croſſed: ſeveral Streets, and came at laſt to 
the Gate of a pretty large Houſe, of which 
he had the Key. We entered. I found 
the Apartments were well furniſhed. . Fine 
| Carpets on the Floors, rich Sofa's, and, ad- 
Joining to it, a Garden well cultivated, in 
the middle of which was a Jaſper Baſon full! 

of fine Water. 
My Lord Haſan, ſays the Eunuch, is not 
this a pleaſant Houſe? Very pleaſant, re- 
plied I. I am glad you like it, ſays he, for 
i hired it yeſterday for you, You muſt 
alſo have ſome Slaves to wait on you. I 
will go and buy them, while you bathe your-- 
ſelf, Saying this, he conducted me to a 
Chamber, where he had prepared Baths. In 
the Name of Ged, ſaid I, tell me why you; 
bring me here, and what it is you have to ſay: 
G 5 to 


— 
- - — — — — 
S. ” — — — 
== 2 — 
— — — i 2 
—— — — > 


2 77222 —— — ˙ — . — rm oO 
- * * 2 


ſure. 


138 Perſian TAL Es. 


to me. You will hear, replied he, in pro- 
per Time and Place. Let it ſuffice at pre- 
ſent, that your Condition is finely altered 
ſince I met you, and that I have Orders to 
do thus by you. At the ſame time he help” 
ed to undreſs me, which was preſently 
done. I went into the Bath, and the Eu- 
nuch left me there, praying me not to be 
impatient. | 

This Myſtery occaſioned in me many 
Reflections ; but it was in vain for me to 
think of it, I could not gueſs what was 
the Meaning of it. Chapour was a long 
while coming to me again, and I began to 
loſe all manner of Patience; at laſt he re- 
turned with four Slaves, two of whom 


were laden with Linen and Cloaths, and 


the other two with Proviſions. I beg your 
Pardon, my Lord, fays he, I am very ſorry 


for having made you wait ſo. Then the 


Slaves put the Bundles on the Sofa's, and 
were very officious to ſerve me. They 
rubbed me with fine new Linen; They 
put on me a rich Veſt, with a ſtately Robe 
and Turban, Where will be the End of 
all this, ſaid I to myſelf? By whoſe Or. 
der does the Eunuch treat me thus? My 
Impatience to know it was beyond mea- 


The 
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The Ninety-third Day. 


(nor obſerved it, I am troubled, ſays 
he, to ſee you. ſo uneaſy, but I can- 
not help you. If it was not expreſly for- 
bidden me to ſpeak to you; if I did. not 
betray my. Truſt in telling you what I con-- 
ceal from you, I ſhould not make you the: 1 
more eaſy. Other Deſires, ſtill more vio- I 
lent, would ſucceed to; thoſe that now. diſ- | 

turb you. It muſt be Night, before you: | 


will be informed of what you are ſo eager: Ll 
to know, lg 

Tho' I had all the Reaſon in the World: 
to believe there was nothing ill in this Ad- 
venture, from what the Eunuch ſaid to me, 
yet I could not help being ſtrangely diſquiet- 
ed all that Day.. Night came,. and Lamps 
were lighted up every where, eſpecially in- 
the fineſt Apartment in the Houſe, which. 
-was extraordinarily illuminated. Chapour 
ſtayed with me, and every now and then 
would ſay to me, Have a little Patience, 
they will come preſently.. At laſt we heard: 
a.knocking at the Door; the Eunuch went 
himſelf to open it,. and returned with a: 
Lady, who no ſooner lifted up her Veil, 
than I knew her to be Gals Cairi. I 

, Was 
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was extremely ſurpriſed at the ſight of her; 
for I thaught ſne had been at Chiras. My 
Lord Haſan, ſaid ſne, as much as you are 
aſtoniſned to ſee me, you will be more 
when you hear what I am about to tell 
you. At theſe Words Chapour and the 
Slaves withdrew, and left us together, We 
both ſat down on the ſame Sofa, and ſhe 
continued her Diſcourſe in this manner : 
You very well remember, my Lord Ha- 
ſan, that the Night Zelica made choice of 
to diſcover herſelf to you, ſhe made you 
a Promiſe, when you parted, which ought 
never to be out of your Memory. The 
next Day I asked her what ſhe reſolved 


upon, and how ſhe meant to ſhew you the 


Paffion ſhe had for you. She anſwered, 
ſne intended to make you happy, and to 
have often private Meetings with you, 
whatever Danger there was in it. I muſt 
own to you, I could by no means approve 
of her Reſolution, and did what ] could to 
bring her off from it. I repreſented to her, 
what a Madneſs it was for a Princeſs of 
her Rank to think of you, and run the Ha- 
zard of her Life for the ſake of a Page. 
In a word, I uſed my utmoſt Endeavour 
to diſſuade her from - doing for you what 
ſhe intended ; and you ought to pardon — 
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ſince all my Arguments ſerved only to 
confirm her in her Intention. When I found 
I could not prevail over her, Madam, faid 
T, I cannot without trembling repreſent to 
myſelf the Peril you are running into; and 
ſince nothing can take you from your Lover, 
we muſt contrive ſome Means for you to ſee 
him, without hazarding your own Life or 
his. I know one that I doubt not would 
pleaſe you, but I dare not propoſe it, it is 
ſo very extraordinary. 


Tell me what it is, Cale Cairi, ſaid the © 


Princeſs; what means have you thought 
of? do not hide it from me. If you make 
uſe of it, replied I, you muſt reſolve to 
quit the Court, and live as if you had been 
born of the moſt vulgar Parents. You 
muſt renounce all the Honours due to your 
Dignity. Do you love Haſan enough, to 
make him ſuch a Sacrifice? Do ] love him? 
replied ſhe, with a deep Sigh; yes, the 
moſt obſcure Condition would pleaſe me 
better with him, than all the Pomp and 
Splendor with which I am now ſurround- 
ed. Say, how can I ſee him without Con- 
ſtraint? I will do it immediately, Well 
then, faid I, I will tell you a Method I 
have thought of, ſince I find there is no 
beating you off of your Purpoſe, I know 


an 
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an Herb that has a very particular Quality; 
If you put a Leaf of it only in your Ear, 
you will an Hour after fall into a pro. 
found Lethargy, and may very well paſs for 
Dead; your Funeral will be ſolemnized, 
and in the Night I will take you out of your 
Tomb. At theſe Words I interrupted 
Cale Cairi; Oh Heaven! Can it be poſ- 
ſible that the Princeſs Zelica is not Dead? 
What is become of. her? My Lord, ſays 
Cale Cairi, ſhe is ſtill living; but I pray 
you to hear me, you will know every 
thing preſently. My Miſtreſs, continued 
ſhe, embraced me with Joy,. ſo well did. 
ſhe like the Project. But then repreſenting 
to herſelf how difficult it would be to put it 
in Execution,. on Account of the Funeral 
Ceremonies,. ſhe told me her Objections; 
which I eaſily removed, and ſo we went on. 
with our great Enterpriſe. . 

Zelica complained of a Pain in her Head, 


and took her Bed. The next Day I gave 


out that ſhe was dangerouſly ill ; the King's 
Phyſician came, was impoſed upon by us, 
and ordered Phyſick, of which we made no 
Uſe. The next Day the Diſtemper increaſed, 
and when I thought it time for the Prin-. 
ceſs to expire, I put a Leaf of the before. 
mentioned Herb into her Kar, I ran imme- 

diately 


Perfian TA LES. 143 


diately to tell Schah Tahmaſpe that Ze- 
lica was dying, and deſired to ſpeak to 
him ; he came preſently, and obſerving as 
the Herb worked, that her Countenance 
changed every Moment, he burſt out into 
Tears. My Lord, fays his Daughter, I 
conjure you by the Tenderneſs you have 
always had for me, to order that my laft 
Requeſt be exactly fulfilled. I deſire that 
after I am dead, no Woman but Cale Cairi 
may waſh my Body, and rub it with Per- 
fumes. I will not have any other Slaves 
ſhare that Honour with her. I deſire alſo that 
ſhe only may watch me the firſt Night; and 
that no body but ſhe be ſuffered to mourn 
over my Tomb. I will alſo, that ſhe only, 
my moſt faithful Slave, ſhall pray the Pro- 
phet to aſſiſt me againſt the Aſſaults of wick- 
ed Angels. 


The Ninety-fourth Day, 


Chah Tahmaſpe promiſed, that every 
thing ſhould be done as his Daughter 
defired it might be, and that no Body but 
I ſhould pay her the laſt ſad Offices. That 
is not all, my Lord, ſays the Princeſs; I 
make it my further Requeſt, that Cale Cairi 
be ſet free as ſoon as I am Dead; and that 
| with 
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with her Liberty, you will make her Pre- 


ſents worthy of your Self, and the Fidelity 
with which ſhe has always ſerved me. 
Daughter, ſays Schah Tahmaſpe, be affured 
that whatever you” have requeſted of me 
ſhall be done. If I have the Misfortune 
to loſe you, I ſwear to you that your 
Favourite ſhall go where ſhe pleaſes, and 
have as much Treaſure as her Heart can 

He had ſcarce ſaid theſe Words, when 


the Herb produced the Effet it was uſed 


for. Zelica died away in Appearance; and 
her Father believing her to be dead, retir'd 
all in Tears, to his Apartment. He or- 
dered that none but I ſhould waſh the Bo- 
dy, and perfume it ; which I did. I then 
wrapt it up in white Linen, and put it in a 
Coffin; after which it was carried to the 
Place of its Sepulture ; where by the King's 
Order, I was left alone with it the firſt 
Night. I looked about every where, to ſee 
if no Body was hid to obſerve me ; and 
finding the Coaſt was clear, I took my 


Miſtreſs out of the Coffin as ſoon as her 


Lethargy was over; which, .as had been 
contrived, was two or three Hours after 
the Aſſiſtants at the Funeral were with. 


drawn. I put on her a Robe, which I had 


under 
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under mine; I had alſo provided a Veil for 
her, and we went to the Place where Cha- 
pour waited expecting us. That faith- 
ſul Eunuch carried the Princeſs to à little 
Houſe he had hired; and I returned to the 
Tomb, to paſs the reſt of the Night 
there. e | 

I made up a Bundle to look like a Corps, 
covered it with the Linen Cloth Zelica 
_ wrapt up in, and put it into the Cof- 

The next Morning the Princeſs's other 
Slaves came to ſupply my Place, which I 
did not leave, without making thoſe Gri- 
maces that generally accompany affected 
Grief, The King had an Account given 
him of what Tokens of Affection I had 
ſhewn, which would have been enough 
for him to have made conſiderable Preſents, 
had he not before promiſed to do it. He 
ordered me ten thouſand Sequins, and per- 
mitted me to depart with the Eunuch Cha- 
pour. Aſter which I went to my Miſtreſs, 
to rejoice with her on the happy Succeſs 
of our Stratagem. The next Day we ſent 
the Eunuch to the King's Chamber with a a 
Billet, in which I prayed you to come to 
us, but one of your Zuliſtis ſaid you were 
indiſpoſed, and could not be ſpoken * 
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We ſent him again three Days after, when 
he was informed you had quitted the Se- 


raglio, and no Body knew what was become 


of you. 
1 here interrupted Cale Cairi. Ah why, 
faid I, did you not acquaint me with your 


Project? Why did you not ſend Chapour 


to me to tell me? What a World of 
Troubles would one Word have ſaved 
me? Would to Heaven, ſaid Cale Cairi, 
interrupting me, we had not kept it from 
you; Zelica might now have lived happily 
with you in ſome Country or other. It 
was not my Fault, that you have not both 
enjoyed the Felicity you deſired. We 
had ſcarce formed our Defign, but I was 
for giving you Notice of it; but my Miſ- 
treſs would not let me. No, no, faid ſhe, 
we murſt let him know what it is to loſe 
me; he will be the more overjoyed to find 
me again ; and his Surpriſe will be the 
more pleaſant to him, the more the 
Thought of my Death ſhall torment 
him. 

I did not like her fond Way of arguing, 
I was doubtful of the ill Conſequences that 
our keeping the - Secret from you might 
occaſion; and Zelica has heartily repented 
it. I cannot expreſs to you bow _ 
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ſhe was afflicted at your leaving Chiras. 
Ah, what a Wretch am I, would ſhe cry 
every Minute? What am I the better for 
having facrificed every thing to Love, if 
I for ever muſt be deprived of Haſan ? We 
had Search made for you all over the City 
Cbapour omitted nothing to find you; and 
when we loſt all manner of Hopes of it, we 
departed from Chiras, We took our Way 
towards the Indus, imagining you might 
perhaps have taken that Courſe yourſelf, 
We ſtopped in all the Cities on that River, 
ſearching every where for you, but to no 
Purpoſe. As we were one Day travelling 
from one City to another, though we were 
with a Caravan, we were ſurrounded by a 
numerous Band of Robbers, who beat the 
Merchants, and plundered them of their 
Merchandiſe; they alſo robbed us of our 
Gold and Jewels, carried us to Candabar, 
and ſold us toa Slave-Merchant of their Ac- 
quaintance. 

The Merchant had no ſooner got Zelica 
into his Hands than he reſolved to ſhew 
her to the King of Candabar. Firouzchah 
was charmed at the Sight of her; he asked 
her of what Country ſhe was; ſhe ſaid of 
Ormus. The ſame invented Anſwers ſhe 


returned to all his Queſtions, He bought 
us, 
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us, placed us in the Palace of his Women, 
and allotted us the fineſt Apartment, | 


The Ninety-fifth Day. 

ERE Cale Cairi left off ſpeaking, or 
rather I interrupted her, crying out, 

Oh Heaven! ought I to rejoice at my 
meeting with Zelica again? What do I ſay ? 
Is it to find her again, to hear a mighty 
King has ſhut her up in his Seraglio? If ſhe 
does not comply with Firouzchah's Paflion, 
and leads a miſerable Life there,. what an 
Affliction will it be to fee her ſuffer? If 
ſhe ſhould be contented with her Condition, 
can I be ſo with mine? I am glad, ſays 
Cale Cairi, that your Sentiments are ſo de- 
licate: The Princeſs deferves your Delicacy. 
Tho' the King of Candahar paſſionately loves 
her, ſhe has not been able to forget you: 
and never could any one rejoice-mote than 
ſhe did yeſterday, when Chapour told her 
he had met with you. She was almoſt out 
of her Senſes the reft of the Day. She or- 
dered the Eunuch immediately to hire a 
Houſe ready furniſhed, and to ſee you 
wanted for nothing. I am now come from 
her, to inform you of every thing, and 
prepare you for your Meeting. T'o-mor- 
row 
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row Night we ſhall come out of the Palace, 
to this Houſe; and enter by a little Door in 
the Garden, to which we have got a Key 
made, to uſe upon Occaſion. At theſe 
Words, the favourite Slave of the Princeſs af 
Perſia roſe, and accompanied by Chapour, 
returned to her Miſtreſs. 

I did nothing all Night, but think of Ze- 
lica, My Love revived with as great Vio- 
lence as ever. I could not ſleep a Wink 
and the next Day ſeemed an Age to me. 
At laſt, having paſſed it in the utmoſt Impa- 
tience, I heard a knocking at my Gate, My 
Slaves opened it; and ſoon after I ſaw my 
Princeſs enter my Apartment, What Emo- 
tion, what Tranſports did the Sight of her 
cauſe in me! And what Joy was it to her 
to ſee me? I threw myſelf at her Feet; I 
embraced her Knees a long time, without 
being able to ſpeak a Word to her. She 
obliged me to riſe, and to fit down by her 
on a Sofa, Haſan, ſaid ſhe, I thank Hea- 
ven we are met again, ' Let us hope that 
its Goodneſs will not ſtop here; and that 
it will remove the new Obſtacle that hin- 
ders our being together. In Expectation of 
that happy time, you ſhall live here quiet- 
ly and plentifully, If we have not the Plea- 
ſure of converſing with one another as freely 
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as we would, we ſhall at leaſt have the 
Satisfaction of hearing from each other 
every Day; and ſometimes to ſee one ano- 
ther in private. Cale Cairi has told you my 
Adventures, continued ſhe; do you now 
tell me yours. I then ſet forth the Trouble 
I had been in, imagining ſhe was dead, in 
the moſt lively Colours, telling her my 
Grief was ſuch, that I entered myſelf among 
the Faquirs. Ah, my dear Haſan, cries 
Zelica, have you for my ſake lived fo long 


with People of ſo much Auſterity! Alas! 


I have been the Cauſe of your having en- 
dured a great deal. If ſhe had known what 
a Life I led under that religious Habit, ſhe 
would not have pitied me ſo much. I took 
care to let her know nothing of the Mat- 
ter; and talked to her as paſſionately as I 
could, How faſt did the Moments of our 


Converſation fly? Though it laſted three 


Hours, we were vexed at Chapour and Cale 


Cairi, when they came to give us Notice 


that we muſt part. Ah how troubleſome, 
ſaid we, are People who ate not in Love; 
we have not been above a Moment 


ther: Let us ſlay a little longer. How- 
ever, as ſhort as our Conference was, if it 


bad continued but a few other Moments, 
the Day would have ſurpriſed us; for it 
appeared 
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appeared preſently after the Princeſs was 


withdrawn. 
As pleaſantly as my Thoughts were ta- 


ken up, I did not forget the Faquir, with 
whom I came to Candahar ; and not doubt- 
ing but he would be very uneaſy to know 
what was become of me, I went out of 
my Houſe the next Day to ſee for him, x 
met him by Chance in the Street; we em- 
braced each other. My Friend, ſaid I, I 
was coming to your Caravanſerail, to tell 

ou what has happened to me, and ſet your 
Mind at Eaſe on that Score: I doubt not 

ou have been under ſome Concern, Yes, 
by he, T have been in Pain for you: But 
what a'Change is here ? How finely you are 
ſet off: You look as if you had met with 
ſome good Fortune. While I have been 
afflicting myſelf for fear of what was be- 
come of you, I perceive you have been 
paſſing your time very agreeably. I have 
ſo, my dear Friend, replied I; and I on 
to thee, I am ſtill ten thouſand times happier 
than thou canſt imagine. I will have thee be 
aà Witneſs of my Happineſs, and thou ſhalt 


thyſelf be the better for it. Leave thy Ca- 
ravanſerail, and come and lodge with me. 


Having faid this, I conduQted him to my 


Houſe: 1 ſhewed him al the Apartments 
| 4 
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He ſaid they were fine, and well furniſhed; 
Crying out every Moment, Good God ! 
what has Haſan done more than others, 
that you ſhould ſhower down ſo many Be- 
nefits upon him? What, Faguir, are you 
forry, ſaid I, to ſee me in ſuch a Condi- 
tion? You ſeem troubled at my Proſperity, 
No, replied he, I on the contrary rejoice 
very much at it. I am ſo far from envying 
the Felicity of my Friends, I am overjoyed 
when I ſee them flouriſh, Saying this, he 
embraced me, to ſhew that he ſpoke his 
Mind. I thought him ſincere, and that he 
acted honeſtly: I had no diſtruſt of him; 
and thus put myſelf into the Power of one 
of the moſt envious and perfidious Raſcals 
upon Earth. Come, faid I, we muſt he 
merry together to Day: So taking him by 
the Hand, I led him into a Hall, where my 
Slaves had ſpread a Table for us. 


The Ninety-/ixth Day. 


E both ſat down to it : Several Plates 

of Rice of different Colours were 
brought us, with Dates preſerved in Syrup. 
We had other Diſhes; and then I ſent 
one of my Slaves to a Place in the City, 
where I knew they ſold Wine _— 
| 0 
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He brought me ſome that was excel- 
lent; and we drank of it ſo freely, we durſt 


not appear in publick ; if we had, we ſhould 


not have come off with Impunity. 

When we began to grow a little warm, 
the Faquir ſaid to me, Tell me, Haſan, all 
thy Adventure, diſcover to me the whole 
Myſtery of it: Thou art ſafe in me, I can 
keep a Secret; and beſides, I love thee too 


well to do thee a Miſchief by revealing it. 


Thou canſt not have any Diffidence in me 
without doing me an Injury, Come, unbo- 
ſom thyſelf to me : Inform me of all the 
good - Fortune that has happened to thee, 


3 that we may rejoice over it together. Thou 


knoweſt I can give thee good Advice; and 
that a Friend that can adviſe well, is of 


: great Uſe ſometimes. 


The Wine being got into my Head, and 
tempted by his Profeſſions of Friendſhip, 
I yielded to his Importunity ; and faid, I am 
perſuaded thou art not capable of abuſing 
the Confidence I have in thee: So I will 
hide nothing from thee : Thou mayeſt re- 
member, when thou met*ſt me firſt, I was 
very melancholy. I had juſt then loſt a 
Lady at Chiras, whom I loved, and b 
whom I was beloved. I thought her dead, 
and ſhe has been alive all the while, I have 

Vor. II. H ſound 
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found her again at Candabur; aid to tell 
thee the Whole Truth, The is à Favourite 
of King Firirz Pb. | 

The Faquiy ſcemed to be aſtoniſhed at 
what I ſaid. Haan, teplitd he, thou gi- 
veſt me a charming Idea of that Lady: She 
muſt nets be a Wonderful Beauty, ſince 
the King of Candaba/ is ſo charmed with 
her. Yes, ſaid 1, The is mort lovely than 
a Lover himfelf can paint to thee. Love 
cannot flatter her in her Picture. She will 
be ſure to be here prefently : Thou ſhaſt ſee 
ber: Thy own Eyes Thall judge of het 
Charms. At theſe Words, the Faguir em- 
braced me with Tranſport, ſaying, 1 mould 
do him the greateſt Pleaſure in the World, 
if I performed my Promiſe. I repkated the 
Aſſurances I had given him. We then roſe 
from Table to take dur Reſt; one of my 
Slaves conducting my Friend to a Chamber 
that had been prepared for him: 

The next Morning Chapour brought init 
4 Billet from Zelice, in which ſhe ſaid, She 
would come the following Night to have 
a merry merting With me. I Thewed the 
Fapuir the Letten with which e appeattd 
to be infinitely pleaſed. He did nothing 
all Day but talk to me bf the Lady, whoſe 
Brauty 1 had bregged w much of; and was 
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impatient till Night came; as if he had had 
the ſame Reaſons as I to deſire it. In the 
mean time I prepared every thing for the 
Reception of Zelica. I ſent about the City 
to buy the beſt Meats and the moſt excel- 
lent Wines; and got a Store of that parti- 
cularly, which had ſo pleaſed us the Day 
before, When the Time was drawing 
near, I told the Faguir, That it was not 
proper he ſhould be ſeen in my Apartment 
when the Lady came; ſhe might perhaps 
fake it ill ; but that he ſhould leave it to 
tme to get her Permiſſion, that he might, as 
my Friend, be one of the Company, I am 
fure, ſaid I, I ſhall obtain it. Soon after 
we heard a knocking at the Door. I ſup- 
poſed it was the Princeſs, The Fuguir hid 
himſelf in a Cloſet. I went to wait upon 
Zelica: She gave me her Hand; and hav- 
ing led her to my Apartment, I faid, My 
Princeſs I have a Favour to beg of you: 
The Faguir who came with me to Canda- 
dar, lodges in my Houſe z I have given him 
an Apartment in it. He is my Friend ; will 
you permit him to be of our Company? 
Nas, replied fhe, you don't conſider what 
ou ask of me. Inftead of expoſing me to 
e Sight of Men, you ſhould conceal me 
as much as pothble. Ann tays J, he is 
| 2 2 
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a diſcreet Lad, and I know he is my Friend. 
I will anſwer for it; you ſhall have no Rea- 
ſon to repent that you complied with my 
Requeſt in this. I can refuſe you nothing, 
replied Zelica; but my Mind miſgives me 
that we ſhall both be ſorry for it. Never 
fear it, my Princeſs, ſaid I, take my Word, 
and do not let any Concern on that Account 
diſturb the Pleaſure I have in ſeeing you, 
I then went and called the Faquir, and 
preſented him to Zelica. To pleaſe me, ſhe 
was very civil to him; and after Compli- 
ments on both ſides, we all three ſat down 
to Table together, with Cale Cairi, My 
Comrade was about thirty Years old : He 
had a great deal of Wit. He ſoon gave 
the Ladies to underſtand by his Sallies and 
Teſts, that he was no Enemy to Pleaſure ; 
or rather, that he was a Scandal to his Ha- 
bit. When we had eat as much as we 
thought fit, we called for Wine. The 
Slaves ſerved. it to us in Agate Cups, The 
Fagzir did not let his ſtand empty long: He 
every Minute called for it, and drank him. 
ſelf into a fine Pickle. He naturally was 
not over modeſt: The Wine inflamed his 
Brains, and his Tongue. He obſerved no 
Meaſures of Decency: He was not content 
to affront the Ladies by impudent Talk; 
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he flung bis Arms about the Princeſs of Per- 
fia's Neck, and inſolently took a Kiss. 


The Ninety-ſeventh Day. 


2 was highly offended at his Bold. 
neſs; and her Anger gave her Strength 
enough to puſh him from her. Hold there, 
Sirrah, ſays ſhe, and don't abuſe the Kind- 
neſs that is ſhewn you, in ſuffering you to 
be here. Thou deſerveſt that I ſhould or- 
der ſome of the Slaves in this Houſe to 
chaſtiſe theez but I forbear it, out of Re- 
ſpect to thy Friend. Having ſaid this, ſhe 
took up her Veil, put it over her Face, and 
went ovt of my Apartment. I ran after, 
to beg her Pardon for what had happened. 
J endeavoured in vain to appeaſe her: She 
was too much irritated. You ſee now, 
faid ſhe to me, whether or no you were 
in the right, in bringing the Faquir among 
us. It was not without Reaſon that I was 
againſt it, I will not ſet Foot in your 
Houſe, as long as he lodges here. At theſe 
Words ſhe went away; and whatever I 
could ſay, it could not ſtop her. 
1 returned to my Friend in my Apart- 
= ment, Ah, ſaid I, what have you. done? 
F Ought you to have ſhewn no more Re- 
| H 3 ſpect 


_ to puniſh himſelf for bs Indiſcretion, 
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ſpect to the Favourite of Firouzchah ! you 
have. by your Indiſcretion made her hate 
you; and perhaps ſhe will never forgive 
me, that I preſſed her to admit you into 
our Company. Don't trouble yourſelf, 
replied he; you don't know what Crea- 
tures Women are, if you really believe 
this Woman was angry. I'll warrant you 
the was at the Bottom rather pleaſed. There 
are no Ladies which are offended at ſuch In- 
diſcretions. Her pretended Wrath was all 
affected. Why do you think ſhe ſeemed 
to be diſpleaſed with my Boldneſs? It was 
becauſe you were by ; if I had been alone 
with her, I doubt not, I ſhould have found 
her more gentle. 

I ſaw by his Talk that the Wine was 
in his Head ftill, and it was to no purpoſe. 
to word it with bim. I hoped the next Day 
he would be in a better Diſpoſition, and 
acknowledge his Fault. I ordered one of 
my Slaves- to carry him to his Apartment, 
and ſtayed myſelf in my own, refleQing, 
not much to my Eaſe, on what had paſ- 
ed. I did not ſleep much that Night; and 
the next Day the Faguir ſeemed to change 
his Tone. He expreſſed himſelf to be very 
forry for having put me fo out of Humour, 


he 
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he reſolved to go far from Candabar. He 
ſpoke with ſo much Concern, that it touch- 
ed me. I wrote immediately to the Prin- 
| cels, that our Faguir was mightily traubled 
at his Rudeneſs, and that we hoth moſt 
hymbly begged ſhe would forgive the Wine, 
that had been the Qceaſian of it. 

As I had done writing, Obapaur came 
in. He told me his Miſtreſs was ſtill ye- 
ry much irritated. I gave him my Letter; 
he carried it immediately, and returned 
ſome Hours after with an Anfwer. Ze: 
liea wrote me, that the was very willi 
to excuſe the Faguir, ſinge J aſſured her 
his Repentance ; but it muſt be upon Con- 
dition that he ſtaid no longer at my Houſe, 
and left Candabar in four and twenty 
Heurs. I fhewed the Favourite of N. 
rouzchab's Billet to my Friend; wha told 
mg bęſore Chaperr, that his Sentiments 
were exactly the ſame with the Lady's 5 
that he durſt not laak her in the Face, aſter - 
the rude Action he had been guilty of, and 
would that Hour leave Candahar. The 
Eunuch returned to the Palace, to give 
Zelica an Account of the Faguir's Diſpoſi- 

tion to obey her. 

I rejoiced that a Calm was likely fo 
oon to ſucceed the Storm, that bad fo 
H 4 frighted 
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frighted me ; yet, I muſt own, I was forry 
to loſe my Friend. I would needs keep 
him that Day. You ſhall ſtay, ſays I, till 
to-morrow; I will ſpend this Day with 
you, as merrily as we have done others : 
It may be, we may never ſee one another 
more. Since we muſt part, let us awhile 
put off the ſad Moment of our Separation, 
The better to take my Farewel of him, I 
ordered a great Supper; when it was rea- 
dy, we fat down to Table. We had eat 
pretty well, when Chapour entered with a 
golden Plate, in which there was a Ra- 
' gout: My Lord Haſan, ſays he, I bring 
you a Ragout that has been juſt ſerved up 
to the King's Table; his Majeſty thought 
it ſo delicious, that he ſent it immediately 
to his Favourite, who ſends it to you. We 
eat up the Ragout, and found it to be in- 
deed excellent. The Faguir, while we 
were at Supper, never gave over admiring 
my Happineſs; and cried out twenty times, 
Ab, young Man, how charming is thy 
Fortune! | 
We drank all Night, and as foon as 
Day broke, my Friend ſaid, It is now time 
to leave you. I then fetched a Purſe full 
of Sequins, which Chapour had brought 
me the Day before from his Miſtreſs. I 
gave 
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gave it to the Faguir, ſaying, Take it, it will 
be ſerviceable to you upon Occaſion. He 
thanked” me, we embraced, and he: de- 
parted, I was very much troubled at his 
going; Ah, my too imprudent Friend, faid 
I, it was thy own Fault that we were 
forced to part. Thou oughteſt to have 
been contented with ſeeing Zelica, and to 
have rejoiced at the Sight of ſo much 
Beauty. 

Being tired with fitting up, I lay down 
on a Sofa, and fell aſleep. Some Hours 
after I awaked, at a great Noiſe which I 
heard in my Houſe. I roſe to ſee what 
was the Matter, and to my great Terror, 
perceived it was ſome Soldiers. of Firouz- 
chab's Guard. Follow me, ſaid the Offi- 
cer who commanded them, we have Or- 
ders to conduct you to the Palace. I re- 
plied, What Crime have I committed ? 
What am I accuſed of? We do not know 
that, ſays the Officer, we are only order. 
ed to bring you before the King; we are 
ignorant of the Cauſe ; but for your En- 
couragement can tell you, that if you are 
innocent, you have no Reaſon to fear, 
You have to do with a very juſt Prince, 
who does not lightly condemn Perſons 
- accuſed of having committed a Crime. 

N H 5 There 
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There muft be convincing Praofs, before 
he will pronounce the fatal Sentence. In- 
deed he puniſhes the Guilty ſeverely. If 
you are ſo, I pity you. 

I followed the Officer to the Seraglio, 
faying to myſelf, Without doubt #7rouz- 
chah has diſcovered my correſponding with 
Zelica; but how could he learn it? When 
we came to the Court of the Palace, I 
obſerved there were four Gibbets ſet up; I 
imagined I was concerned in the Matter, 
and that that kind of Death was the leaſt 
Puniſhment I could expect from Tiraum- 
rhab's Reſentment, I liſted up my Eyes to 
Heaven, and prayed, that it would at leaft 
dave the Princeſs of Penſia. 


The Ninety-erghth Day. 


TE entered the Seraglio. The Officer 


YY who conducted me, carried me to 


Prince, with his Great Viſier only and the 


Faquir, whom I took to be far off from 
Candahar by that time. As ſoon as I ſaw 
that traiterous Friend of mine, I daubtad 
no more of this Treaſon. Is it thou then, 
ſays Firouzchah to me, who haſt had the 
Boldneſs to have private Meetings with 

| my 
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my Favgurite? Thou muſt he a rare Rogue 
to have the Impydence to make me thy 
Cantempt. Speak, and anſwer preciſely 
to what 1 am about to ask thee. Whey 
thou cameſt to Cangaber, wert not thoy 
told that I puniſh Criminals ſeverely? 1 


anſwered, Tes. Since therefore, replied 


he, thou bad Warning of my juſt Seve- 
rity, why haf thou committed the greateſt 


niſh. 

While I, was talking thus, Zelieg, whom 

the King had ſent fer, came in; Mae 
7 
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by Chapour and Cale Cairi: Having heard 
my laſt Words ſhe ran and threw herſelf 
at Firouzchah's Feet; Pardon, my Lord, 
ſays ſhe, this young Man; it is on the 
guilty Slave, who has betrayed you, that 
your Wrath ought to fall. Ah Traitors, 
cried the King, expect no Favour either of 
you, you ſhall periſh ; Ah ye Ingrate! She 
begs Mercy only' for the Wretch that has 
offended me, and he ſeems concern'd for 
nothing but the Loſs of what he loves. 
Dare they ſhew amorous Rage before me ? 
what Inſolence is this! Viſier, ſaid he, 
turning to his Miniſter, ſee them carried to 
Execution. Let them be tied to the Gib- 
bets, and become when they are dead a Prey 


to Dogs and Birds. 
Hold Sir, cried I ; take care how you 


treat a King's Daughter with ſo much Ig- 
nominy, and let your furious Jealouſy re- 
ſpect the auguſt Blood that flows in her 
Veins. - At theſe Words Firouzchah ſeem- 
ed aſtoniſhed. To what Prince, ſays he to 
Zelica, do you owe your Birth? The Prin- 
ceſs looked on me very fiercely, ſaying, 
Indiſcreet Haſan, why have you diſcover- 
ed what I would have hid even to myſelf ? 
My Comfort was, that when I had died, 


they ſhould not know the Rank of which 
| I 
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I was born. By revealing it, you cover 
me with Shame. Well, Firouzchah, con- 
tinued ſhe, addrefling herſelf to the King 
of Candahar, know then who lam. The 


Slave whom thou condemneſt to an in- 
famous Death, is the Daughter of Schah 
Tahmaſpe. After that ſhe told him her 
whole Story, not forgetting the leaſt Cir- 
cumſtance. 

After ſhe had done telling him her Ad- 
ventures, at which the King was ſtill more 
aſtoniſhed: Thus, my Lord, have you 
come at the Knowledge of a Secret which 
I did not intend to reveal to you,, but was 
forced to do it by the Indiſcretion of my 
Lover only. Having confeſſed ſo much to 
you, I pray you to order that I may be im- 
mediately put to Death ; it is all the Favour 
I beg of your Majeſty. 

Madam, ſays the King, I repeal the Sen- 
| tence of your Death; I am too juſt not to 

for give your Infidelity. What you have 
told me, makes me look upon it with ano- 
ther Eye; I. complain of you no longer, 
and even reſtore you to your Liberty. Live 
you for Haſan, and may the happy Haſan 
live for you. I alſo give Life and Liberty 
to Chapour and your Confident, Go, per- 
{ Lovers, go, paſs the reſt of your Lives 
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together; and may nothing ſtop the Courſe 
of your Pleaſures. As for thou Traitor, 
continued he, turning to the Fagair, thou 
Walt be puniſhed for thy Treaſon. Baſe and 
Envious Soul] Thou couldft not endure the 
Happineſs of thy Friend, and art come here 
to deliver thyſelf up to my Vengeance. Ah 
Wretch, it is thou that ſhalt be the Victim 
to my Jealouſy, At theſe Words he or- 
dered the Grand Viſier to carry the Fa- 
quir, and put him into the Hands of the 
Hangman. | 
While that Rogue was led to Execution, 
Zelica and T threw ourſelves at the King 
of Candahar's Feet; we moiftened them 
with Tears, in the Tramports of Gratitude 
and Joy, with which we were then anima- 
ted. In fine, we aſſured him, that ſenſible 
of his generous Goodneſs, we ſhould keep 
an eternal Remembrance of it in our Minds. 
We then went out of his Apartment, with 


Obapour and Cale Cairi; we repaired to the 
Houſe that had been hired for me, but we 


found it levelled with the Ground. The 


King had commanded it to be razed, and 


the Soldiers who had received that Cams 


mand, executed it ſo readily, that it was 
' demoliſhed, and the Materials removed 


when we returned to it. There was not 
5 | one 
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ene Stone left ſtanding upon another. The 
Crowd lent a belping Hand, and the Move- 
ables were all plundered. 


The Ninety-ninth Day. 


Hough the Princeſs and I rejoiced t 
find ourſelves together, though we 
loved one another entirely, yet we could 
nat help being Rartled at that Sight. T'be 
Houſe, it is true, was a hired one, rea 
furniſhed, and the Furniture conſequen 
did not belong to us; but Zelica had by 
Chapour ſent abundance of rich Gods 
there, that had nat been ſpared. We had 
little Money, and held Counſel with the 
Eunuch and Cale Caini what we-fhould do. 
After a long Deliberation, we came to a Re- 
ſolution to take up our Lodgings in à Cara- 
vanſerail. 

Juſt as we were going there, an Officer 
of the King's Houſhold came to us, and 
told us, the King his Maſter had ſent him 
to offer us a Lodging; that the Grand 
Viſier had a Houſe without one of the City 
Gates, much better than that which bad 
bern razed ; that we ſhould be more com- 
madiauſly lodged there, and he would, if 
we pleaſed, cundudt us. We followed 


bim, 
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him, and he led us to a Houſe that looked 
very fine, and was perfectly well built. 


The Inſide anſwered the Outſide; every 


thing was magnificent. There were twenty 
Slaves, who told us their Maſter had or- 
dered them to ſupply us with every thing 
we wanted, and to ſerve us as long as we 
ſtaid there. 

Two Days after we were viſited by the 
Grand Viſier, who brought us a Preſent 
from the King of ſeveral Packs of Silk 
and Linen, with twenty Purſes, in each 
of which were a thouſand Sequins of Gold. 
However, thinking ourſelves under a fort of 
Confinement in a borrowed Houſe ; and 


the King's Prefents having enabled us to 


ſettle ourſelves elſewhere, we joined a great 


Caravan of Candahar, who were bound 
for Bagdad, and arrived there happily with 


them. 

We took up our Lodgings at my Houſe, 
where we ſpent ſome time in reſting our- 
ſelves after the Fatigue of ſo long a Jour- 
ney. After that I appeared in the City, and 
looked out my Friends; they were amazed 
to ſee me again. Is it poffible that you 
fhould be ſtill alive, faid they: your Part- 
ners are returned, and aſſured us you were 


dead. As ſoon as I underſtood my Jewel- 


lers 


— 
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jers were at Bagdad, I ran to the Grand 
Viſier, threw myſelf at bis Feet, and told 
him how I had been ſerved by them. He 
preſently ordered them both to be taken 
into Cuſtody, and commanded me to exa- 
mine them in his Preſence. Is it not true, 
faid I, that I awoke while you had me in 
your Arms, that I asked you what you 
were doing; and without faying a Word, 
you threw me into the Sea, through one of 
the Ship's Port- holes? They replied I dreamt 
it, and that I myſelf fell into the Sea in my 
Sleep. | | 

Well, Sirs, ſays the Viſier, how came it 
that you ſeemed not to know him at Or- 
mus? They anſwered, they never ſaw me 
at Ormus. What is that you ſay, replied he, 
looking on them with a threatning Coun- 
tenance ; I'll ſhew a Certificate of the Cady 
of Ormus, that ſhall prove the contrary, 
At theſe Words, which the Viſier ſaid to 
frighten them, my two Partners trembled, 
and turned pale. Vou change colour, ſaid 
he; come, come, confeſs the Crime, and 
do not force me to compel you to do it by 
the Rack, 

They then confeſſed all; and upon their 
Confeſſion were impriſoned, till the Calif, 
who they ſaid would take Cognizance of 
| | this 


* 
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this Affair himſelf, ſhould order what Death 
they ſhould be put to; but they found means 
to deceive their Keepers, or rather to gor- 
rupt them ; they made their Eſcape out of 
Priſon, and concealed themſel ves ſo well 
at Bagdad, that whatever ſearch the Grand 
Viſier could make for them, there was ng 
diſcovering them. In the mean time, all 
their Goods were ſeized, and the Calif 
took Polſefion of them, except a ſmal] 
part which was given me, to make me 2 
mends far the Damages I had ſuftered by 
their robbing me. After that I thought of 
nothing but leading a quiet Life with my 
Princeſs. We lived very lovingly and hap- 
pily, and all my Prayers to Heaven wers, 
that I might live as I then did all the zeſt 
of my Life, Vain Wiſhes! Can Mankind 
be a long time happy? Will not Sorrow 
and Cares inceſſantly diſturb their Repoſe ? 
One Evening as I returned from diverting 
myſelf with ſome of my Friends, I knogk- 
ed at my Gate a long while, and no body 
anſwered, I was ſurpriſed at it, and, I knew 
not why, began to have ſome foreboding 
Thoughts of Miſchief, I knocked again 
and again; not a Slave was ſtirring, My 
Aſtoniſhment increaſed; what can I think 
of this, ſaid 1 to myſelf ; there — has 
: | ap- 
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happened ſome new Misfortunes to me. 
The Neighbours, hearing ſuch a Noiſe, came 
out, and were as much aſtoniſhed as my- 
ſelf,that my Servants did not anſwer. They 
helped me to break open the Gate. We 
went in, and found all my Slaves with their 
Throats cut in the Court, and the outward 
Hall. We went to Zelica's Apartment; 
and, O dreadful Sight, ſaw Cbapour and 
Cale Cairi lie dead, and weltring in their 
Blood. I called my Princeſs, ſhe made me 
no Reply. I ſearched all the Houſe over, 
and could ſee no body, Not able to bear 
my Misfortunes, I fell into a Swoon in my 
Neighbours Arms. Happy had I been, if 
the Angel of Death had took me that Mo- 
ment; but no, it was the Will of Heaven, 
that I ſhould live to ſee all the Horror of my 


Deſtiny. | 

The Hundredth Day. 
HEN my Neighbours had brought 
me to Life again by their cruel 
Kindneſs, I asked how it was poſſible ſuch 
a great Slaughter ſhould be made in my 
Houſe, without their hearing the leaſt 


Noiſe, They told me they heard nothing, 


aft were as much ſurpriſed as I. TI ran pre- 
ſeatly 
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fently to the Cady, who ſent the Nayb and 
his Aſas back with me; but all their Search 
was to no Purpoſe, and every one made 
his own Conjectures on this tragical E- 


As for my part, I thought, and fo did a 
great many more, that my Partners inight 


de the Authors of it; and was ſo afflicted at 


it, that I fell ſick. I was ill ſeveral Months; 
and in a languiſhing Condition: At laſt I 
fold my Houſe at Bagdad, and went with 
what I had left to live at Mouſſel. I re- 
moved thither, - becauſe I had a Relation 


there, whom I loved very well, and who 


was very great with the King of Mouſſel's 
Grand Viſiter. My Kinſman received me 
very kindly ; and in a little time I became 
acquainted with that Miniſter, who obſerv- 
ing that I had a Genius for Buſineſs, found 
me Employment. I did my utmoſt to 
diſcharge myſelf well in whatever he put 
me upon, and had the good Fortune to 


ſucceed. He grew every Day more and 


more to have an Opinion of me. I by 
degrees gained his Confidence, and inſen- 
ſibly came to have a part in the moſt ſecret 
Affairs of State. I ſoon helped to eaſe 
him of the Burden of them. Some Years 
after this, that Miniſter died ; and the King 
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perhaps too much prejudiced in Favour 
of me, gave me his Place. I ſupplied it for 
two Years, to the Content both of the 
King and his People; inſomuch that that 
Monarch, to ſhew how well fatisfied he 
was with my Miniſtry, gave me the Name 
of Atalmulc. Soon after Envy roſe up a- 
=” me; ſome great Lords became my 
ecret Enemies, and reſolved to ruin me. 
The better to come at their Ends, they 
rendered me ſuſpected to the Prince of 
Mouſſel ; who, influenced by their Miſre- 
preſentations of me, demanded my 
ſition of his Father. The King, at firſt, 
would not conſent to it; but in the end, 
he could not reſiſt the preſſing Inſtances of 
his Son. I left Moufſel, and came to Da- 
maſcus, where T had ſoon the Honour to be 
preſented to your Majeſty. 
This, Sir, is the Hiſtory of my Life; 
and the Cauſe of that profound Sorrow 
with which I always appear overwhelmed. 
The Loſs of Zelica is ſtill preſent to my 
Mind, and renders me inſenſible of Joy. 
If J was certain that Princeſs was dead, 
J might perhaps loſe the Remembrance of 
her, as I did before ; but the Uncertainty I 
am in as to her Fate, ever brings her freſh 
into my Memory, and nouriſhes my Grief. 
| | The 
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The Continuation of the Hiftor of 
King Bedreddin Lolo. * 


HEN the Viſier Atalmulc had done 
telling his Adventures, the King 
ſaid, I am not ſurpris'd that you are fo 
ſorrowful: You have juſt Grounds for it. 
But every Body has not like you loſt a 


Princeſs; and you are in the wrong to 
think, that among all Mankind there is not 


one who is perfectly contented. You are 
in a great Error, and without mentioning 
others, am ſatisfied, Prince Seyfel Mulouł, 
my Favourite thinks himſelf entirely hap- 
py« I cannot tell, my Lord, replied 4tal- 
aulc ; tho he appears to be happy, I dare 
not affirm that he is really ſo, Well, ſays 
the King, I ſhall convince you of that pre- 
ſentlyz he then called the Captain of his 
Guards, and ordered him to ſeek ſor the 
Prince Seyfel Mulou b. 8 

The Captain of the Guards did as he was 
ordered; the Favourite came to the King 
his Maſter's Apartment, who ſaid to him, 
Prince, I would know whether you are 
contented with your Deſtiny. Ab, my 
Lord, replied the Favourite, can your Ma- 
© zeſty put that Queſtion to mie? Though Iam 
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2 Stranger, I am reſpect ed in the City of 
Dainaſcus. The great Lords make their 
Court to me; I am the Channel through 
which all Favours paſs; in a word, you 
love me. How can 1 fail bf being happy? 
It imports me, replies the King, that you 
tell me the Truth. Atalmule maintains, that 
there is no Man happy. 1 think, on the 
contrary, that you are ſo. Tell me if I am 
deceived, and if any hidden Sorrow ſpoils 
the Pleaſure of the Fortune that I have 
made you. Speak your Mind. My Lord, 
replied Seel Mulork, fince your Ma- 
jeſty commands me to do it, I muſt tell 
you, that notwithſtanding all your Good- 
neſs to me, notwithſtanding the Pleafures 
that I am ſurrounded with, of which your 
Court is always full, I have a fecret Diſ- 
quiet which diſturbs the Repoſe of my Life. 
I have a Worm in my Breaſt, that ineeſ- 
ſantly gnaws it; and what adds Rill to my 
Mifery, it is without Remedy. 
The King of Damaſcus was ſurpriſed to 
hear His Favourite talk ſo, and thought 
that he had alſo had ſome Princeſs taken 
from him. Tell me, _ e, your Story: 
I doubt not there is ſom̃e Lady in the Cale, 
and am very much deceived, if your Cha- 
grin is not of the ſame Kind with Atal- 
mulc's. 
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mulc's, Then Bedreddin's Favourite gave 
him the following Account of his Adven- 
Lures. | 


The Hiſtory of Prince Seyfel 
| Mulouk. 


Have already had the Honour to tell your 

Majeſty I am the Son of Aſem Ben Se- 
fouan, Sultan of Egypt, and the Brother 
- of that Prince that ſucceeded him. When 
J was in my ſixteenth Year, I by Chance 
found the Door of my Father's Treaſury 
open. I entered it, and looked about me 
very attentively on thoſe Fhings that ſeem- 
ed rare to me; ] particularly was mightily 
taken with a little Cedar Cheſt ſet with 
Pearls, Diamonds, Emeralds, and Topa- 
zes; it opened with a little Gold Key that 
was in the Lock. I opened it, and per- 
ceived a Ring of wonderful Beauty, with 
a little Gold Box, in which was a Woman's 
Picture. 

The Features of it were ſo regular, the 
Eyes ſo lively, the Air ſo charming, that 
1 thought at firſt it was a Picture drawn 
for Pleaſure only, The Works of Nature, 
cried I, are not ſo perfect. What Honour 
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does this do to the Pencil that drew it. I 
admire the Painter's Fancy, and an Imagi- 
nation that could form ſo fine an Idea. 


The Hundred and firſt Day. 


I Could not take my Eyes off from this 
Picture; and what is more ſtrange than 
all the reſt, is, that I fell in Love with it. 
I thought it might perhaps be the Portrait 
of ſome living Princeſs; and the more I 
grew in Love with it, the more did I flat- 
ter myſelf it was ſo. I ſhut the Box, and 
put it in my Pocket, with the Ring, which 
J had a mind alſo to ſteal. I then went out 
of the Treaſury. 6 

I had a Confident, called Saed. He was 
the Son of a great Lord of Cairo. I loved 
him. He was a few Years older than I. 
I told him my Adventure; he asked to ſee 
the Picture; Igave it him. He took it out 
of the Box, to ſee whether there was not 
ſomething written on the Back of it, that 
might inform us what I longed ſo much to 
know, I mean the Name of the Perſon who 
was painted there. We perceived in the In- 
ſide of the Box theſe Words, in Arabick Cha- 
racters done round it, Bedi al emal, Daugh- 
ter of King Chahbal. 
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I was charmed with this Diſcovery, and 
tranſported that I did not love an imagi- 
nary Object. I deſired my Confident to in- 
quire out this King Chahbal, and where he 
reigned. Saed had Recourſe to the moſt 


cunning Men of Cairo, but no body could 


tell him. So that I reſolved to travel over 
all the World, but I would find him out ; 
and never ſee Egypt again, till I had ſeen 
Badi al Femal. I prayed the Sultan, my 
Father, to Jet me go to the Court of the 
Calaf of Bagdad, to have a Sight of the 
Wonders to be ſeen there, which I heard 
much Talk of. He conſented to it ; and, 
as I intended to travel zncognito, I did not 


take a great Train with me; I had no body 


but Saed, and ſome Slaves, whoſe Zeal I 
had made proof of. 

I ſoon put the fine Ring I had taken 
out of the Box, on my Finger; and did 
nothing all the way, but talk with my 
Confident of the Princeſs Bedi al Femat, 
whoſe Picture was never out of my Hands. 
When I arrived at Bagdad, and had ſeen 
all the Curioſities in that City, I demanded 
of the Learned; whether they could not 
tell me in what Part of the World one 
might find the Territories of King Chahbal ; 
they replied they could not, but if it was 

of 
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of Importance to me to know it, I need 
only be at the Trouble to go to Baſra, 
where lived an old Man of an hundred 
threeſcore and ten Years of Age, called 
Padmanaba, who was ignorant of nothing, 
and without doubt could ſatisf my Cu- 
rioſity. | 
I did not ſtay long after that at Bagdad, 
J went to Baſra, and found out the old 
Man; who, as old as he was, had ſtill 
a great deal of Vigour. My Son, ſaid he 
ſmiling, what Service can I do you ? Fa- 
ther, replied I, I would know where King 
Chahbal reigns; it is of the laſt Conſe- 
quence to me. I conſulted ſome learned 
Men at Bagdad, and they could give me 
no manner of Light in the Matter ; they 
told me however, I might inform myſelf 
by you, both of that King, and his King- 
dom. The old Man anſwered, Son, the 
learned Men to which you applied your. 
ſelf, take me to be leſs ignorant than I am. 
I do not know exactly whereabout King 
Chahba[Ps Territories lie; I only remember 
to have heard ſome Travellers ſpeak of 
him. IfI am not miſtaken, King Chahbal 
reigned in an Iſland near that of Ser 3 
but it is a Conjecture only, and I may be 
miſtaken. 
I e I 


180 Perſian TALES: 


I thanked Padmanaba, for having at leaſt 
fixed a Place where I hoped I might know 
more of the Buſineſs I went about. I then 
reſolved to go to Serendib. I embarked for 
that Iſland with Saed and my Slaves on the 
Gulph of Baſra, in a Merchant-ſhip bound 
for Surat. From Surat we went to Goa, 
where we heard there was a Ship bound 
for the Iſle of Serendib, which was to ſail 
in a few Days. We embarked upon that 
Ship, and ſet fail from Goa with ſo fair a 
Wind, that we made a great deal of Way 


the firſt Day. The ſecond the Wind chan- 


ged, and there roſe a violent Storm; the 
Mariners gave us over for loſt, and aban- 
doned the Ship to the Wind and the Sea. 
Sometimes the Waves opened to ſwallow 


us up, and diſcloſed ſuch a dreadful Abyſs, 


that we were almoſt dead of Fear ; ſome- 
times they lifted us to the Clouds. We 
were thus driven about by them ſeveral 
Days. But that which ſurpriſed us all, and 


was looked upon by us as a Miracle, was 


that we were not ſhipwrecked, We at 
laſt caſt Anchor at an Iſle near the Mal- 
dives. 

It was not very large, and ſeemed to be 
Deſart. We prepared to go aſhore to a 
thick Wood, which appeared to us to ſtand 
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in the middle of it; when an old Seaman, 
who knew very well the Coaſts of India, 
told us, the Ifle was inhabited by Negroes, 


'who were Idolaters; and worſhipped a Ser- 


pent, to whom they gave all Strangers that 
fell into their Hands to be devoured ; that 


inſtead of landing there, we muſt put to Sea 


again, and gain the Maldives if poſſible. 
The Captain, who depended very much on 
this Sailor's Experience, doubted not of the 


Truth of what he ſaid; and it was reſolved 


that we ſhould weigh Anchor the next 
Morning, as ſoon as it was Day, to get as 
far off as we could from ſo dangerous a 
Place. 

This Reſolution was wiſe enough, if we 
could have put it in Execution ; but we 
had better have gone away immediately, 
and abandoned ourſelves to the Sea again. 
For in the middle of the Night we were 
on a ſudden aſſaulted by a great Number 
of Negroes, who entered our Ship, loaded 
us with Irons, and carried us to their Hadi- 
tations. 
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The Hundred and ſecond Day. 


D AY began to break, when after having 
croſſed the Wood, we ſaw the Day be- 


fore we came to the Horde of the Ne- 
groes. It conſiſted of a great many little 
Cabins made of Wood and Earth, in the 
middle of which was raiſed a great Pavi- 
hon of the ſame Materials, and this they 
called the King's Palace; we were led to 
it, and ſaw the King ſeated on a Throne 
made of Cockle-ſhells. He was a Negro 
of Gigantick Form, ſo ugly and frightful, 
that he looked rather like a Devil than a 
Man. The Princeſs, his Daughter, ſat by 
him; ſhe was about thirty Years old, and 
was ſomewhat like her Father, both in Size 
and Viſage, | 

One of the principal Negroes that had 
taken us, made us do molt profound Re- 
verences to the black Monarch and his 
Daughter. He then gave an Account of 
his happy Expedition. The King having 
heard him with Pleaſure, ſhewed he was 
very well ſatisfied with what he and his 
Companions had done. Then pointing to us 
with his Finger, he ſaid to his Viſier, Go, 


conduct thoſe Priſoners to a Tent by them- 
4g ſelves, 
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ſelves, and let one of them be every Day 
ſacrificed to the God we adore. The Vi- 
ſier obeyed him; we were led by him to 
a ſeparate Tent, where we had ſome Rice, 
and other Proviſions, brought us by his Or- 
der, that the Victims might be the fatter. 
The next Day two Negroes fetched one of 
our Companions, to deliver him to the Ser- 
pent. The Day after they did the ſame by 
another: and thus every Morning one of our 
Comrades was devoured by that Monſter, till 
my Slaves, the Captain, the Pilot, and the 
Mariners, were all ſacrificed. 

There remained only Saed and me; we 
were ready to ſubmit to the ſame Fate, 
and expected that the Negroes would the 
next Morning part us for ever. Ah, my 
dear Prince, ſaid my Confident, ſince we 
muſt both be Victims, pray Heaven at leaſt 


that I may die before you, and may it not 
ſuffer me to ſee you led from me to Death : 


J could not bear it. Ah Saed, replied I, 
why waſt thou the Companion of my 
Misfortunes? When infatuated with a 
ſenſeleſs Paſſion, I left Cairo to, ſearch 
every where for an Object which I cannot 
perhaps meet with ; or if I meet with, can- 
not obtain ? why didſt not thou leave me 
to periſh alone? Thou wert againſt my 
I 4 Senti- 
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Sentiments ; I rejected thy wiſe Counſels' 
Is it juſt that thou ſhouldeſt die with a Man 
that would not hearken to thee? While 
we were ſpending ourſelves in theſe vain 
Complaints, the Negroes came, and addreſ- 
{ing themſelves to me, ſaid, Follow us. At 
theſe Words I trembled, and turning to Saed, 
bade him Adieu for ever, We had not 
Strength to ſpeak to one another, we were 
ſo ſeized with Fear and Grief, We were 
contented to expreſs ourſelves by our 
Looks, which ſufficiently ſhewed the Emo- 
tions of our Souls. 

The Negroes led me to a huge Tent, 
where I thought I was to be ſacrificed 


but a black Woman came up to me as 
ſoon as I entered it, ſaying, Take Courage, 


young Man, you will not have the ſame. 
Fate with your Companions ; the Princeſs 
Huſnara, my Miſtreſs, has prepared a 
ſweeter Deſtiny for you; I will tell you 
no more, for ſhe herſelf is about to let 
you know your good Fortune. I am 
her favourite Slave, and have Orders to 
introduce . you into the moſt ſecret Place 
of this Pavilion, where ſhe waits for you 
with Impatience. At theſe Words the 
two Negroes, that had accompanied me, 
withdrew ; and Huſgara's Favourite Slave, 
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taking me by the Hand, conducted me to 
a little Room where her Miſtreſs was alone, 
ſitting on a ſort of Sofa, covered with the 
Skins of wild Beaſts. | 

Her Complexion was of the Olive Kind; 
her Eyes lively, and very little ; her Noſe 
flat, her Mouth wide, her Lips very big, 
and her Teeth of an Amber Colour; her 
Hair ſhort, very much frizled, and blacker 
than Ebony. Inſtead of a Coif, ſhe wore 
on her Head a plain Bonnet of yellow 
Stuff, with a red Border, on which was a 
Plume of Feathers of ſeveral Colours ; 
ſhe had on her Neck a Collar of great 
Grains of Talagaija, blue and yellow; her 
Robe was long, made of Tiger Skins, and 
reached from her Shoulders to her Feet. 
This Object was not likely to put Bedi al 
Jemal out of my Head. 

Come hither, young Man, ſaid ſhe, as 
ſoon as ſhe faw me; come, fit by me, I 
have fomething to tell you, that will com- 
fort you for falling into the Hands of the 
King my Father. At this Diſcourfe, con- 
tinued ſhe after I was ſat down, thou 
oughteſt to be impatient to know what I 
have to ſay to thee; it is excuſable if thou 
art, becauſe the thing is the moſt im- 
portant and moſt agreeable that could hap- 
I 5 pen 
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pen to thee. I took a Liking to thee the 
firſt Minute I ſaw thee, and will not only 
fave thy Life, but make choice of thee for 
a Lover. I will prefer thee to the greateſt 
Lords of the Court, who are all charm'd 
with my Beauty. Though I needed not 
have been ſurpriſed at this Confeflion of 
hers, ſince her favourite Slave had ſuffici- 
ently prepared me for it, yet I could not 
help been ſhocked at it. I abhorred the 
"Thoughts of making her ſuch an Anſwer 
as ſhe deſired, but was ſo afraid of expoſe 
ing myſelf to her Rage, that I durſt not 
fpeak my Mind freely. When ſhe ſaw I 
made her no Reply, and was in Confu- 
ſton, ſhe ſaid, Young Man, I do not won- 
der at thy Silence and Diſorder ; thou didſt 
not expect that a young and handſom 
Princeſs ſhould. ſo demean herſelf, as to 
make thee Advances; and the Surpriſe that 
ſo much good Fortune muſt put thee into, 
ties up thy Tongue ; but inſtead of being 
offended at thy Confuſion, I am. charmed 
with it. It is a kind Omen to my Love; 


and thy Silence, which without Doubt is 


a Token of the Exceſs of thy Joy, is more 
a Pleaſure to me, than all the Acknow- 
ledgments thou couldſt make me by Words, 
Saying this, (he gave me one of her Hands 
| to 
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to kiſs, as a Taſte of further Pleaſure, 
which ſhe kept in ſtore for me. She was 
ſo perſuaded that no body could ſee her 
without loving her, that ſhe took the Signs 
of Diſguſt which appeared in my Looks 
and Actions, for Tokens of Love. In the 
mean time, two black Slaves came and 
ſpread Skins upon the Ground, upon which 
others preſently laid Plates of Rice, and 
ſeveral kinds of Conſerves of Honey. 
The Princeſs ordered me to lie down on 
the Skins, as ſhe did, and to eat of her 
Proviſions. 


The Hundred and third Day. 


I Did very little Honour to her Enter- 
tainment. She mightily importuned 
me to eat. What is the Matter, young 
Man, ſaid ſhe; have you no Stomach ? how 
does it pleaſe me to ſee it, You have 
doubtleſs the more Love for it. You are 
ſo charmed with the Expectation of what 
I am willing you ſhould hope for, that 
you think every Moment loft, and have not 
Patience to eat, However, continued ſhe, 
as violent as your Deſires may be, I can- 
not raiſe you to the higheſt Pitch of your 
Happineſs till. Night, I am. going to the 
King 
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King my Father, to pray him to ſpare your 
and your Comrade's Life, becauſe Mihra- 
Ja, my favourite Slave, has taken a Liking 
to him. 
She then roſe, called for a Veil, and 
while ſhe was preparing to appear before 
her Father, ſaid, Young Man return to thy 
Tent ; go to thy Companion, tell him he 
ſhall have the Happineſs to poſſeſs my fa- 
vourite Slave; carry him that agreeable 
News; rejoice both of you, and give thanks 
to Fortune, which at. the ſame time that 
it ſaves you from the Misfortune of all your 
Fellows, procures you a delicious Life in the 
very fame Place, where they ſuffered Death. 
As ſoon as it is Night I will ſend for thee 
to ſup with me, and we will be merry to- 


ther. 
I thanked the Princeſs Huſnara for her 


Goodneſs to me, though I reſolved rather 
to die, than to make any uſe of it. A 
Negro was called to be my Conductor, 
and he carried me back to my Tent. One 
cannot expreſs the Joy of Saed at the Sight 
of me again ; it could not have been greater, 
had he at once found himſelf delivered 
out of the crue] Hands of the Negroes, 
and tranſported ſafely to Egypt. Ah! cried 
* are you there, my dear Prince? I de. 

ſpaired 
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ſpaired of ever ſeeing my Maſter again; I 
thought the Barbarians had ſacrificed you 
and the fatal Serpent, to whom Error has 
here erected Altars, had devoured you. Is 
it poſſible that you are reſtored to me, and 
are come to dry up the Tears that I have 
been ſpilling for you ? h 
Les, Saed, ſaid I; and am to tell you 
too, that my Safety depends on myſelf. - 
J can, if I pleaſe, eſcape the Fate of all 
our Companions. Ah, my Lord, replied 
Saed, interrupting me, may I give Faith to 
it? Shall I believe that you can avoid the 
Death that threatens us? What happy Tid- 
ings do you bring me? I tell you nothing 
but Truth, replied I ; but you do not know 
at what PriceI can fave my Life; when 
you do, you will not be fo tranſported 
with Joy; you will perhaps think me more 
to be pitied, than if I had already loſt my 
Life. 1 then told him what had paſſed be- 
tween me and the King of the Negroes 
Daughter. 

I agree, ſaid my Confident when he 
had heard me out, that it is not very plea- 
ſant to ſee ones ſelf in the Arms of ſuch a 
Lover. It is not without Reaſon that you 
are ſet againſt her ; I am of your Opinion, 
But Life is a fine Thing. Conſider, it is 
a 
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a very melancholy Buſineſs to be a Sacri- 
fice at your Age; Put a Force upon your- 
ſelf, my Prince; give way to Neceſſity. 
At this I cried out, O Saed, what Coun- 
ſel. is it you give me? Let us ſee if you are 
capable of following it yourſelf. For I 
muſt tell you, you are in the ſame caſe. 
The Princeſs's favourite Slave has caſt her 
Eyes upon you, and requires that you 
ſhould. love her; ſhe is not handſomer than 
her Miſtreſs. Do you find yourſelf in any 
Diſpoſition to make her the Returns ſhe 
expects, for the Favour ſhe intends you this 
Night ? 

Saed changed Colour at this Diſcourſe ; 
Heavens | what have I heard? cried he, 
Will the favourite Slave ſave my Life 
for me to devote it to her? Rather let the 
Negroes come and lead me to their Pagod, 
A thouſand times let the Serpent devour 
me, before I anſwer her Careſſes. So, ſo, 
Saed, replied I; you ſhew a great deal of 
4 to a Lady who has a Kind- 
neſs for you. You forget that Life is a 
fine Thing. As ſoon as you are to be 
compelled to love an horrible ObjeR, 
Death loſes all its Terrors with you, and 
yet you would have me be afraid of it. 
Conſeſs now, it is not eaſy. to maſter ones 

Incli- 
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Inclinations, nor to ſhew Love to a Per- 
ſon, who has nothing about her but what 
is ſhocking: An Effort above the Strength 


of the moſt impetuous Youth. We had 


better both periſh, than ſo debaſe ourſelves, 
to pretend Love for two Women, whom 
we cannot but hate and deteſt. My Con- 
fident's Sentiments being the ſame with 
mine, we thought of nothing but Death. 
We impatiently waited for Night, not 
for any Pleaſure we promiſed ourſelves 
then, but to affront our Miſtreſſes, and 
let them know with what Horror we 
thought of them. This was a new thing 
for Lovers. We hoped by this means to 
raiſe their Choler againſt us, and oblige 
them to put us to Death. We imagined, 
that if a beautiful Woman who is ſlighted 
is carried to the greateſt Extremities, we 
ſhould not with Impunity offend two of 
the uglieſt and crueleſt Creatures in the 
World. | 
Night being come, a Negro Officer be- 
longing to the Princeſs Huſnara came to 
us, and ſaid, Happy Slaves, prepare your. 
felves to enjoy the ſweeteſt of all Plea- 
ſures, Two tender Lovers wait your 
coming. Bleſs the Day, when the Fury 
of the Sea and the Winds threw you on 
| theſe 


192 Perſian Ta L. Es. 


theſe Coaſts, We followed the Negro, 


without making him any Anſwer; but he 
might have ſeen by our Silence, that the 
Ladies who expected us, were not like to 
be very well pleaſed with us. Grief, or 
rather Deſpair, was painted in our Eyes. 
He conducted us to the Princeſs Huſnara's 


Pavilion, where we were introduced to 


her. She was at Table with her favou- 
rite Slave, both of them lying along on the 
Ground upon Skins. Come and fit by me, 
ſays Huſnara to me, and let thy Compa- 
nion place himſelf by Mihrafia. There 
were ſeveral Diſhes, of which they obliged 


us to eat, and black Slaves ſerved us plenti- 
fully with a Drink made of Corn, in ear- 


then Cups painted. 
The Hundred and fourth Day. 


= HE Princeſs, to pleaſe me, was very 
free on her Part; and the ſame was 
Mihrafya on hers, to pleaſe Saed alſo. This 
Freedom inſenſibly increaſed upon them 
fo far, that we could not help letting them 
know they loſt their Time. I ſaid a thou- 
ſand offenſive things to Huſnara, and my 
Confident had not more Gallantry than I. 


Our 
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Our Diſcourſe had a quick Effect. Our 
Ladies changed Countenance immediate- 
ly ; they looked furiouſly upon us, and the 
King of the Negroes Daughter cried, 
Ah Wretches, is this the Return you 
make me for my Favours? Do you forget 
how dangerous it is for you to provoke 
my Wrath? Ingrate, continued ſhe, addreſ- 
ſing herſelf to me, Canſt thou with In- 
difference receive all theſe Marks of my 
Friendſhip ? But why do I ſay with Indif- 
ference ? Thou ſeemeſt to look on Huſnara 


with Horror. What doſt thou ſee in my 


Perſon, which begets thy Averſion ? What 
Fault doſt thou find with me? 


Saying this, ſhe turned to her 8 | 
| Tell me, Mihrafya, do not flatter me, am 


I ugly, or ill-ſhaped ? What irregular Fea- 
tures have 1? In a word, do I deſerve to 
be deſpiſed by this young Stranger? Ah, 
my Princeſs, replied the favourite Slave, 
there is not a Lady upon Earth, that is fit 


to be compared to you. Nothing is ſo 


perfect as your Beauty, nothing more free 
and more regular than your Shape. This 


young Man muſt ſurely have loſt his Sen- 


ſes, ſince he does not do juſtice to your 
Charms, If you meet with an ungrateful 


Man, why ſhould I wonder this other Stran- 
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ger has no more- Liking to me. I cannot 
imagine how a Man can look on you 
without adoring you. Can this Youth be- 
hold you with Indifference? He ought to 
die of Love, or run Mad at the Sight of 
you. That is true, replies the Princeſs. 
You are alſo very amiable yourſelf, and 
your Favours not to be deſpiſed. I 
obtained their Reprieve of the King my 
Father, but they are unworthy of the Life 
J would have given them. They ſhall die, 
Call ſome of my Officers. Let them car- 
ry the Strangers to the Pagod, and deliver 
them to the Divinity we adore. Mihrafya 
undertook to call the Officers herſelf. 
She went for them and returned in a lit - 
tle while accompanied with two Negroes. 
Draw near, fays the Princeſs ; take theſe 
young ' Priſoners, and carry them to the 
Pagod. . The Negroes were about to ſeize 
us, when in the very Inſtant ſhe cried, Hold ! 
1 know not what Emotion agitates my 
Soul, and oppoſeth the Death of theſe two 
Criminals. It is doubtleſs my Hatred, 


which is not ſatisfied with fo light a Pu- 


niſhment. A quick Death is too great a 
Bleſſing for ſuch Wretches. Let them 
both live, but let it be in Torment. Send 


them to the Nub, and let them grind Night 


and 


r 


r & hoy: n 


6 
F 


Perfan TALES. 195 

1 ng, 
and Day; ſuch a painful Life, will revenge 
me better than their Death. 

She then ordered the Negroes to conduct 
us to a Place in the Ifle, where there 
were Hand-Mills, to ſet us to work, and 
never let us reſt a Moment ; which Orders 
were preſently executed, We were car- 
ried to the Mills, and, as if grinding all 
Day was not Work hard enough for us, 
they made us fetch ſuch heavy Burdens of 
Wood, that we could ſcarce move un- 
der them, not being uſed to ſuch hard La- 
bour. The Negroes, who ſaw how we 
were ſpent by it, maliciouſly asked us 
if we had no Mind to grow amorous. 
This Queſtion bringing into our Memo» 
ries the Image of our Ladies, inſpired 
us with freſh Vigour. We had rather 
ſtay at the Mill, than again have the Sight 
of them. | 

One Day tlieſe Negroes left us a great 
Quantity of Corn to gritid, aying, We are 
going to the Horde, fee that it be ground 
by that time we return. When my Con- 
fident and I were by ourſelves, Saed, ſaid 
I, now that our Enemies are gone, let us 
improve the Opportunity ; let us get to the 
Sea-fide, perhaps we may find ſome Bark, 
in which we may make our Eſcape, or may 
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ſee ſome Ship to take us Aboard, upon our 
making a Signal. I agree to it, my Prince, 
replied Saed; let us do what we can to get 


out of this fatal Iſle, If Heaven does not 
help us ſo far, as to preſent us with ſome 


fair Occaſion to fly from this Iſland, we 
will throw ourſelves into the Sea; and 1 
believe it will be more pleaſant to periſh in 
the Waves, than to continue thus grinding 
at the Mill. | | 

I was in the ſame Mind with my Con- 
fident. We got to the Sea-fide, which 
was not far off, and found there a Boat 
faſtened to a Pole; it was a Negro-Fiſher. 
man's, whoſe Dwelling was not far off, 
We immediately untred the Boat, and put to 
Sea, abandoning ourſelves to the Mercy of 
the Winds and the Waves. 


De Hundred and fifth Day. 
WE had fearce got our Oars in Hand, 


and were clear of the Shore, when 

we ſpied the Negro to whom the Boat be- 
longed. . He made a dreadful Bellowing 
after us, when he found we were going 
off with it. He threatned us, but his Me- 
naces and Howlings were all to no Pur- 
pole, We were got out to Sea, and loſt 
Fa. Sight 
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Sight of the Iſland before Night. We thanks 
ed Heaven for our Deliverance, and were 
as glad as if we were arrived at ſome ſafe 
Port: Though 'we were upon the main 
Ocean, without Proviſions, and the weak 
Veſſel that carried us was every Moment 
in Danger of ſinking, yet we thought of 
nothing but our having eſcaped out of the 
Hands of the Negroes. We were not ſo 
much afraid of periſhing by the Waters, as 
of being devoured by a Serpent. 

After having failed all Night at random, 
we perceived next Morning, as ſoon as it 
was Day, a little Iland. We made to it. 
The firſt thing we ſaw were ſeveral Trees 
loaden with fair Fruit, which bore the 
Branches to the Ground, It was the more 
welcome Sight, for that we began to have 
very good Stomachs. We gathered of 
them, eat them, and found they were ex- 
cellent. Upon this a perfect Joy ſucceeded 
to the Terror the Negroes had put us into; 
and, laughing at the very things that had 
moſt terrified us, we fell a rallying each 
other on the Amours we had diſdained. 
When we had refreſhed ourſelves a little, 
we tied our Boat to a Stake, and went up 
into the Iſle. I never ſaw a more agree- 
able Place. It was full of Aloes Trees, 
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and the other fine Wood, of all forts of 
Fruit-Trees, of Springs, and beauteous 
Flowers. 

What we were moſt ſurpriſed at was, 
that though this Iſle was ſo commodious 
and pleaſant, yet it appeared to be deſerted. 
What means it, ſaid I to Saed, that this 
Iſland is not inhabited? We are not, ſure, 
the firſt that ever came hither. Others 
muſt have diſcovered it before us. Why 
is it abandoned? My Confident replied, 
Since no Body lives here, my dear Prince, 
it is a certain Sign that no Body can live 
here. There is ſomething or other ſo in- 
convenient in it, that it is not to be inha- 
bited. Ah, poor Saed, he little thought 
when he ſaid it, that he was ſpeaking fo 
much Truth. 

We ſpent the Day in rejoicing that we 
had got ſafe thither, and in walking up 
and down, When Night came we repoſed 
ourſelves on the Graſs, which was ena- 
meled with a thouſand Flowers of the 
fineſt Odour. We flept deliciouſly, but 
when I awoke, to my great Aſtoniſhment, 
I found myſelf alone. I called again and 

in upon Saed, but he made me no An- 
ſwer. 1 aroſe to ſeek for him, and having 


gone over a good Part of the Iſle, I re 
turned 
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turned to the Place where we ſlept, ima- 
gining I might find him there. I in vain 
waited for him all that Day and the fol- 
lowing Night, and then deſpaired to ſee 
him any more, I made the Air reſound 
with my Moans and Wailings. Ah my 
dear Saed, cried I, what is become of thee ; 
while I had thee with me, thou helpedſt me 
to bear the Burden of my ill Fortune. 
Thou didſt ſooth my Pains, by dividing 
them with me. By what ill hap, by what 
Inchantment, am I robbed of thee? What 
Power, more cruel than the Negroes, has 
parted us? I had better have died with thee, 
than live here alone. | 

I could not comfort myſelf for the Loſs 
of my Confident, and was puzzled to com- 
prehend what could have befallen him. I 
grew deſperate with my Grief, and reſolved 


; alſo to deſtroy myſelf in that Ifle. I will 


go all over it, ſaid I; I will find out Saed, 


or die. I then went to a Wood I] had 


ſpied at ſome Diſtance, and coming to it, 
found in the middle of it a Caſtle, very 
well built, encompaſſed with broad and deep 
Ditches full of Water, with a Draw-bridge, 
which was down. I entered into a large 
Court, paved with white Marble, and ad. 


vanced to the Gate of a very fine Building of 


Aloes 
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Aloes Wood. Several Birds were wrought 
upon it in Baſſo Relieve ; and on the Gare 
was a great brazen Lock, made in the 
Shape of a Lion, a Key was hanging to it 
by a Chain of Braſs alſo ; I put it into the 
Lack, and the latter broke like Glaſs. The 
Gate opened rather of itſelf, than by my 
unlocking it, at which I was extremely 
ſurpriſed, I came within it to a Stair 
Caſe of black Marble: I mounted it, and 
firſt entered a great Hall, whoſe Furni- 
ture were Hangings of Silk, and Gold Ta- 
peſtry, and Brocade Sofas. 'T hence I went 
into a Chamber which was richly furniſh- 
ed? but I did not mind that fo much, 
as a young Lady whom I ſaw there. She 
was perfectly beautiful, and her Beauty 
drew all my Attention. She lay on a great 
Sofa ; her Head reclined on a Cuſhion. She 
was gorgeouſly dreſſed, and near her ſtood 
a Table of black Jaſper; her Eyes were 
cloſed, and I had reaſon to doubt whether 
ſhe was living or not. I went up to her 
as ſoftly as 1 could, and perceived that ſhe 
breathed. 
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The Hundred and ſixth Day. 


I Stood ſome time looking upon her. She 
appeared to be as worthy of Love as any 


Lady I had ever ſeen; and I ſhould have 
fallen in Love with her, had not Bedi at 
Femal ran till in my Mind. I longed 
mightily to know how I came to meet with 
a Lady alone in a Caſtle, in a Defart Iſle, 
where I ſaw no Body. I heartily wiſhed 
ſhe would awake; but ſhe ſlept ſo ſoundly, 
that I was loth to break her Reſt. I left 
the Caſtle,- with a Reſolution to return to it 
ſome Hours after. 

I walked up and down in the Iſland, and 
met a great Number of Animals, ſome- 
thing like Tigers, but more hideous and 
fierce; I ſhould have taken them for wild 
Beaſts of Prey, had they not fled at the 
Sight of me. I met alſo with other wild 
Beaſts, who ſeemed to reſpect me, though 
they otherwiſe looked fo fiercely, that one 
could not ſee them without being frighted. 
After having eat ſome Fruit, whoſe Beau- 
ty charmed me as much as their Taſte, 
and taken a long Walk, I returned to the 
Caſtle, where the Lady was ftill aſleep. I 
could no longer forbear gratifying the De- 
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ſire I had to ſpeak to her; I made a Noiſe 
in the Chamber, and affected to cough 
aloud, on Purpoſe to awake her ; how- 
ever ſhe did not ſtir; upon which I went 
up to her, took her by the Arm, and ſhook 
her enough to do what I intended, had 
there not been ſomething extraordinary in 
the Matter. There muſt be ſome Enchant- 
ment in this, ſaid I to myſelf; ſome Ta- 


liſman keeps this Lady ſleeping, and if it 


is ſo, it is impoſſible to wake her out of 
it. Deſpairing of effecting it, I was about 
to ſearch the Caſtle all over, when I ſpied 
- on the Marble-Table above-mentioned cer- 
tain Marks, which I took to be a Tali/- 
manick Scheme, and reſolved to take away 
the Table; but I had ſcarce touched it, 


before .the Lady gave a great Sigh, and 


awoke. 
She was as much ſurpriſed to ſee me 


there, as I had been to ſee her. Ah young 
Man, ſays ſhe, how could you ,get into 
this Caſtle? What did you do to overcome 
all the Obſtacles that hinder Entrance into 
it, and are above Human Power to fſur- 
mount them? I cannot think you are a 
Man; you are without doubt the Prophet 
Elias, No, Madam, faid I, I am but a 


meer Man, and can aſſure you I was at no 
| 5 Trouble 
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Trouble to come hither. I found no man- 
ner of Difficulty in it; the Gate of the 
Caſtle opened as ſoon as I touched it. I got 
into this Apartment without any one oppoſ- 
ing me. All the Trouble J have met with, 
was to awake you, which I could not eaſily 
acco mpliſu. | 

I cannot give Credit to what you tell me, 
replied the Lady; Iam ſo well ſatisfied, that 
it is impoſſible for Men to do what you have 
done, that I cannot believe, ſay what you 
will, that you are a meer Man. Madam, 


ſaid I, I am perhaps ſomething more than 


an ordinary Man. I had a King to my 
Father, yet ſtill am but a Man. I have 


more Reaſon to think you yourſelf are of 
ſome Species ſuperior to mine. No, replies 


ſhe, I am as well as you of the Race of 
Adam. But I intreat you to tell me why you 
left your Father's Court, and how you came 


to this Iſland. 


I did as ſhe deſired me; and told her 


plainly I was fallen in Love with Bedi a! 


Femal, Daughter of King Chabbal, by 
looking upon her Picture, which, toge- 
ther with my Ring, I had concealed fo 
well, that the Negroes never found them 
out. The Lady took the Picture, looked 
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heard talk of this King Chahbal, He reigns 
in an Iſle near Serendib. If his Daughter 
is as beautiful as her Picture, ſhe deſerves 
that you ſhould love her with ſo much 
Paſſion. But one cannot depend upon the 
Portraits of Princeſſes. They are gene- 
rally painted as Beauties. Pray, continues 
ſhe, finiſh your Story; which I did, and 
gave her a long Detail of all my Ad- 
ventures. After which I intreated her to 


tell me hers, and ſhe recited them to me as 


follows. | 
I am the only Daughter of the King of 


Serendib. As I was one Day with my Wo- 
men in a Caſtle, which my Father has in 
the Neighbourhood of the City of Seren- 
dib, I took a Fancy to bathe myſelf in 
a white Marble Baſon which was in the 

. Garden, I undreſſed myſelf, and went into 
the Baſon with my favourite Slave. We 
were ſcarce in the Water before there aroſe 
a great Wind. A Cloud of Duſt gather- 
ed over our Heads, and out of the Cloud 
came on a ſudden a huge Bird, that took me 
up in his Talons, and carried me away with 
him into this Caſtle; where changing im- 
mediately his Form, he appeared in that of 
a young Genie; Princeſs, ſays he, I am 
one of the moſt conſiderable Genies in the 
World. 
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World. As to Day I paſſed by the Ifle of 
Serendib, | ſaw you Bathing, and was 
charmed at the Sight of you. Ah, what 
a lovely Princeſs is that, ſaid I; it would 
be a great Pity, that a Son of Adam ſhould 
ever be happy in her. She deſerves to be 
poſſeſſed by a Genie. Let me take her up 


and tranſport her into a Deſart Iſle. There- 


fore, Princeſs, forget the King your Father, 
and comply with my Defires. You ſhall 
want nothing in this Caſtle. I will take 
care to provide for you every Thing you 
have occaſion for. | 


The Hundred and ' ſeventh Day. 


Hile the Genie was talking thus to 
me, I wept bitterly, and thus be- 
moaned myſelf: Ah, unhappy Malita / Is 
this the Fate that was reſerved for thee ? 
Has the King, thy Father, bred thee up 
with fo much Care, to have the Affliction 
of loſing thee in ſo cruel a Manner! Ah, 
he knows not what is become of thee; and 
his Grief will doubtleſs put an End to his 
Days. No, no, ſays the Genie, your Fa- 
ther will bear his Misfortune more patient- 
ly; And as for you, my Princeſs, I hope 
you will crown my Wiſhes, and yield to 
K 3 the 
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the Tokens of my Love; of which 1 ſhall 


give you ſo many Proofs. Do not flatter 
yourfelf, ſaid I, with any ſuch Hopes. I 
ſhall. all my Life long have a mortal Aver- 
fion for my Raviſher. You will be of a- 
nother Mind, replied he. You will accu- 
ſtom yourſelf to ſee and converſe with 
me. Time will have this Efe& upon you. 
It will not, ſaid I, do ſuch a Miracle: It 
will rather increaſe my Hatred for you, 
Inſtead of appearing angry at what I ſaid, 
the Genie ſmiled ; , and, ſatisfied that I 
{ſhould really accuſtom myſelf by little and 
little to hearken to him, he ſpared for no- 


thing to pleaſe me. He went, I do not know 


where, to fetch ſome ſumptuous Habits, 
which he gave me. He did his utmoſt to 
make me like him. But perceiving I was 
ſo far from thinking more kindly of him, 
that he became every Day more and more 
odious to me, he Joſt all Patience at laſt, 
and reſolved to be avenged of me for de- 
ſpiſing him. He threw me by his magical 
Power into that profound Sleep, in which 
you found me; and laid me along on the 
Sofa, in the ſame Poſture as you faw, 
placing a Marble Table, on which there 
are Taliſmanick Characters, drawn out by 
himſelf, to keep me thus aſleep, till the 
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End of Ages. He ory two more Taliſ- 


mans, one to render this Caſtle inviſible, 
and the other to hinder the Opening of the 
Gate. Aſter which he leſt me in this Apart- 
ment, and went his way. He returns from 


Time to Time, wakes me, and asks me whe- 
ther I will at laſt become ſenſible of his Paſ- 


ſion; and as I always perſiſt in treating him, 
roughly, he flings me again into the ſame 
profound Sleep. invented by him for a Tor- 
ment to me. 

In the mean while, my Lord, continued 
the Daughter of the King of Serendib, you 
have awaked me ; you have opened the Gate 
of the Caſtle, which was not inviſible to 
you. 'Have not I reaſon to doubt, whether 
or no you area Mortal? I muſt tell you, 
it is a Wonder you are yourſelf alive. I 
have heard the Genie ſay, there are wild 
Beaſts in this Iſland, that devour all that 
come hither; which is the Reaſon it is un- 
inhabited. | 

While the Princeſs Mala was talking 
thus, we heard a great Noiſe in the Caſtle. 
She liſt ned to it, and we were both ſoon 
frighted with moſt terrible Outcries. Oh 
Heaven ! ſays the Princeſs, we are loſt for 
ever ; It is the Genze, I know him by his 
Voice: You will be deſtroyed ; nothing 
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can fave you from his Fury. Ah unhap- 
py Prince! what ill Fortune conducted 
you to this Caſtle? If you eſcaped the Cru- 
elty of the Negroes, you can never, alas, 
eſcape the Barbarity of my Raviſher! I 
expected nothing but Death. Indeed what 
better Treatment could I look for? The 
Genie entered the Chamber all in a Rage. 
He carried an Iron Bar in his Hand; and 
his Body was of a prodigious Size. He 
trembled at the Sight of me: But inſtead 
of knocking me on the Head, or aſſuming 
a threatning Tone, he drew near, threw 
himſelf at my Feet, and ſpoke in theſe 
Terms: O Prince, Son of the King, com- 
mand what you pleaſe, I am ready to obey 
you. I was ſurpriſed at this Diſcourſe. I 
could not imagine why this Genie was ſo 
humble before me, and talked to me as if 
he was my Slave, He put an End to my 
Aſtoniſhment, by ſaying further, The Ring 
you have on your Finger, is the Seal of 
Solomon: Whoever is in Poſſeſſion of it, 
cannot periſh by Accident: he may crofs 
the wide Ocean in the moſt ſtormy Wea- 
ther, and need not to fear Winds or 


Waves: The wildeſt Beaſt of Prey cannot 
hurt him; and his Power over Gemes is 


Sovereign. Talſmans, and all ſorts of 
id Schemes 


oz FA 


5 rr —», © tw — — 8 t* 


> wy 


Perfan TALES. 209 


Schemes and Charms give Way to this 
wonderful Seal. 

It is then, faid I to the Genie, by Vir- 
tue of this Ring, that I was not ſhipwreck- 
ed. Yes, my Lord, replied he, it was that 
which ſaved you from the Beaſts in this 
Iſle. Tell me, if you know it, ſays I, what 
is became of my Companion, who came 
hither with me. I know the preſent and 
the paſt, replied the Genie, and muſt in- 
form you, that your Companion was eaten 
24 wild Beaſts, who devoured him in the 

ight, as he lay by your ſide. Theſe Beaſts 
of Prey are in great Numbers here, and 
render this Iſle uninhabitable. However, 
they cannot hinder the Neighbouring Pec- 
ple, and eſpecially the Inhabitants of the 
Maldives, from coming every Year hither 
to cut Aloes, and other Wood ; which they 
do thus: They come to this Iſland in Sum- 
mer, and bring with them the ſwifteſt Horſes 
they have: They land them, mount them, 
and ride about in all Places where the Wood 
they come for grows: when they ſpy any 
of theſe Beaſts coming towards them, they 
throw great Pieces of Fleſh to them, which 
they bring with them on Purpoſe; and 
while thoſe Animals are employed in eat- 
ing that Fleſh, they mark the Trees that 
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re fit to be cut, and return home. In Win- 
ter they come again, and cut down thoſe 
Trees, not fearing the wild Beaſts in that 
Seaſon, when they never appear. 

My Sorrow revived at hearing the ſad 
Fate of Saed. I then demanded of the Ge- 
nie where the Kingdom of King Chahbal 
lay, and if the Princeſs Bedi al emal was 
living ſtill. My Lord, replied he, there js 
in theſe Seas an Ifle, where a King reigns, 
whoſe Name is. Chabbal; but he has no 
Daughter. The Princeſs Bedi al Femal you 
ſpeak of, was in effect Daughter of a King 
called Chahbal, who lived in the Time of 
Solomon. Ah, cried I, is not Bedi al Fe- 
mal then in the Land of the Living? No 
certainly, replies he, ſhe was one of that 
great Prophet's Miſtreſſes. 


The Hundred and eighth Day. 


Reatly was I mortified, when J heard 

that I loved a Princeſs who had been 
dead ſo many Ages. Mad that I was, cried 
I, why did I not ask the Sultan my Fa- 
ther, whoſe Picture it was that I took out 
of his Treaſury. He would have told me 
what I now hear, What Trouble, what 


Fears had I avoided? Ought not I to have 


ſtifled 
/ 
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ſtifled my Love in its Birth? Had I reſiſt- 
ed it, never could it have gained ſuch a 
Power over me: I had never left Cairo. 
Saed had been ſtill alive. His Death was 
the Fruit of my Chimerical Notions . All 
my Comfort, Fair Princeſs, continued I, 
turning to'Malika, is, that I can be uſeful 
to you. Thanks to my Ring, I am in a 
Condition to reſtore you to the King your 
Father. 

At the ſame time F addreſſed myſelf thus 
to the Genie; ſince I am fo happy, as to be 
in Poſſeſſion of the Seal of Solomon; fince 1 
have a Right to command Genzes, obey me : 
I order thee immediately to tranſport me 
and the Princeſs Malika to the Kingdom of 
Serendib, and ſet us down at the Gates of 
the Capitol. I obey you, my Lord, re- 
plied the Genie, as grievous as it is to me 
to part with the Princeſs. It is well for 
thee, ſays I, that I am contented with this 
Service only from thee. Thou doſt deſerve, 
for the Rape of Malika, that I ſhould make 
uſe of all the Power the Seal of the Prophet 
gives me over rebellious Genies, to chaſtiſe 
thee. 

The Genie made no Anſwer to this. 
He diſpoſed himſelf preſently to do that I 
erdered him. He took the Princeſs and me 


up 
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up in his Arms, and in a Moment tranſported 
us to the Gates of the City of Serendib. Is 
this all, ſaid the Genie to me, you deſire 
I ſhould do for you? Have you nothing 
more to command me? I replied, No; 
and he vaniſhed. 

We went and lodged at the firſt Cara. 
vanſerail we came to in the City. We 
conſulted there whether we ſhould write 
to Court, or I ſhould go myſelf to ac. 
"quaint the King of the Princeſs's Arrival, 
This laſt Method of informing him was 
thought beſt : So I went to the Palace. It 
was built after a ſingular Manner, on fix- 
teen marble Pillars, and one went up to 
it by a Stair-caſe of three hundred Steps 
of very fine Stone. I entered the firſt Hall, 
where the Guard was, and an Officer per- 
ceiving I was a Stranger, came up to me, 
demanding if I had any Buſineſs at Court, 
or came thither only out of Curioſity. I 
told him I deſired to ſpeak with the King, 
about an Affair of very great Importance. 
The Officer carried me to the Grand Vi- 
ſier, and he preſented me to the King his 
Maſter. 

Young Man, fays the King, of what 
Country are you, and what brings you to 
Serendib ? Sir, replied I, I was born in 

Egypt; 
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Egypt ; I have been abſent from my Fa- 
ther theſe three Years ; and have gone 
thro* many Misfortunes. I had ſcarce done 
ſpeaking, but the King, who was a good- 
natured Man, burſt out into Tears. Alas, 
ſaid he, I am not a happier Man myſelf ; 
I have loſt my only Daughter ; and after 
ſuch a Manner, that it aggravates my 
Grief. My Lord, ſays I, my Buſineſs here 
was to bring you News of this Princeſs, 


What News, cried he, can you bring me? 


Can it be any other than that ſhe is dead ? 
You were doubtleſs the Witneſs of her de- 
plorable End. No, no, replied J, ſhe is 
ſtill living; and this very Day ſhall you ſee 
her. Hah! where did you meet with her, 
fays the King ? Where was ſhe hidden ? 

I then told him all my Adventures, I en- 


larged particularly on that of the Caſtle, 
and the Genie. He heard me thereon with 
the more Attention, the more he was in- 


tereſted in it. As ſoon as I had finiſhed 


my Diſcourſe, he embraced me. Prince, 
ſays he, (for I had diſcovered my Birth to 
him) how much am I indebted to you? I 
tenderly love my Daughter: You have re. 
ſtored her to me. What Amends can 1 
make you! Let us go together, continues 
he, let us go to the Caravanſerail, where 
you 
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you left her. I die of Impatience to have 
my dear Malita in my Arms, Saying this, 
he ordered his Viſter to cauſe his Litter to 
be got ready ; which was done immedia- 
tely. The King made me go into it with 
him; and attended by ſome Officers on 
Horſeback, we both went to the Caravan. 
ſerail, where Malika impatiently waited 
for me. It is impoſſible to expreſs their mu- 
tual Joy at the Sight of each other. Aſter 
the King of Serendib's and the Princeſs 
his Daughter's firſt Tranſports were over, 


the Monarch deſired Malia to give him a 


particular Account, how ſhe was carried 
away, and afterwards of her Deliverance; 
which ſhe did ſo handſomly, that her Fa 

ther was extremely pleaſed with it. She 
gave him to underſtand, that ſhe had hap- 
pily ſaved her Virtue from the Inſolence of 
the Raviſher; and had not carried her Gra- 
titude to her Deliverer too far. The King 
expreſſed himſelf very ſenſible of my Mo- 
deration and Generofity, 

Me returned all to the Palace; where a 
magnificent Apartment was allotted me. 
The King ordered publick Prayers, to give 
Thanks to Heaven for the Return of the 
Princeſs. The Thankſgiving Day was 


celebrated with great Rejoicings. There 
Was 
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was a ſumptuous Feaſt at Court. All the 
Nobility of the Iſland were invited to it. 
'Fhere was Abundance of good Cheer, and 
the King was very prodigal of his Azeka. 


The Hundred and ninth Day. 


T HE King of Serendib careſſed me in 
an extraordinary Manner. He took 
me to hunt with him. I was always made 
one in his Diverſions. He inſenſibly took 
ſuch a Liking to me, that he faid to me one 
Day, My Son, it is Time to diſcover to 
you a Deſign I have in my Head. You have 
reſtored my Daughter to me. You have 
brought Comfort to an afflicted Father, I 
would diſcharge myſelf of my Obligations 
to you. Be my Son-in law, and the Heir 
to my Crown. I thanked the King for his 
Favour, and begged him not to take it ill, 
that I refuſed the Honour he intended me, 
I told him the Reaſon that made me leave 
Cairo. I confeſſed I could not help being 
ſtill in Love with the Image of Bedi a} 
Femal, tho' it was to no Purpoſe. Would 
you, added I, diſpoſe of your Daughter to a 
Man who has no Heart to give her? Ah, 
my Lord, the Princeſs Malika deſerves a 
better Fate. How then, replied he, can 1 

make 
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make you amends for the Service you have 
done me? Sir, ſays I, I am ſufficiently paid. 


Your Majeſty's kind Reception of me, and : 


the Pleaſure I take in delivering the Princeſs 
of Serendib out of the Hands of the Genie, 
is Recompence enough for me. All the 
Return I deſire of your Majeſty is a Ship 
to tranſport me to Baſra. | 

The King granted my Requeſt. A Ship 
was preſently fitted out, and loaden with 
all forts of Proviſion for my Uſe, with 
Orders to fail when I thought fit. How- 
ever, he detained me ſome time at his 
Court, and told me every Day he was 
ſorry I would not ſtay at Serendib, I took 


leave of the King, and the Princeſs, who 


gave me- a thouſand Marks of Eſteem 
and Friendſhip, and embarked for Baſra. 
We met with ſeveral Storms in the Voyage, 
which put us in Danger of our Lives. But 
the Virtue of my Ring preſerved us. We 
at laſt arrived at the wiſh'd-for Port: From 
whence I proceeded to Cairo, with a Ca- 
ravan of Egyptian Merchants. 

I found great Alterations at Court, My 
Father was dead, and my Brother upon 
the Throne. The new Sultan received me 
at firſt like a Man that had a Brotherly Af- 
ſection for me. He aſſured me, he was 

| very 
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very glad to ſee me; telling me, that a 
few Days after my Departure, my Father 
being in his Treaſury, had by chance opened 


the little Cheſt, in which was the Seal of 


Solomon, and the Picture of Bedi al Femal ; 


but finding they were gone, he ſuſpected 1 


had carried them off with me. 1 confeſſed 
the whole Truth to my Brother, and reſtored 


the Ring to him. 
He ſeemed to be mightily concerned for 


my Misfortune, and admired the Oddneſs 


of my Deſtiny. He pitied me; and his 


Compaſſion ſoothed my Griefſs. But all 


his Pity was affected. The very firſt Day 
of my Arrival, he cauſed me to be ſhut up 
in a Tower ; whither at Night he ſent an 
Officer, who had Orders to take away my 


Life. But that Officer had more Mercy 


than his Maſter, and ſaid, Prince, the 


Sultan your Brother has commanded me to 


murder you. He is afraid that you may 
grow in Love with Empire, and raiſe 


Commotions in his Territories. His cruel 


Prudence would ſacrifice you to his Safety. 
It is well for you, he applied himſelf 
to me. He imagined I would execute his 
barbarous Orders; and expects me to re- 
turn to him covered with your Blood. Ah, 


let my Hand rather ſpill my own. Fly, 
Prince; 


| 
: 
| 
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Prince; your Priſon Door is open: Take 
Advantage of the Darkneſs of the Night. 
F ly from Cairo, and do not ſtop till you 


are in a Place of Safety. 


After having returned that generous Officer 
the Thanks that were due to. him. I fled, 
and abandoned myſelf to Providence, 1 
haſtened as faſt as I: could out of my Bro- 
ther's Territories; and was, ſo happy as to 
arrive ſafe in yours, my Lord, where, in 
your Court, I found the Ahlum I ſought, 


A Continuation of the Hiſtory of 
Bedreddin Lolo and bis Viſier. 


0 Seyfel Mulouk having finiſhed the 

Hiſtory of his Adventures, addreſſed 
himſelf thus to the King of Damaſcus ; this, 
my Lord, is what your Majeſty deſired to 
know of me. I leave it to you to judge, 
whether I am perfectly happy. My Head 
is fuller than ever of Bedi al Jemal I in 
vain repreſent to myſelf every Moment 
the Extravagance of being in Love with a 
Lady that is not in being; but I cannot 
overcome the Power her Picture has over 
me. She reigns ſtill in my Heart. Bed- 
reddin had no Notion of ſo ſingular a Paſ- 


ſion. He asked his Favourite, if he had 
Bedi 
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Bedi al emal Picture ſtill by him. Yes, 

my Lord, replied Seyfel Mulouk, I always 
carry it about me. Saying this, he pulled 
it out of his Pocket, and ſhewed it to the 
King. That Monarch mightily, admired it. 
The Daughter of King Chahbal, ſays he, 
was a charming Princeſs. I approve very 
much of the Paſſion Solomon had for her: 
But your Love is very extravagant. Sir, 
ſays the ſorrowful Viſier, your Majeſty 
may fee by Prince Seyfel Mulout's Story, 
that all Men have their Troubles ; and 
none are born to be perfectly happy in this 
World. I am not of your Mind, replied 
the King; 1 have a better Opinion of Hu- 
man Nature; and am ſatisfied there are 
Perſons whoſe Reſt is never diſturbed by 

Cares. > | 


The Hundred and tenth Day. 


"Px E King of Damaſcus would needs 
convince his Viſiter, that there were 
ſome Men very well contented with their 
Fate ; and faid to his Favourite, Go you 
into the City, look into the Tradeſmen's 
Shops, and bring me him who ſeems to 
you to be moſt gay. Sil Mulouk obeyed, 
and returned to Bedreddin ſome Hours 

after, 
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after. Well, ſays that Monarch, have you 
done what I ordered you ? Yes, replied 
the Favourite; I paſſed by ſeveral Shops, I 
found all ſorts of Artificers ſinging over 
their Work, and they appeared to me to 
be fully ſatisfied with their Condition. 
Among others, I took notice of a young 
Weaver, called Malel, who laughed aloud 
with ſome of his Neighbours. I ſtepped 
and ſaid to him, Friend, you ſeem to be 
very gay. It is my Humour, replied he; 
I do not give way to Melancholy. I 
asked his Neighbours if he was really al- 
ways of ſuch a pleaſant Temper. They all 
aſſured me, he never left off Jaughing from 
Morning to Night. I then bid him fol- 
low me, and I have brought him to the 
Palace; he is in your Apartment, will you 
have me introduce him into your Cloſet ; 
Bring him in, ſays the King, I muſt talk 
to him here. 

Seyfel Mulouk fetched him immediately, 
He was a jolly handſom Man; and as ſoon 
as he ſaw the King, he fell at his Feet. Riſe, 
Malth, ſays that Monarch, and tell me 
truly if you are really as contented as you 
appear to be? They ſay, you never leave 
off laughing from Morning to Night, and 


are always finging at your Work, You 
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pals for the happieſt of all my Subjects, 


and we have Reaſon to think you are ſo. 
Inform me, if we judge wrong of you, 
and whether you are indeed fatisfied with 
your Condition : It is a thing that I want 
to know, and require of you to ſpeak freely 
without any Manner of Diſguiſe. 

Great King, replied the Weaver, may 
the Days of your Majeſty laſt as long as 


the World, and may you enjoy a thouſand | 


Pleaſures without any Mixture of Sorrow, 
Excuſe your Slave to ſatisfy your Curioſity. 
If we are forbidden to lye before Kings, 
it muſt alſo be owned that there are 


certain Truths which ought not to be re- 
' vealed. I can only tell you, that the 


World is miſtaken in me. Notwithſtand- 
ing my Laughter and my Songs, I am 
perhaps the moſt miſerable of all Men. 
Be pleaſed, - Sir, not to require me to ex- 


plain myſelf further, nor to enter into the 
Detail of my Misfortunes. Why, replied 
Bedreddin, are you afraid to acquaint me 


with your Adventures? Are they a Diſhon- 
our to you? No, Sir, ſays the Weaver; 
they would be an Honour to the greateſt 
Prince ; but I have reſolved to keep them 
ſecret. Malek, ſays the King, you pro- 
voke my Curioſity, and I command you 


to 
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to ſatisfy it. The Weaver had nothing to 
ſay to excuſe himſelf after this, and began 
the Hiſtory of his Lite as follows. 


The Hiſtory of Melek and the Þ 
Princeſs Schirine. 4 


1 Am the only Son of a rich Merchant 
of Surat. A little after his Death, I 
conſumed the beſt part of the Eſtate he leſt 
me; and the Remainder was almoſt gone, 
when a Stranger, who, as he ſaid was going 
to the Iſle of Serendib, by Chance came 
one Day to dine with me. The Conver- 
ſation turned upon Travels : Some talked 
of their Uſefulneſs, others of their Plea- 
ſures, and others alſo of their Perils. Some 
of the Company who had travelled gave us 
an Account of their Voyages, and the 
curious Things they had ſeen. This ſe- 
cretly excited in me a Deſire to travel; and 
the Dangers they ſaid there were in Voya- 
ges, did not hinder my reſolving upon it. ii 
Aſter having heard them all, one cannot, 
ſaid I, hear talk of the Pleaſure there is 
in travelling over the World, without 
longing to put it in Experiment. But the 
Perils to which a Traveller is expoſed, 


make me that I do not much care to ſee | -fo 
Foreign 
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Foreign Countries. If, added I ſmiling, one 
could go from one End of the World to 
the other, without meeting any Diſaſters 
by the way, I would leave Surat To-mor- 
row. At theſe Words, which made all 
the Company laugh, the Stranger faid, My 
Lord Malek, if you have a mind to tra- 
vel, and are only hindred by the Fear of 
meeting Robbers on the Road, I will put 
you in a way how to go ſafely from one 
Country to another. I thought he jeſted; 
but when we had dined, he took me aſide, 
and told me he would come to me next 
Morning, and would ſhew me ſomething 
that was very ſingular. He was as good 
as his Word. He came the next Day; I 
will perform my Promiſe, ſaid he to me, 
- but it will take up two or three Days. 
What I'am to ſhew you, is a Work that 
cannot be done preſently ; fend one of your 
Slaves for a Joiner, and let them bring 
with them two Planks; which was done 
immediately. 


The Hundred and eleventh Day. 


W HEN the Joiner and the Slave were 
come to us, the Stranger bid the 


| former make a Cheſt of ſix Foot long 
and 
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and four broad. The Joiner preſently 
went to work. The Stranger on his Part 
was not idle: He made himſelf ſeveral 
Parts of the Machine, as Screws, and 
Springs. They both laboured at it all Day, 
and then the Joiner was diſmiſſed, The 
next Day the Stranger put the disjointed 
Pieces in order, placed the Screws and 
Springs; and the third Day he perfected 
the Work. He covered the Cheſt with 
Perſian Tapeſtry, and had it carried into 
the Country; whither I went with him, 
Send your Slaves back, ſays he, and let | 
you and I ſtay here by ourſelves; I do 
not care- to let any one but yourſelf ſee 
what I am going to do. I bad my Slaves | 
return Home, and. remained alone with 
the Stranger: I was impatient to know 
what he would do with the. Machine. He F 
got into it. As ſoon as he was in it, the 
Cheſt flew up into the Air with incredi- 
ble Swiftneſs. He was out of Sight in a 
Moment, and a Moment after deſcended 
at my Feet. 5 
I cannot Expreſs how this Prodigy ſur- 
priſed me. You ſee, ſays the Stranger 
coming forth of the Machine, an eaſy way 
of travelling; and you may be ſure, that 
if you travel after that rate, you will not 
| be 
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be robbed by the way. This is the Method 
I had to ſhew you, for. your Travelling 
with Safety, I make you a Preſent of this 


Cheſt, and if ever you have a mind to ſee 


ſtrange Countries, you may uſe it Do not 
think, continued he, there is any Conjuring 
in what you ſee. It is not done by the 
virtue of Cabaliſticx Words, or Taliſma- 
nick Schemes, that the Cheſt flew in th 

Air. Its Motion is produced by that in- 
genious Art, which teaches the Power of 
Motion. I am Maſter of Mechanicks, 
and can make Machines ſtill more ſurpriſing 
than this. 

I thanked the Stranger for ſo rare a Pre- 
ſent, and in Return gave him a Purſe full 
of Sequins. Teach me, ſaid I, what is 
to be done to put this Cheſt in Motion, 


Vou will learn that immediately. At theſe 


Words he made me enter the Cheſt with 
him. He then touched one of the Springs, 
and we preſently flew up into the Air, 
He then ſhewed me how to guideit. When 
you turn this Screw, ſays he, you go to 
the Right; when you turn that, to the Left, 
Touch this Spring, and you mount ; touch 
that, and you deſcend. I made a Trial of 
it myſelf. I turned the Screws, and 
touched the Springs. In effect, the Cheſt 

Vor, II. L obeyed 
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obeyed my Hand, and went as I pleaſed, 
faſter or ſlower. After having made ſe- 
veral Caracols in the Air, we turned our 
Machine towards my Houſe, and deſcend- 
ed in my Garden; which we did with 


Eaſe, having taken off the "Tapeſtry Co- 
ver; and we knew the way by the Holes 
that were in the Cheſt, as well to let in 
the Air, as for to look about. We were 
at my Houſe before my Slaves, who were 
amazed to ſee us returned, I cauſed the 
Cheſt to be locked up in my Apartment as 
carefully as might be, and the Stranger left 
me, as well pleaſed with me, as I was with 
him. I continued ſpending my Eſtate with 
my Friends, till it was all gone. I then 
borrowed, and in a very little while found 
myſelf ſo burdened with Debts, that I 
could not ſtand it. As ſoon as it -was 
known in Surat that I had ſpent my For- 
tune, I loſt all my Credit. No body would 
lend me, and my Creditors were very 
preſſing to have their Money. Finding 
there was no other way left for me to rid 
myſelf of them, I had recourſe to my 
Cheſt; I drew it one Night out of my A- 
partment into my Court- yard; I put ſome 
Proviſions into it, together with a little 
Money ; got into it myſelf, touched the 

5 | Spring 
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Spring that made the Machine mount, turn- 
ed one of the Screws, and in a Moment was 
far enough from Surat, and my Creditors ; 
out of Sight, and out of Fear of them or 
their Serjeants. 

I made the Cheſt go all Night as faſt as 
I could, and thought I outſtripped the 
Winds. At Day-break I looked out of a 
Hole to ſee whereabouts I was. I ſaw no- 
thing but Mountains, Precipices, a barren 
Country, and a frightful Deſart. Look 
where I would, I could ſee no Appearance 
of an Habitation. I went on in my airy 
Flight all Day, and the following Night. 
The next Day I found myſelf over a 
Wood, near which was a pretty good City, 
ſituated in a very large Plain. I fto 
to take a view of the City, and a Palace that 
ſtood at the Extremity of the Plain. I paſ- 
fionately defired to know where I was, 
and conſidered which way I might ſatisfy 
my Curioſity, At laſt I ſpied a Peaſant 
a digging. I deſcended into the Wood. I 
left my Cheſt there, and went up to the 
Labourer, of whom I asked what was the 
Name of the City. Young Man, fays he, 
one may know you are a Stranger, ſince 
you cannot tell that this is the City of 
Gazna, where dwells the juſt and valiant 


L 2 King 
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King Bahaman. And who lives, ſays I, in 
the Palace at the Extremity of the Plain ? 
The King of Gazna, replied he, built it to 
incloſe the Princeſs Schirine his Daughter, 
who is threatned by her Horoſcope to be be- 
trayed by a Man. Bahaman, to fruſtrate 
this Prediction, has erected that Royal Man- 
ſion of Marble, encompaſſed with deep 
Ditches full of Water. The Gate is of 
China Steel; and beſides that, the King 
keeps the Key; there is a numerous Guard 
watching Night and Day, to defend the 
Entrance to Men. The King goes to ſee 
his Daughter once a Week; he then returns 
to Gazna. All Schirine's Company in that 
Palace, is a Governante with ſome Maiden 
 Ddlaves. | | 


Ti he Hundred and twelfth Day. 


Thanked the Peaſant for the Information 

he had given me, and directed my Steps 
towards the City. When I was juſt come 
to it, I heard a great Noiſe, and ſaon af- 
ter ſaw ſeveral Horſemen * richly dreſſed, 
all mounted on very fine Horſes with very 
rich Capariſons. In the middle of this 
ſtately Cavalcade, was a tall Man with a 
Crown on his Head, his Veſt all over ſet 
with 
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with Diamonds; which made me conclude 
he was the King of Gazna, going to ſee the 
Princeſs his Daughter; and when I came 
into the City, I found I was not out in my 
Conjecture. | 
After I had been all over the Town, 
and ſatisfied my Curioſity there, I remem- 
bered my Cheſt ; and tho'I had left it in a 
ſafe Place, could not be eaſy for it. I 
went out of the City, and was impatient 
till I ſaw it remained in the ſame Place 
where I got out of it, "That gave me Eaſe 
again. I eat ſome of my Proviſions with 
a good Appetite, and Night coming on, 
reſolved to paſs it in the Wood. I did 
not queſtion but I ſhould fleep. ſoundly 
there, for I was not much troubled, either 
about my Creditors, or my preſent Cir- 
cumſtances. But for all that I could not 
cloſe my Eyes. What the Peaſant told me 
of the Princeſs Schirine ran ftill in m 
Mind. Is it poſſible, ſaid I, that Babaman 
ſhould be afraid of a fooliſh Prediction? 
Was it neceſſary to build a Palace, to ſhut 
up his Daughter? Was ſhe not ſafe enough 
in his own? If the Aſtrologers, on the 
other hand, can indeed look into Futurity ; 
if they read what ſhall come to paſs in the 
Stars; it is in vain for him to think of 
L 3 eluding 
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eluding their Predictions. They muſt neceſ- 
farily be accompliſhed. All the Precautions 
that Prudence can take, cannot divert the 
Blow that Heaven has deſtined for us. Since 
the Princeſs of Gazna is to fall in Love with 
a Man, it is in vain to pretend to guard her 
againſt it, 


Thus did I argue with myſelf, repreſent- | 


ing Schirine to my Mind, fairer than all the 
Ladies J had ever ſeen at Surat and Gea; 
where, however, I had ſeen a great Num- 
ber of very Fair Ones, who had not a little 
contributed to my Ruin. I therefore reſol- 
ved to tempt my Fortune. Let me, faid I 
to myſelf, tranſport my Cheſt and me to 
the Princeſys Palace, and endeavour to get 
into her Apartment. Perhaps I may have 
the good Fortune to pleaſe her. Perhaps I 
am the Mortal, whom the Aſtrologers have 
foretold ſhall be ſo happy as to obtain the 
Favour of Schirine. ; 
\ I was young, and conſequently incon- 


ſiderate. I wanted not Courage. I ſudden- 
ly formed this raſh Deſign, and as ſuddenly 
executed it. I flew up into the Air, and 
guided my Cheſt towards the Palace, The 
Night was as dark as I could wiſh. I paſ- 
ſed over the Soldiers Heads, without being 


perceived by the Guard, who were poſted 
| round 
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round the Ditch. I deſcended on the Top 
of the Palace, at a Place where I ſaw 
Light. I got out of my Cheſt, and ſlipped 
in at a Window, opened to let in the Air. 
It belonged to an Apartment richly fur- 
niſhed, where the Princeſs Schirine reſted 
on a Brocade Sofa, She appeared to me 
to be wonderfully charming. I thought 
her much beyond the Idea I had conceived 
of her. I approached her to contemplate 
her Beauty, and could not look on her 
without Rapture, I kneeled down by her 
and kiſſed one of her fair Hands. She 
waked at the Pouch, and ſeeing a Man by 
her in that Poſture, ſhe cried out; upon 
which the Governante, who lay in the next 
Chamber, ran in. Mahpeiker, ſays ſhe, 
come and help me. Here is a Man; how 
came he into my Apartment? Or rather, 
are not you an Accomplice in his Crime ? 
Who I! ſaid the Governante. How do 
you wrong me with this Suſpicion? I am 
not leſs amazed than yourſelf at the Raſh- 
neſs of this Youth ! Beſides, grant that I 
was a Confederate of his, how could I 
deceive the Vigilance of the Guard about 
the Palace? You know alſo there are twen- 
ty Gates of Steel to be opened, before he 
comes here; That the Royal Seal is on 
L 4 every 
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every Lock, and that the King your Father 
keeps the Keys. I cannot comprehend hov- 
this young Man could ſurmount all theſe 
Difficulties. © 
While the Governante was talking thus, 
I ſtudied what I ſhould ſay; and it came 
into my Head, to perſuade them I was the 
Prophet Mahomet. Fair Princeſs, ſaid I to 
Schirine, be neither you nor Mahpeiker ſur- 
priſed at my appearing here. I am not one 
of thoſe Lovers who are prodigal of their 
Gold, and make uſe of all forts of Arti- 
fices to come at the Enjoyment of their 
Wiſhes. I have no Deſire, that ought to 
alarm your Virtue. Far from any Criminal 
Thought, I am the Prophet Mabomet. I 
could not without Pity ſee you condemned to 
paſs all your Life in a Priſon, and am come 
to give you my Promiſe, that I will defend 
you from the Effects of the Prediction, of 
which your Father Bahaman is afraid. Be 
both of you hereafter aſſured that your Fate 
will be full of Glory and Happineſs, ſince 
you ſhall be Wife of Mahomet. As ſoon as 
your Marriage is known in the World, all 
the Kings of it ſhall fear the Father-in-law 


of the great Prophet, and all the Princeſles 
enyy your Deſtiny, 


The 
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The Hundred and thirteenth Day. 


F Chirine and the Governante looked on 
one another, while I was ſpeaking, as 
if to conſult what they ſhould think of it; 
I own I had Reaſon to fear they would give 
no Credit to me. But Women are apt to 
give into any Thing that is wonderful. 1{ah- 
peiker and her Miſtreſs believed what I ſaid, 
They took me to be Mabomet, and I im- 
poſed upon their Credulity. After having 
paſſed the beſt Part of the Night with the 
Princeſs of Gazna, I left her Apartment 
before Day, not without promiſing: to re- 
turn the next. I got into my Machine 
again as ſoon as poſſible, and flew very high 
into the Air, that I might not be perceiv'd 
by the Soldiers. J deſcended into the Wood, 
left my Cheſt there, and went into the City 
to buy Proviſions for eight Days together, 
with ſome fine Cloaths, a rich Turbant, 
an embroidered Girdle, Eſſences and Per- 
fumes. I laid out all my Money in theſe 
Purchaſes, not troubling myſelf for the 
future. I could not imagine I ſhould ever 
want after ſuch a pleaſant and glorious 
Adventure, ad. | 
L Ls 
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I ſtayed all Day in the Wood, very bu- 
ſy in dreſſing myſelf out, and perfuming 
myſelf, As ſoon as it was Night I en- 
tered my Cheſt, directed it to the Prin- 
ceſs's Apartment; and deſcending at the 
fame Place I did before, I got into it as 
I did then. She gave me to underſtand ſhe 
expected me with a great deal of Impa- 
tience. Oh, great Prophet, ſaid ſhe, I be. 
- gan to be in Pain, and was afraid you had 

already forgot your Spouſe. Ah, my dear 
Princeſs, replied I, could you ſuffer any 
ſuch Fear to poſſeſs you? Since I have 
given you my Promiſe, ought not you to 
be ſatisfied that I ſhall love you for ever? 
But tell me, ſays ſhe, how comes it you 
have ſo-young a Look; I always took the 
Prophet Mahomet to be a venerable old 
Man. You are in the right, replied I: 
that's the Idea People ſhould have of me; 
and if I ſhould appear before you as I ſome- 
times appear to the Faithful, whom TI con- 
deſcend to do that Honour to, you would 
ſee me with a long Beard and bald Head. 
But I thought you would like a Figure 
not ſo ſuperannuated, wherefore I aſſumed 
the Form of a young Man. The Gover- 
nante, to have a Share of the Confyerſa- 
tion, ſaid I had done well; and that when 

/ a 
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a Perſon would act the Part of a Husband, 


he cannot be too agreeable. 

J left the Palace before Day, for fear it 
might be diſcovered that I was a falſe Pro- 
phet. I returned the next Day, and ma- 
naged myſelf always ſo dexterouſly, that 


Schirine and Mahpeiker did not ſo much as 


miſtruſt there was any Deceit in it, It is 
true, the Princeſs by degrees became ſo 
favourable to me, that it contributed very 
much to make her believe whatever I ſaid 
to her. For when one is prepoſſeſſed with 
a good Opinion of a Perſon, one does not 
eaſily ſuſpect his Sincerity. | 
Some Days after the King of Gazna, at- 
tended by his Officers, came to the Prin- 
ceſs his Daughter's Palace; and finding 
the Gates very faſt, and his Seal on the 
Locks, he faid to his Viſiers who accom- 
panied him, every thing is as it ſhould be; 
while the Gates of this Palace are in this 
State, I ſhall not be much afraid of the 
Miſchief with which my Daughter is threa- 
tened, He went alone to Schirine's Apart- 
ment, His Daughter was ſorry he was 
come; he perceived it, and would know 
the Cauſe of it. His Curioſity increaſed 
the Princeſs's Trouble, and finding her- 
ſelf obliged to ſatisfy him, ſhe told him 
all 
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all that had paſſed. Your Majeſty, Sir, will 
imagine the Surpriſe King Bahaman was 
in, to hear he was the Father-in-law of 
Mahomet, without knowing any Thing 
of the Matter. Ah what an Abſurdity is 
here, cried he? How credulous you are, 
Daughter! Oh Heaven, I now ſee it is to 
no Purpoſe to ſtrive to avoid the Evils 
thou haſt in Store for us. Schirine's Horo- 
ſcope is fulfilled; a Traitor has ſeduced 
her. Saying this, he flung out of the 
Princeſs's Apartment, and ſearched the 
Palace all over from top to bottom. But 
he ſearched every where in vain : He could 
ſee no Footſteps of the Seducer. His 
Amazement redoubled upon it; Which 
way, faid he, could the audacious Man 


enter the Caſtle? I cannot conceive how 
he could do it. He then ealled his Viſiers 


and Confidents; they ran at his Call, and 
were frighted to ſee how he was diſturb- 
ed, What is the Matter, Sir, ſays his 
Prime Miniſter, you ſeem thus diſcompo- 
fed? What Misfortune is the Occaſion 
of the Trouble which appears in your 
Looks? The King told them what he had 
learned, and asked their Advice upon it. 
The Grand Viſier ſpoke firſt, ſaying, the 
pretended Marriage might be true, though 

, it 
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it had all the Appearance of Fable. That 
there had been mighty Houſes in the World 
who made no Scruple of attributing their 
Origin to ſuch like Events; and for his 
Part, he looked on the Commerce the 
Princeſs ſaid ſhe had had with Mahomet, as 
a Thing very poſſible. 

The other Viſiers, out of Complaiſance 
perhaps to him who ſaid this, were all of 
the ſame Opinion; except one, who ſpoke 


thus againſt it. I am ſurpriſed to hear Men 


of Senſe give Credit to ſo ſenſeleſs a 
Report, to a Thing ſo incredible. Can 
wiſe Men think our great Prophet would 
ſeek a Wife upon Earth, when he is in 
Paradiſe, ſurrounded with the moſt beau- 
tiful Houris, It is not to be believed; 
and inſtead of hearkening to ſuch a ridicu. 
lous Story, if I was to adviſe his Majeſty, 
it ſhould be to look to the bottom of this 
Affair. I am ſatisfied, if he did, he would 
ſoon find out the Cheat, who under a Sa- 
ered Name has the Impudence to ſeduce the 
1 5 
Though Bahaman was naturally credu- 
lous enough, though he looked upon his 
Prime Miniſter as a Man of great Judg- 
ment, though he ſaw his other Viſiers did 
give into the Opinion of their Chief; yet 
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he reſolved to do as he who ſpoke laſt 
had adviſed him, to find out the Truth; 
but to do it prudently, and endeavour him- 
ſelf to diſcourſe the pretended Prophet, 
without Witneſſes. He therefore ordered 
his Courtiers to return to Gazna ; Go, ſaid 
he, I will ftay by myſelf this Night in 
the Caſtle with my Daughter; go you 
back and come again to me here To-mor- 
row. They all obeyed the King's Order, 
They returned to the City, and Bahaman 
examined his Daughter over and over about 
this Buſineſs, waiting till it was Night. 
He asked if I eat with her. No, my Lord, 
ſaid his Daughter. I in vain offered him 
Meat and Drink. He would touch no- 
thing every time he came here. Tell this 
Adventure again, replied he, and do not 
conceal any Particular. Schirine gave him 
a new Detail of it, and the King weighed 
all the Circumſtances as ſhe told it him, 


The hundred and fourteenth Day. 


AS ſoon as it was Night, Bahaman fat 


down on a Sofa, and ordered Tapers 
to be lighted, and ſet before him on a Marble 


Table. He drew his Sabre, to make uſe 


of it, if it was neceſſary; and to waſh off 
the 


rr 
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the Stain done his Honour, with my Blood. 
He waited impatiently for my Coming, and 
1 doubt not he was very unealy till I 
came. | 
It happened that Night that it Lightened 
very much. A Flaſh broke upon the King, 
and made his Eyes dazzle. He went to the 
Window where Schirine ſaid I was to en- 
ter, and perceiving the Sky to be as it 
were all on Fire, he was mightily dif- 
turbed at it. Though what he ſaw was 
very Natural, he did not look on thoſe 
Meteors as the Effects of ſome Exhalations 
which inflamed the Air; he thought theſe 
Flaſhes denounced the Deſcent of Mahs- 
met, and that the Sky was fo Luminous, 
by opening its Gates to let out the Pro- 
phet. 

In this Diſpoſition of the King I might 
very ſafely venture myſelf before him. 
Inſtead of being in a Rage when I appear'd 
at the Window, he was ſeized with Awe 
and Fear, He let his Sabre fall; he fell 
proſtrate at my Feet, kiſſed them, and 
ſaid, Oh great Prophet, what am 1, and 
what have I done, to deſerve the Honour of 
being your Father-in-law ? I judged by 
this, the Princeſs had told the King all 
that had paſſed, and found that the good 
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Babaman was as eaſily to be impoſed upon 


as his Daughter. 
] was glad I had not to do with one of 


thoſe cunning Men, who might by their 
_ ſubtle ' Queſtions have embarraſſed the Pro- 
phet; and taking Advantage of his Meek. 
neſs, ſaid, Oh King, you are of all the 
Muſulman Princes the moſt zealous for 
my Sect, and conſequently he whom 1 
moſt like. It was written on the fatal 
Table, that your Daughter ſhould be ſe- 
duced by a Man; which your Aſtrologers 
very well diſcovered by the Lights of Aſtro- 


logy. But I prayed the moſt High to ſpare 
you that mortal Diſpleaſure, and take off 


that Misfortune from the Predeſtination 
of Humans; which he was willing to do 
for my Sake, on Condition Schirine became 
one of my Wives; to which I conſented, to 
recompenſe the good Deeds you have been 
doing all your Life-time. 

The King of Gazna was fo prepoſſeſſed 
in my Favour, that the weak Prince be- 
lieved every Word I ſaid to him; and 
charmed with the Thought of being allied 
to the Prophet, he threw [himſelf a ſe- 
cond Time at my Feet, to ſhew the Senſe 
he had of my Goodneſs. He could not in 


his Opinion find out Terms ſtrong enough 
| to 
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to expreſs his Gratitude. I raiſed him as 
I had done before; and the good King think- 
ing it was decent for him to leave me alone 
with his Daughter, withdrew into another 
Chamber. 

I ſtaid ſome Hours with Schirine; but 
whatever Pleaſure I took in her Conver- 
ſation, I minded too how the Time paſſed. 
I was afraid of being ſurpriſed by Day-light, 
and that my Cheſt would be perceived on 
the Top of the Houſe; wherefore I went 
away a little before it was Morning, and 
returned to the Wood. 

Early the next Day, the Viſiter and 
Courtiers , came to the Princeſs's Palace. 
'Fhey asked the King, whether he had re- 
ceived any further Satisfaction in the Matter. 
Yes, ſays he, all I could deſire. I have ſeen 
and ſpoke to the great Prophet myſelf, He 
is my Daughter's Husband. Nothing is more 
certain. At theſe Words the Viſiter and 
Courtiers turned towards him, who had 
declared againſt the Poſſibility of this Mar- 
riage, and condemned him for his Incre- 
dulity ; but he was ſtill of the ſame Mind. 
He perſiſted in it with Obſtinacy, whatever 
the King could ſay to perſuade him that 
Mahomet had married Schirine. Bahaman 
had much ado to keep himſelf from fal- 

ling 
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ling into a Paſſion with his incredulous 


Courtier, who became the Jeſt of the 
Council, 

A new Incident happened the ſame Day, 
which confirmed the other Viſiers in their 
Opinion. As they were returning to the 
City with their Maſter, they were over 
taken by a Storm in the Plain. It thundered 
and lightened in an extraordinary Manner, 
and it chanced that the incredulous Courtier's 
Horſe threw him, he was ſo frightened. 
He broke his Leg in the Fall. This 
Accident was looked upon as the Effect 
of the Wrath of Heaven. Ah Wretch, 
cried the King, ſee what thy Obſtinacy 
comes to, thou wouldſt not believe me, and 
the Prophet has punifhed thee. 

The wounded Man was carried Home ; 
and no ſooner was Bahaman returned to 
his Palace, than he cauſed Proclamation 
to be made at Gazna, that he would have 
Feſtivals celebrated in Honour of Schirine's 
Marriage with Mabomet. I went that 
Day to the City, where I was told this 
News, and the Accident of the Courtier's 
falling off his Horſe. It is not to be imagined 
how credulous and ſuperſtitious the Peo- 
ple were. Publick Rejoicings were made, 
and nothing heard but Acclamations of, 

| Long 
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Long live Babaman, Father- in- law of the 
Prophet. 1 
As ſoon as it was dark, I returned to the 
Wood, and conveyed myſelf as uſual to 
the Princeſs Schirine's Palace. Fair Princeſs, 
ſaid I, when I entered her Apartment, 
you don't know what happened in the 
Plain to Day. A Courtier who made a 
Queſtion whether Mahomet was your Huſ- 
band, has paid for it ſeverely: I raiſed 
a Storm, which frighted his Horſe. The 
Courtier fell, and broke his Leg. I did 
not think fit to carry my Vengeance far- 
ther: But I ſwear by my Tomb which is 
at Medina, that if any one hereafter ſhall 
preſume to make a Doubt of your Happi- 
neſs, it ſhall coſt him his Life. After 
having ſpent ſome Hours with the Princeſs 
I retired. me 1555 
The next Day the King aſſembled his 
Viſiers and Courtiers; Let us go, ſaid he 
to them, and beg Pardon of Mahomet, for 
the Wretch that refuſed to believe me, and 
has received the Puniſhment of his Incre+ 
dulity. The King mounted on Horſeback, 
and went to the Princeſs's Palace. He 
was attended by his Courtiers and Viſiers; 
and himſelf opened the Gates, which he 
had the Day before ſealed up with his own 
Seal. 
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Seal. He went directly to his Daughter 
Sthirine's Apartment, and ſaid to her, Schi- 
rine, we are come to pray you to intercede 
with the Prophet, ſor a Man that has drawn 
down his Wrath upon him. I know it, 
my Lord, very well, replied the Princeſs; 
Mahomet has acquainted me with it. Then 
ſhe repeated what I had told her the Night 
before; and informed them, that I had 
ſworn to exterminate all thoſe that doubted 
of her Marriage with the Prophet. 


The Hundred and fifteenth Day. 


WHEN the good King Bahaman heard 
this Diſcourſe, he turned to his Vi- 


fiers and Courtiers, ſaying, If we had not 
already given Credit to what we have ſeen 
and heard, could - we now any longer 
queſtion whether Mabomet is my Son- in- 
law. You ſee he has himſelf told my 
Daughter, that he raiſed the Storm, to pu- 
niſh an incredulous Man. All the Miniſters 
and others, were ſatisfied ſhe was the Pro- 
phet's Wife. They fell down on their Faces 
before her, and humbly prayed her to mediate 
with me for the wounded Courtier ; ; which 
ſhe promiſed to do, 


'In 
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In the mean while, I had eat up all my 
Proviſions, and ſpent all my Money. The 
Prophet Ma bomet was reduced to as low 
a State of Want, as ever Man was, that 
had asked Alms. To relieve me, I thought 
of this Expedient; My Princeſs, ſaid I 
one Night to Schirine, we have forgotten 
one Formality in our Marriage ; you have 
given me no Dower; and that Omiſhon is 
an Uneaſineſs to me. Ah, my dear Huſ- 
band, replied ſhe, I will ſpeak to my Fa- 
ther of it to Morrow; and he will with- 
out Doubt ſend me all his Riches. No, 
no, ſaid I; there is no need of ſpeaking to 
him: I do not mind Wealth. Riches are 
.of no Uſe to me. It is ſufficient if you 
give me ſome of your Jewels. Schirine 
would have given me all ſhe had, to ren- 
der the Dower the more honourable; but 
I contented myſelf with taking two large 
Diamonds; which I fold the next Day, to 

a Jeweller of Gaſna. By this Means I put 
muy ſelf into a Condition to act on the Part of 
Mahomet. \ 

I had paſſed for the Prophet about a 
Month, and led a moſt pleaſant Life of it, 
when an Ambaſlador arrived at the City of 
Gazna, from a neighbouring King, to de- 
mand the Princeſs Schirine in Marriage. 

He 
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He had preſent Audience; and having told 


the Subject of his Embaſſy, Babaman ſaid 
to him, I am ſorry I cannot give my Daughter 
to the King your Maſter; I have already 
given her in Marriage to the Prophet Ma- 
homet. The Ambaſſador by this Anſwer 
took the King of Gazna to be turned mad, 
had Audience of Leave, and returned to 
His Maſter z who at firft thought as he did, 
that Bahaman had loſt his Senſes. But after- 
wards imputing his Refuſal to Slight, he re- 
ſented it, raiſed an Army, and invaded the 
Kingdom of Gazna. 

This King, whoſe Name was Cacem, 


was ſtronger than Bahaman ; who beſides 


was ſo dilatory in his Preparations to re- 
ceive him, that he could not hinder his 
making a great Progreſs. Cacem beat ſome 
Troops that made Oppoſition to his Paſlage, 
and advanced with all Diligence to the City 
of Gazna ; where he found Bahaman's 
Army entrenched in the Plain, before 


the Princeſs Schirine's Caſtle, The De- 
ſign of the enraged Lover was to attack 


Bahaman in his Trenches. But his Troops 
ſtanding in need of Repoſe, and he arriving 
in the Plain towards the Evening, he put off 
the Attack to the next Day. 


In 
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In the mean time, the King of Gazna, 
informed of the Number and Valour of 
Cacem's Soldiers, began to tremble. He 
ſummoned his Council, where the Courtier 
that had been wounded by the Fall of his 
Horſe, ſpoke to him in theſe Terms; I 
am amazed that the King ſhould be in the 
leaſt uneaſy on this Occaſion, What Cauſe 
of Alarm, I won't ſay can Cacem, but 
all the Princes of the World, give the 
Father-in-law of Mahomet ? Your Ma- 
jeſty, Sir, need only apply yourſelf to your 
Son-in-law. Implore the Succour of the 
great Prophet. He will ſoon confound all 
your Enemies. Nay, he ought to do it, 
ſince it is on his Account that Cacem comes 
to diſturb the Peace of your Kingdom. 
Though what this Courtier ſaid, was only 
by way of Deriſion, yet it put Courage into 
King Bahaman. You are in the right, ſaid 
he to the Courtier. I muſt addreſs myſelf 
to the Prophet; I will pray to him to re- 
pulſe my proud Enemy ; and I am perſuaded 
he will not deny my Petition. Saying 
this, he went to Schirine ; Daughter, ſaid 
he, to Morrow Morning Cacem intends 
to attack us. I am afraid he will force 
our Trenches, and am come here to pray 
Mahomet to ſuccour us. Uſe all your 

Credit 
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Credit with him, to engage him in our De- 
fence. Let us all join in our Prayers to 
him, to be propitious to us. My Lord, re- 
plied the Princeſs, it will be no hard Matter 
to intereſt the Prophet in our Quarre] : 
He will ſoon diſperſe the Armies of our 
Enemies; and all the Princes of the World 
ſhall learn at Cacem's Coſt, to reſpect you. 
But, ſays the King, the Night wears, and 
the Prophet does not appear ; will he for- 
ſake us? No, no, Father, replies Schirine; 
do not fear his abandoning us, when we 
ſtand in Need of him. He ſees from Hea- 
ven where the Army is that beſieges us, and 
perhaps is now about to put it into Terror 


and Diſorder. 
In Effect this was what Aa homet had a 


great Mind to perform. I had obſerved at 
a Diſtance the Motions of Cacem's Army 
all the Day before: I took notice of their 
Diſpoſition, particularly of the Quarter 
where the King was. I gathered up ſome 
great and ſmall Stones, filled my Chet 
with them, and in the Middle of the Night 
flew up into the Air. I guided my Cheſt 
towards Cacem's Tent, which I eafily di- 
ſtinguiſhed from the reſt: I was a lofty 
Pavilion, raiſed in the Form of a Dome, 
ſupported by twelve Wooden Pillars dri- Þ 
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ven into the Ground: and the Outſide gilt 
with gold. The Spaces between the Pillars 
were filled up with Boughs of Trees. To- 
wards the Capital were two Windows, one 
to the Eaſt, the other to the South. 

All the Soldiers who were about the 
Tent ſlept ſoundly; which gave me an Op- 
portunity to deſcend to one of the Win- 
dows, without being perceived, I ſaw the 
King lying on a Sofa; his Head reſting on 
a Satin Pillow, I lifted myſelf half out 
of my Cheſt, and flung a great Stone at 
Cacem. I hit him on the Forehead, and 
dangerouſly wounded him, He cried out; 
his Guards and Officers came in to his 
Help, and were amazed to find him 
wounded, and almoſt without Knowledge. 
Every Quarter took the Alarm. The Re- 
port ran that the King was wounded, and 
no body could tell from what Hand the 
Blow came. While the Author was 
ſearched for, I flew up into the Air again, 
and ſhowered down a Heap of Stones on 
and about the Royal Tent. It wounded 
the Soldiers, and they cried it rained Stones, 
The News ſpread immediately; and to 
confirm it, I threw Stones about every 
where. A ſudden Fear ſeized the whole 
Army; both Officers and Soldiers thought 
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the Prophet was enraged againſt Cacem, and 
declared it by this Miracle. In fine, the 
Enemies of Babaman were ſo frighted, that 
they fled; and with ſo much Precipitation, 
that they abandoned their Equipage and 


Tents, crying, We are all undone ; Mahomet 
will extirpate us. 


The Hundred and ſixteenth Day. 


T HE King of Gazna was ſufficiently 

ſurpriſed in the Morning, when inſtead 
of attacking him, he perceived. the Enemy 
was retiring, He preſently purſued them 


with his beſt Troops. He made a great 
Slaughter, and overtook Cacem himſelf, 


whoſe Wound hindered his Flight, Why, 
faid he to him, didſt thou enter my Terri. 
tories againſt all Right and Reaſon? What 


Grounds hadſt thou for making War upon 


me ? Bahaman,replied the vanquiſhed King, 
I thought thou hadſt refuſed me thy Daugh- 
ter out of Contempt, and was reſolved to 
be revenged. I could not believe the Pro- 


phet Mahomet was thy Son-in-law : But I 


cannot now doubt it any more, ſince it was 
he that has wounded me, and diſperſed my 
Army. | 


Bahaman 
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Bahaman gave over purſuing the Enemy, 
and returned to Gazna with Cacem, who 
died the next Day of his Wound. The 
Booty was divided among the Soldiers. It 
was ſo conſiderable, that they came back 
loaden with Riches. Prayers were put up 


in all the Moſques, to give Thanks to Hea- 


ven for having confounded the Enemies of 
the State; and at Night the King went to 
the Princeſs his Daughter's Palace, My 
Child, ſays he, I am come to return the 
Prophet Thanks for his Aſſiſtance. You 
knew by the Courier I ſent you, all that 
Mahomet has done for us. I am fo full 
of Joy, that I am impatient to embrace his 
Knees. He ſoon had the Satisfaction he 
defired; I entered the Princeſs Schirine's 
Apartment by the Window, as I was wont 
to do. I expected to find him there; he 
threw himſelf at my Feet, kiſs'd the Ground, 
and ſaid, Oh great Prophet! I cannot by 


Words expreſs how ſenſible I am of your 


Favours: Do you yourſelf read my Gra- 
titude in my Heart, I raiſed Babaman 
from the Ground, and kiſſed his Forehead. 
Prince, faid I, could you think I would 
refuſe you my Succour, in the Strait to 
which you were driven for my Sake? 1 


have puniſhed the Proud Cacem, * 
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again into my Cheſt, But every Body was 


by it. Nay, I could hardly forbear think- | 


252 Perhan TAL Es. 


Deſign was, to make himſelf Maſter of 


your Dominions, and carry off Schirine, 
to be one of the Slaves of his Seraglio. 
Do not fear that any Potentate will here- 
after dare to make War upon you. If any 
one ſhould be ſo bold, I will rain on their 
Army a Shower of Fire, that ſhall reduce 
them to Aſhes. 

Having given the King of Gazna new 
Aſſurances, that I would take his King- 
dom into my Protection, I told him how 
the Enemy's Army were frighted by my 
raining Stones on their Camp. Bahaman 
on his Part, told me what Cacem had ſaid 
to him ; and then retired, to leave Schirine 
and myſelf at Liberty. The Princeſs, who 
was no leſs ſenſible than her Father of the 
Service I had done the State, received me 
with the greateſt Marks of Affection and 
Gratitude, She thought ſhe could not ca- | 
reſs me enough, and her Careſſes ſo char- 
med me, that I had almoſt forgot myſelf, 
Day began to appear, when I was got 


P 


now ſo well ſatisfied that I was Mahbomet, 
that had the Soldiers ſeen my Machine, 
they would ſcarce have been undeceived Þ 


ing Þ 
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ing myſelf that I was the Prophet, having 
routed a whole Army. 

Two Days after, Cacem was buried ; 
which, tho' an Enemy, was performed with 
great Pomp. The King of Gazna ordered 
3 Rejoicings to be made in the City, ſo- 
lemnly to celebrate the Marriage of the 
Princeſs Schirine with Mahomet, I thought 


myſelf obliged to do ſomething extraordi- 


* nary on that Occaſion; and by a Miracle 
ſignalize a Feſtival made in Honour of me. 


Io this Purpoſe I bought in Gazna ſome 


white Pitch, and made ſome Fire-works 
of that and Cotton. I was all Day in the 
Wood preparing them; and by Night had 
finiſhed them to my Mind. While the 
Citizens of Gazna were rejoicing in the 
Streets, I flew up into the Air in my Cheſt, 
as high as I could, that my Machine might 
not be ſeen by the Light of my Fire-works, 
which when they were lighted had a very 
good Effect on the Spectators. I then re- 
turned to the Wood, and next Day went 
into the City to hear what the People ſaid 
of me. I was mightily pleaſed with the 
Extravagance of their Conjectures. Some 
ſaid it was Mahomet, who to ſhew the Sa- 
tisfaction he took in the Feſtival made in 
Honour of him, had cauſed theſe Celeſtial 
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Fires to appear. Others affirmed, that they 
ſaw the Prophet amidſt thoſe new Meteors, 
with a white Beard, and a venerable Air, 
ſuch as their Imagination figured him to 
them. Theſe Diſcourſes wonderfull y de- 
lighted me: But alas, while I was thus de- 
lighting myſelf, my dear Cheſt was burn- 
ing in the Wood. It is certain a Spark of 
the Fire-work kindled the Pitch that I left 
in it, which took the Wood, and in my 
Abſence conſumed it. A Father that found 
his only Son wounded in a thouſand Places, 
and weltring in his Blood, could not be more 
grieved than I was. The Wood reſounded 
with my Cries; I tore my Hair, I rent my 
Cloaths ; and can't imagine how I came to 
ſpare my Life in my Deſpair. 

The worſt of it was, there was no Re- 
medy for the Evil; I muſt reſolve on ſome- | 
thing; and there was but one Thing to be 
reſolved upon; which was, to ſeek my 
Fortune elſewhere. "Thus the Prophet 
Mahomet leaving Bahaman and Schirine, 


very much troubled at his Abſence, depart- 


ed from the City of Gazna. Three Days 
after I met a great Caravan of Merchants, 
bound for Cairo. I joined Company with | 
thein, and arrived at the great City of 
Cairo; where I put myſelf to a Weaver, 

| to 
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to get a Subſiſtence. I lived there ſeveral 
Years, and then came to Damaſcus, where 
I ſet up the ſame Trade. I ſeem content 
with my Condition, but they are all falſe 
Appearances; I cannot forget my former 


Happineſs. Schirine comes often into my 
Mind. I would fain for my Quiet ſake put 


her out of my Memory; I have done my 
utmoſt to effect it, and this Employment of 
mine, Which is more laborious than gainful, 
renders me very unhappy. 

Thus, Sir, added Malek, I have obeyed 
your Majeſty's Commands, in telling you 
my Adventure. ] know very well you do 
not approve of the Cheat I put upon the 
King of Gazna, and the Princeſs Schirine, 
I obſerved more than once how you ſhewed 
your Diſlike of it, and how your Virtue 
ſhook at my bold Sacrilege. 

But I pray you to conſider, you required 
me to be ſincere in what ſaid, and that the 
Neceſſity of obey ing you, drew from me 
this Confeſſion. 
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A Continuation of the Hiſtory sf 
Bedreddin, and his Viþer. 


T HE King of Damaſcus having heard 
the Weaver out, diſmiſſed him. He 
then ſaid to his Viſier and Favourite, The 
Adventures this Man has been telling us, 
are not leſs ſurpriſing than yours. But 
though it ſeems he is no happier than 
you are; do not imagine that I will yield 
up my Argument yet, or conclude from 
thence that no Perſon in the World en- 
yoys a perfect Felicity. I will examine 
my General Officers, my Courtiers, and 
all the Officers of my Houſhold. Go 
Viſier, added he, bring them hither to me 
one after another. Atalmulc obeyed. He 

| firſt brought the General Officers. The 
King commanded them to ſpeak freely 
their Minds, and tell him whether any ſe. 
cret Sorrow diſturbed the Comfort of their 
Lives: Aſſuring them, there ſhould no ill 
Conſequence ariſe from their free Confeſ- 
ſion. They all preſently declared they had 
their Uneaſineſſes: That none of them 
had a quiet Mind. One conſeſſed, he had 
too much Ambition; another, too much 
Avarice; another, that he was jealous — 
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the Glory that his Equals had acquired, 
and complained the People did not do him 
Juſtice as to his Skill in Military Affairs. 
In fine, the Generals having opened their 
Hearts to Bedreddin, and he finding that 
not one of them was happy, told his Vi- 
ſier, that the next Day he would hear all 
his Courtiers. Accordingly they were exa- 
mined one after another: But not a Man 
of them was found to be contented with 
his Condition. This Courtier ſaid, he 
perceived his Credit leſſened every Day. 
That complained, his Deligns were thwart- 
ed, and he could not do what he deſired. 
Another ſaid, he was obliged to give way 
to his Enemies; and another, that he had 
ſpent all his Eſtate, and knew not how to 
ſupport himſelf. _ 5 
The King of Damaſcus having no bet- 
ter Fortune among his Courtiers, than he 
had among his Generals, as to finding out 
the Man he looked for, thought he might 
meet with ſuch a one among the Officers 
of his Houſhold. He had therefore the 
Patience to talk to them every one in par- 
ticular; and they made him the ſame An- 
ſwer as his Courtiers and Generals had 
done, that none of them were free from 
Cares. One complained of his Wife ; ano- 
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ther of his Children; ſome, that they 
were not Rich; others, that they were 
not Healthy; all of them had ſome AMic- 
tion or other to diſquiet them. Notwith- 
ſtanding all this, Bedreddin would not de- 
ſpair of meeting with a contented Man, 
If I can find but one, ſaid he to his Viſier, 
J defire no more; for you maintain that 
there is not ſuch a Man to be found. Yes, 
Sir, replies Atalmulc. I do maintain it; 
and your Majeſty ſeeks in vain after one. 
J am not of that Opinion, replied the 
King; and I have a Thought come into 
my Head, which will be a Means to dif- 
cover very ſuddenly whether or no I am 
in the Right. He then ordered a Procla- 
mation to be made in the City, that all 
thoſe who were ſatisfied with their Con- 
dition, and had nothing to diſturb their 
Quiet, ſhould appear in three Days before 
his Throne. The three Days expire, and 
not a Man came to Court on that Account. 
All the Inhabitants ſeemed to be in Concert 
with Atalmule. 
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The Hundred and ſeventeenth 
Day. 


HEN the King of Damaſcus ſaw 

that no Body preſented themſelves 
purſuant to his Proclamation, he was very 
much ſurpriſed. It is not conceivable, 
cried he, that in ſo great and ſo populous 
a City as Damaſcus, there ſhould not be 
found one happy Man. Sir, replied Atal- 
mulc, if you were to examine all the Peo- 
ple upon Earth, they would tell you they 
are miſerable. I cannot think it, ſays the 
King; and as much as the Proofs I have 
made of it amaze me, I wiſh my Kingdom 
was in Peace, I would gladly go over all the 
World with you, to ſee which of us two is 
in an Error. 

It happened accidentally that the King 
of Damaſcus's Enemies ſent Ambaſladors 
at that very Time to him, with Propoſals 
of Peace on advantageous Terms. The 
King aſſembled his Council upon it, and 
it was thought more adviſeable to accept 
the Terms, than to reject them. Thus 
was the Peace concluded between the King 
of Damaſcus and his Enemies, and it was 

proclaimed throughout his Dominions. A 
The little 
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little while after, this Monarch ſaid to his 
Viſier, Now the War is at an end, I am 
reſolved to travel; and will not return 
to Damaſcus, till I have found a content- 
ed Man. Sir, replied Atalmulc, why will 


your Majeſty expoſe yourſelf to the Perils 
and Fatigues of Travel? Ought you not 
to be ſatisfied from the Trials you have 
made, that you will never find what you 
look for? Judge of every Body by your- 
ſelf. You have no Enemies upon your 
Hands, your faithful Subjects love you, 
your Court is always buſy in ſtudying 
how to pleaſe you. If you are not happy, 
what Man in the World can be ſo? It is 
true, replies Bedridden, that notwithſtand- 
ing I am at Peace with all my Neigh- 
bours, I am not for all that a perfect hap- 
y Man. Nay, I muſt own to you, that 
the Defire I have to know whether there 
be really ſuch a Man upon Earth, gives 
me a Diſquiet, that is of itſelf ſufficient to 
make my whole Life unhappy. Ah my 
Lord, replied the Viſier, why will you ſa- 
tisfy that Deſire of yours? Be aſſured, you 
will never meet with a Perſon entirely con- 

tented with his Condition. | 
The Viſier Atalmulc wiſhed heartily that 
his Maſter would not have perſiſted in his 
Re- 
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Reſolution. But the King continued in 
the ſame Mind, and having intruſted the 
Government of his Kingdom with his Vi- 
ſiers; he left Damaſcus, accompanied by 
Atalmulc, Seyfel Mulouk and ſome Slaves. 
He took the Road to Bagdad, where being 
ſafely arrived they took up their Lodging 
in a Caravanſerail; where they ſaid they 
were three Jewellers of Grand Cairo, tra- 
* yelling from Court to Court to ſell their 
Jewels, They were well ſtocked with all 
ſorts of them, that they might paſs the 
better for what they pretended to be. Bed- 
ridden, Without being known, had the 
Pleaſure of ſeeing the Commander of the 
Believers, and all that was worth his Cu- 
rioſity at Bagdad. One Day he eſpied a Ca- 
lender in the Streets, talking with a loud 
Voice to a crowd of People about him. 
He went up to him, and heard him ſay, 
How mad you are, my Brethren, to take 
ſo much Pains to heap up Riches. When 
the Angel of Death ſhall come for you, 
you will in vain offer him all to ſpare 
you ; he has no Pity, and will not hearken 
to you, Beſides you muſt own that the 
Enjoyment of your Wealth is troubleſom 
to you. You are always afraid it will be. 
come a Prey to Robbers, The Concern 


you 
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you are in for fear of loſing it, hinders your 


leading a happy Life. You may all of you 
envy me, who without Wealth, without 


Conveniencies, enjoy in the midſt of my 


Want a perfect Happineſs. < 

At this Diſcourſe the King of Damaſcus 
took his Viſier aſide, and ſaid to him, You 
heard as well as I what the Calender told 
his Brethren, I ſhall have no need of tra- 
velling further. I have found the Man I 
looked for ; this Calender is happy. Sir, 
replied Atalmulc, we muſt talk with him 
by himſelf; and engage him, if we can, to 
open his Mind to us; perhaps he did not 
think of what he ſaid. With all my Heart, 
fays Bedriddm : But you muſt then give 


Credit to him, if in our private Diſcourſe 


with him, he aſſures us, he is contented: 
Yes, my Lord, replied Atalmulc, J will 
believe him, and own myſelf to be in an 
Error, They reſolved not to loſe Sight 
of the Calender ; who having done talking, 
had ſome Money given him by his Audi- 
tors; with which he retired to his Houſe 
in a Suburb of the City. They followed 
him ; and having overtaken him, they ask- 
ed him if he was willing to be merry with 
them. The Calender, judging by their 
Air, that they were rich Strangers, gave 

them 
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them to underſtand he liked very well of 
their Propoſal. He carried them into a 
little Houſe, where lived alſo two other 
Calenders; who being informed of the 
Deſign of the Strangers, were extremely 
well pleaſed with it. Atalmulc took ſome 
Sequins out of his Purſe, and giving them 
to one of the Calenders, bad him go and 
buy whatever was neceſſary for them to 
ſpend the Day pleaſantly together. 


| 
| 
| 
n The Hundred and eighteenth | 
« 
ty 


7 (.7 22 | Day. Ke, 


HE Calender to whom the Sequins 
e were given, went into the City, and 
ſe returned two Hours aſter loaden with 
d: Proviſions, Fruit and Wine. They all ſat 
il down to Table, and fell to. They drank | 
in plentifully, till they began to grow heated 
ht with Wine and Mirth. The Calenders 
g⸗ eſpecially were ſo merry, that Bedriddin 
di- not doubting but he had met with Men 
uſe perfectly happy, turned to his Viſier, and 


ed ſaid, 1 believe we may take up with what 
sk- we ſee, and need be at no more pains: 


ith | You will acknowledge your Error. No, 
jeir no, replied Atalmulc; not yet, Sir; Ap- 
ave pearances are often very deceitful. 

| My 
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My Lords, ſaid one of the Calenders 
to the King of Damaſcus and his Viſier, 
what do you mean by what you ſay? Here 
Calender, ſays Bedridden to him whom he 
had heard talk in the Street, offering him 
a Purſe of Sequins, here is a Preſent for 
you, on Condition you diſcover your 
Mind to me. You ſee three Jewellers of 


us; one of my Brethren maintains, that 


there is not a contented Man in the World. 
] believe the contrary ; and I have heard 
you ſay, that you yourſelf enjoy a per. 
fect Felicity; tell me the Truth. It im- 
ports me very much to know it; and you 
will give me the greateſt Satisfaction, if 
you will open yourſelf to me freely on this 

Subject. | 
The Calender took the Purſe, thanked 
Bedreddin, and ſaid, My Lord, ſince you 
deſire it, I will diſcover my real Senti- 
ments to you. Neither I nor my Com- 
panions are happy. If you heard me boaſt 
of my Happineſs before the People; do 
not imagine that I am ever the happier for 
that, nor the better ſatisfied with my Con- 
dition. If I talked againſt Riches, I aſſure 
you it was only to excite the Charity of 
thoſe that heard me. The Calenders lead 
too miſerable a Life, to find that Felicity 
in 
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in their State, which all Men aſpire to in 
vain, I am perſuaded, as well as your 
Companions, that no Body is contented. 
The Hearts of Men cannot know Con- 
tent. They have ſcarce obtained the En- 


joyment of one Deſire, but another ſuc- 


ceeds to it, and diſturbs their Quiet. 

The King of Damaſcus's Viſier was 
glad to hear the, Calender talk ſo; and 
hoped Bedreddin would now own, he was 
ſeeking after what was not to be found, 
and return to his Dominions. Indeed that 
Prince began to think he was miſtaken 
himſelf, but having taken Leave of the 
Calenders, he ſaid to Seyfel Mulouk and 
his Viſier, Let us paſs the reſt of the Day 
at a Fiquaa Shop; we ſhall find there a 
great Reſort of Company, and may learn 
ſomething from them. They went, and 
ſat down at a Table where two Men were, 
who appeared to be Perſons of Con- 
ſideration, talking of the Cares of Hu- 
man Life. No, ſaid one of them, we 
muſt not hope to be happy, as long as we are 


0 this World. If God ſuffered our Lives 


o be always peaceful and pleaſant, we 
ſhould be leſs ſenſible of the Pleaſures 
which he promiſes the Faithful after Death. 
I am not, ſays the other, intirely of your 

Opinion ; 
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Opinion; I know the greateſt Part of Men 
are miſerable, but I queſtion whether they 
are all ſo. I know one among the reſt, 
who lives a happy Life, and all his Mo- 
ments glide away in Joy, Hah! cried 
the Viſiter Atalmulc mingling in the Con- 
verſation, who is this happy Mortal? In 
what Part of the World does he live? In 
the City of A/racan, replied the Perſon 
who had ſaid it. It is the King of A/ftra- 
can himſelf, If that Prince wants any 
thing to make him happy, I will agree 
that no body ean ever enjoy perfect Hap- 
pineſs. But I am ſure no Trouble of any, 
kind gives him the leaſt Diſquiet: In a 
word, that he is a contented Man; where+ 
fore he is called by way of Excellence, 
The King without Sorrow. 

This Diſcourſe had its Effect on the 
Mind of Bedreddin. As ſoon as they were 
got out of the Figuaa Shop, he told his 
Viſier, that they would ſet out for Aſtra- 
can next Morning to ſee the King without 
Sorrow. I am as deſirous to ſee him as your 
Majeſty, ſays Atalmulc; and will depart 
when you pleaſe from Bagdad. Bedred- 
din returning to their Caravanſerail, and 
hearing that a Caravan of Circaſfian Mer- 
ehants would ſet out for Afracan in a few 

| Days, 
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Days, deferred his Departure till then, 
that they might trave] with more Safety. 
They all three, the King of Damaſcus, his 
Viſier and Favourite, departed with the 
Caravan, and arrived ſafe at Aftracan, 
where reigned Hermoz, called, The King 
without Sorrow. They inned at the firſt 
Caravanſerail they met with, and paſſed 
ſtill for Jewellers. . They obſerved that 
the People were very joyful, and that 
great Rejoicings were made in the City. 
They asked the Reaſon of it of their 
Hoſt, and why every Body ſeemed fo 


glad at Aftracan. The Hoſt replied, You 


muſt needs never have been here fince the 
Reign of King Hormoz, by your asking 
that Queſtion : It is not for a Victory ob- 
tained over cur Enemies that theſe Re- 
joicings are made, nor to celebrate any 
other fortunate Event. The People have 
every Day ſome Feſtival or other; and 
that out of Conformity to the Humour of 


the King, who is a Prince of the beſt Cha- 
racter in the World: He is always cheerful, 
ever diverting himſelf, and has on that ac- 
count acquired the Surname of The King 
without Sarrow. 


The 
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The Hundred and nineteenth 
Day. 


T HE King of Damaſcus having heard 
his Holt; out, ſaid to his Viſier, Not- 
withſtanding the fine Picture our Hoſt has 
given us of the King of A/tracan, I am ſure 
you do not think he deſerves the Name 
that is beſtowed upon him, No, doubtleſs, 
replied Atalmulc; I am not to be deceived 
by Appearances, after the Adventure of the 
Calender of Bagdad. You are in the right, 
replied Beareddin, to diſtruſt the Reputa- 
tion King Hormez has acquired; and I 
queſtion, as you do, whether a Man that 
has the Burden of a Kingdom on his 
Shoulders can be without Care. We 
ſhall quickly know whether it is ſo or not, 
for I am reſolved to introduce myſelf 


into his Court, to gain his Friendſhip if I 


can, and engage him to diſcover to me the 
bottom of his Soul, 

I approve of your Deſign, Sir, ſays the 
Viſier; but then your 1 will promiſe 
me, that if the King of Afracan makes 
you his Confident in this Matter, and you 
find he is not the happy Man he is taken 


for, you will give over your Search. Yes, 
replied 
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replied Bedreddin, and will return immediate- 
ly,to Damaſcus. Well then, ſays the Viſter, 
let us make what haſte we can to gain acceſs 
to King Hormoz ; let us ſee that Prince, and 
ſo carefully examine all his Actions, that no- 
thing may eſcape us. 

Their Deſign of going to the Court of 
Aſtracan was no ſooner formed than it 
was executed. They repaired to the King's 
Palace. They croſſed a vaſt Court-yard full 
of Soldiers; they entered the firſt Hall, 
which they found full of Singers and 
Muſicians. They went into another Hall, 
where were Slaves of both Sexes gallant- 
ly dreſſed, dancing with great Grace and 
Art. | 

Having ſatisfied their Curioſity in that 
Hall, they paſſed into a third, through a 
Crowd of People that thronged at the Door, 
as if to ſee ſome Spectacle. When they 
had got in, they perceived twenty or thirty 
Perfons fitting at a long Table, ſpread 
with all forts of Proviſions. It was an 
Entertainment the King made for the great- 
eſt Lords of his Court ; and that Monarch 
was. eaſily to be diſtinguiſhed from his 
Gueſts. He held the Seal of Honour, and 
had on his Head a Crown of Gold, en- 
riched with Topazes and Rubies. He was 


about 
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about thirty Vears old, handſom, well- 
ſhaped, and had the gayeſt Air that can be 
imagined. He excited his Courtiers to 
Drink, by his Words and Example; he 
told them pleaſant Stories; he laughed 
with them, and was the Soul of the 
Feaſt. 

After that Entertainment was over, he 
went into the Room where the Dancing 
was, attended by his Courtiers; and ſpent 
the reſt of the Day in the Diverſions of 
Dancing and Muſick. When Night came, 
he diſmiſſed his Courtiers, and ſhut him- 
ſelf up in his Womens Apartment. The 


Dancers and Muſicians vaniſhed; and the 


King of Damaſcus, his Viſier, and Seyfel 


Mulouk, went out of the Palace, with the 


Citizens of Afracan, who had come thither 
out of Curioſity. | 

It muſt be owned, ſaid Bedreddin upon 
his return to the Caravanſerail, that the 


King of Aftracan is in all Appearance a 
happy Man. I ſaw nothing in him that 


can make me ſuſpe& his Joy to be falſe. 
We have at laſt met with a contented Man ; 
and what is more extraordinary, that Man 


a Sovereign too. For my Part, ſays Szyfel 


Mulouk, I am of your Majeſty's Opi- 
nion. I cannot think King Hormoz has 
_ 
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any Diſq uiet. If I judge amiſs, he has an 
extraordinary Command over his Paſſions. 
Ay, ay, ſaid Atalmulc, the Art of Diſſimu- 
lation is what People are not ignorant of 
at Court; and the King my Maſter, will 
permit me to ſuſpend my Judgment. How 
can we be certain that this Prince is not 
this very Moment the Prey of ſome mortal 
Grief ? And who knows but he pays dearly 
for the Pleaſures we ſee him enjoy ? 


The Hundred and thirtieth Day. 


H E next Day the King of Damaſcus, 

Atalmulc, and Seyfel Mulouk, re- 
turned to the Palace, taking with them 
each a Box of Diamonds. They deſired 
to ſpeak with the King, giving out, that 
they were three Jewellers, Partners, who 
travelled from Court to Court to ſell their 
Diamonds. Hormez ordered that all three 
ſhould be brought in ; they opened their 


Boxes and ſhewed him their fineſt Jewels. 


He mightily admired them, and cried out 
at the Sight of one of them, which was as 
big as a Pigeon's Egg ; what a fine Stone 
it is: I never ſaw the like. Nature ſeems 
to have taken a Pleaſure in colleCting in it 


all the moſt lively Colours. What happy 
Climate 
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Climate could produce it? Atalmulc, who 
had been a Jeweller, replied; Sir, theſe 
Jewels are found in the Ifle of Serendib. 
We bought this there; and in truth, it is 
the moſt eſteemed of all the Kinds of Dia- 
monds which that Country produces. 

The King of Afracan not being able 
to take his Eyes off that Jewel, Bedreddin 


faid to him, Sir, we rejoice that we have any 
thing which your Majeſty is pleaſed with. 


We moſt humbly beſeech you to permit 
us to make a Preſent of this Stone to 


you. Do us the Favour to accept of 
it, and pardon the Liberty we take to 
offer it to you. Hormoz received it with 
Pleaſure, and told the Jewellers he would 
have them ſtay ſome Time at his Court. 
Accordingly he ordered them Lodgings in 
his Palace. They had a magnificent Apart- 
ment aſſigned them, and were ſerved by 
the King's own Officers. This Monarch 
looking upon theſe Strangers as People 
that had travelled over all Jia, reſolved 
to treat them with all poſſible Splendor, 
that they might in all other Courts publiſh 
the Wonders of his. He every Day made 
them new Preſents ; ſometimes he gave them 
the Diverſion of Hunting; and at others 


entertained them with ſome curious Spec- 
tacle, 
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tacle. He oſten made Feſtivals for them, in 
which there wanted neither Elegance nor 
Expence. All the Nobility of Circaſſia were 
by Turns invited to them; and he out- 
vied his uſual Magnificence in every thing, 
to raiſe the Wonder of the pretended Jewel- 
lers. King Bedreddin was by no means 
ſo much taken up with theſe Pleaſures, 
as in attending to every Action of the 


King of Aſtracan. Atalmulc and Seyfel 


Mulouk examined them as attentively. 
They all three were wholly employed in 
obſerving King Hormox, to ſee whether 
they could find out, that he put any Con- 
ſtraint upon himſelf in his Air of Joy 
and Content; but all their Care was to 
no Purpoſe; they could ſee nothing that 
rendered it ſuſpected to them. Upon which 
the King of Damaſcus ſaid one Day to 
Atalmulc, If we could depend upon Con- 
jecture, the Prince whoſe Actions we 
obſerve is happy. It is true, replied the 
Viſiter, we have Reaſon to think he is con- 
tented, but we cannot be ſure that he is 
fo. We do not ſee him at Night. When 
we think he is faſt aſleep, perhaps ſome 
frightful Trouble keeps him awake. How 
then can we know, replied Bedreddin 
whether he is contented or not? You muſt 
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get into his Confidence. The only W ay 
to do it, will be to tell him your Name, 
and why you came to Circaſſia; your 
Frankneſs will excite his, and he will, it 
may be, reveal to you a Secret he hides from 
all the World. , 

Seyfel Mulouk was of the Viſier's Opi- 
nion; and Bedreddin reſolved to get out of 
King Hormoz, what he wanted to know, 
by opening to him firſt. Accordingly the 
three Jewellers went one Day to wait on 
the King of Aſtracan, and demanded of 
him a private Conference; which being 
granted, Bedreddin addreſſed himſelf thus 
to Hormoz ; Sir, we pray your Majeſty to 
permit us to depart from your Court: The 
Time we allotted ourſelves to ſtay in this 
City is paſt: Be pleaſed to ſuffer us to re- 
turn you our Thanks for your Favours, 
and to retire. I will not keep you in my 
Court againſt your Wills, replied the King 
of Aftracan ; but I muſt own, ſo ſudden a 
Departure is not agreeable to me. I did 
not think you would have gone ſo ſoon ; 
but I perceive there are not Charms enough 
in my Court to keep you here longer. Ah 
my Lord, ſays Bedreddin, I call Heaven 
to Witneſs, that your Court ſeems to us 
to be fuller of Pleaſure, and more Charm- 

| | ing 


Perſian TALES. 27g 


ing, than even that of the Commander of 
the Faithful. Beſides the Reception you 
have given us, your many Favours ſince 
we have been here, are enough to render it 
the moſt delightful Abode to us in the 
World; but we have very weighty Rea - 
ſons to return into our own Country. 
For in fine, my Lord, as much Jewellers as 
we appear to you to be, we are very far 
from being ſo, I am a Sovereign as well 
as yourſelf, I reign over the People of 
Damaſcus ; and theſe two Men, whom 
you take to be my Partners, are one my 
Grand Viſier, and the other my Favourite. 
The King of Afracan appeared very 
much aſtoniſhed at this Confidence; and 
was much more ſo, when Bedreddin told 
him why he left Damaſcus. Hormoz burſt 
out a Laughing at the End of his Diſcourſe: 
How my Lord, ſays he, does your Viſier 
maintain that there is not a contented 
Man upon Earth ? Yes, replied the King 
of Damaſcus ; and I cannot be of his Opi- 
nion. The Truth is, I could not in all my 
Kingdom find ſuch a Man. I have ſearched 
elſewhere for him in vain. I ſaw ſeveral 
at Bagdad, that ſeemed to be happy, and 
yet were far from being fo ; and tired with 
N 2 ſuch 
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ſuch a fruitleſs Search, I was about to re. 
turn to Damaſcus ; when I heard, that in 
the City of Aftracan there reigned a King, 
Surnamed The King without Sorrow, tor his 
gay Humour. I was willing to ſee you, 
out of Curioſity ; and have obſerved, that 
Joy does indeed accompany you in all you 
do. I conjure you, Sir, to tell me, if the 
Appearance deceives me: Are you poſſeſſed 
of an entire Felicity ? Does any Care trouble 
your Repoſe? Hormoz could not help laugh- 
ing at that Queſtion : Is it poſſible, Sir, ſays 
he to the King of Damaſcus, that you have 
really abandoned your Subjects, and ranged 
about the World, to find out a Man truly 
contented ? Moſt certainly, replies Bedreddin; 
and II pray you to open your Heart to me. 
Add this to the other "Teſtimonies of your 
Goodneſs, which I have received from you, 
Since you ask it of me ſo ſeriouſly, replied 
the King of Aflracan, and as if it imported 
you very much to know it; I muſt ſay, 
that your Viſier is in the right, and that I 
am of his Mind, I do not believe there is 
ſuch a Thing as a happy Man. As for my 
Part, I am very far from being one; or 
to ſay Truth, though I am called The King 


without Sorrow, Iam perhaps the moſt mi- 
ſerable 
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ſerable Prince alive. The Joy that appears 
on my Countenance, is the Effect of a moſt 
troubleſome Conſtraint. However, it is a 
neceſſary one; and I am the more miſerable 
becauſe I am under a Neceſſity to conceal 
from my Subjects the Grief that always 
preys upon my Heart. 

The King of Damaſcus ſhewed by his 
Looks the Surpriſe he was in, to hear the 
King of Aftracan talk fo; and his Curio- 
ſity to know the Cauſe of his Sorrow was 
ſo great, that King Hormez could not help 
promiſing to diſcover it to him. 

All this while Joy reigned in -the City 
of Aſtracan, and the Courtiers uſed all 
their Invention to find out new Diverſions 
to entertain their Monarch ; it was their 
whole Employ, and each ſeemed to diſ- 
pute with the other, the Glory of ſucceed- 
ing in it beſt, Formoz, to ſhew he was 
ſatisfied with the Zeal of his Courtiers, 
always expreſſed himſelf extremely well 
pleaſed with the Feſtivals that were made 
for him. But though he diſſembled as well 


as before, Bedreddin, Atalmulc and Seyfel 


Mulouk could obſerve, ſince the Con- 
ceſſion he made of his Diſquiet, that there 
were in his Countenance the Marks of Un- 
eaſineſs; they all three waited impati- 
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ently for the Performance of his Promiſe, 
which he complied with them in ſoon after, 
in the following Manner. 

One Night, when every thing was quiet 
in the Palace, he ſent for them ay an 
Funuch, who introduced them into the 
Womens Apartment. The King without 
Sorrow ſtaid for them in the outmoſt Cham- 
ber, and told them, he was going: to be as 
good as his Word to them. You will then 
ſee, added he, whether I was not in the 
right, in ſaying, I am the moſt unfortunate 
Prince in the World.. At theſe Words he 
took the King of Damaſcus by the Hand, 
and led him through two Chambers, to the 
Door of a third, bidding him look in. Bed- 
reddin did fo, and ſaw on a Sofa, a young 
Lady of ſurpriſing Beauty. Her Complexion 
was whiter than Snow ; and her Eyes like 
two Suns. She had a ſmiling Look ; and 
was liſtening to the Diſcourſe of an old 
Female Slave. ; 

Conſider that Princeſs who fits on the 
Sofa, continues Hormoz; Did you ever 
ſee one ſo fair? Did not Nature take a 
Delight in forming fo charming an Object? 
Confefs, my Lord, that you have not in 
your Seraglio, ſo perfect a Beauty. And 
you, added he, addrefling himfelf to the 

| King 
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King of Damaſcus's Viſier and Favourite, 
examine her well; and tell me if ever your 
Eyes beheld fo fair a Creature. Bedreddin, 
after having looked on her very attentively, 
owned ſhe was incomparable. Atalmulc 
thought he beheld his Zelica ; and Seyfe. 
Mulouk did not think that Bedi al Femats 
excelled her. 

That, replied the King of Aſtracan, that 
is the lovely Princeſs, who is the Cauſe 
of my Sorrow. It is ſhe who creates my 
Misſortune. Does ſhe not love you, Sir, 
ſays the King of Damaſcus ? Is her In- 
difterence----No, no, ſays Hormoz, inter- 
rupting him; it is not that I complain of; 
If I adore her, I am in Return beloved by 
her. How then, replies Bedreddin, can ſhe 
render you unfortunate ? You ſhall ſee, re- 
plied the King of Circaſſia; ſtay you three 
at the Door, and obſerve what paſles. 

Saying this, he entered the Chamber, and 
approached the Princeſs ; and as he ap- 
proached her (unheard - of Prodigy ! ) ſhe 
changed Countenance: The Red and White 
in her Cheeks turned to a deadly P aleneſs ; 
her Lips became Livid ; her ſmiling Look 
vaniſhed ; and her bright Eyes cloſed. In 
2 word, when he came up to her, he fat 
down on the Sofa; and regarding her with 

N 4 Eyes 
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Eyes full of Love and Grief, ſaid, My 
Princeſs, open your Eyes, and behold your 
deplorable Husband: The Condition you 
ars in, pierces my Soul. The Princeſs 
made him no Anſwer; nor gave him the 
leaſt Sign that ſhe heard what he ſaid: She 
ſeemed as one dead. 

Hormoz was not able to bear ſo ſad a 
Spectacle. He roſe from the Sofa ; and at 
every Step he took, returning towards Bed. 
reddin, in Proportion to his Diſtance from 
the Queen his Wife, that Princeſs revived, 
Her bright Eyes recovered their former 
Luſtre, and her Complexion became fairer 
than before, In a word, all her Charms 
ſhone out afreſh, as the Sun from behind 
a Cloud; and one may imagine into what 


Aſtoniſhment it put the Spectators. 


The Hundred and twenty firſt 
7 Day. 


T* E King of Damaſcus, his Viſier, and 
his Favourite, kept their Eyes full fixed 
upon the Queen of A/tracan : They were 
not able to recover themſelves from their 
Surpriſe, Well, ſays Hormoz to them, Do 
you now think that I can be that happy Man 


whom you ſeek after ? 


No, 
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No, anſwers Bedreddin; we are rather 


perſuaded that you are a moſt unhappy 


Prince. This appears but too evidently to 
us, in the amazing Prodigy to which we 
have juſt now been Eye-Witneſſes. But, 
Sir, adds he, Why is it the Queen faints 
away at your Approach ; and by what 
Charm does ſhe inſtantly renew her Spirits 
upon your withdrawing yourſelf from her ? 
May I intreat you to ſatisfy my Curioſity 
once more. | : 

I am not at all ſurpriſed at your Queſtion, 
replies the King of Aſtracan; it is no more 
than I expected. You have Reaſon, with- 
out doubt, to be aſtoniſhed at what you 
have ſeen. But I muſt run through a 
Hiſtory of a conſiderable Length, before 
J can inform you in what you deſire to know, 
The Night is already far advanced; betake 

ourſelves to your Repoſe, and to-morrow 
I will give full Satisfaction to your Cu- 
rioſity. 

The ſame Eunuch who brought Bedreddin, 
Atalmulc and Seyfel Mulocꝶ into the Apart- 
ment of the Women, conducted them back 
into their own again. | 

They were all three unable to ſleep : 
Their Thoughts were entirely taken up 
with what they had ſeen ; each was buſied 

N 5 within 
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within himſelf, in ſearching out the Cauſe. 
And they only fatigued their Spirits, with- 
out being able to draw any Satisfaction 
from their Conjectures. At laſt the Morn- 
ing came, and they were introduced into 
the Cabinet of Hormoez, who related to 
them his. Hiſtory, after the following Man- 
ner. 


The Hiſtory of King Hormoz, 
ſurnamed The King without 
Sorrow. 


I is now five Years ſince I had a De- 
fire to travel. In order to it, I firſt asked 
Leave of my Father, the late King of Afra- 
can ; and he eaſily granted my Requeſt. 
He gave me a very numerous Retinue, as 
well for the Security of my Perſon, as for the 
ſake of having me appear among Strangers 
in a Manner becoming my Rank. He 
opened his Treaſures, and ordered immenſe 
Sums to be taken out for my Journey, 
with a prodigious Quantity of Jewels. A 
Prince, ſaid he, ſhould leave behind him 
in every Place where he paſſes, Tokens of 
bis Magnificence and Generoſity: He ſhould 
in nothing act like a private Perſon ; I will 
have 
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have him ſcatter Gold with both his Hands: 
The People, dazled with his Bounties, 
will often praiſe him for Virtues which 
Heaven never gave him, I departed there- 
fore from Aſtracan with a pompous Train. 
We paſſed the Volga, and the River of 
Jaic; then, coaſting along the Caſpian Sea, 
we arrived at Fenghikunt, From thence 
we proceeded to Fund; then to Caracou 3 
and came at laſt to Otrar. I did not for- 
get to follow the Maxims of my Father. 
All the Cities through which I paſſed felt 
the Effects of my Liberality : I laviſhed 
my Preſents. In a word, I paid largely 
for the Honours which I received every 
where; and did not let the ſmalleſt Care 
to pleaſe me go unrewarded. It is cer- 
tain that my continual Profuſion made 
People look upon me as a moſt accom- 
pliſned Prince. Amongſt the Circaſſian 
Grandees who accompanied me, there 
was one who was appointed my Gover- 
nor, whom I loved above the reſt. His 
Name was Hu//eyn: He was a Man of a 
ſingular Merit; but that which pleaſed me 
perhaps the moſt in him was, the Com- 
plaifance he ſnewed for my Opinions. In- 
ſtead of ſetting up for Severity, and grow- 
ing importunate with his Counſels, he 

ſnewed 
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ſhewed himſelf entirely devoted to my Hu- 
mours. He even ſtudied to prevent all my 
Deſires; by which means he inſinuated him- 
ſelf ſo far into my Confidence, that I kept 
nothing ſecret from him. 

Huſſeyn, ſays I to him one Day at Otrar, 
J am weary of travelling like a Prince, 
The Honours which are done me, begin to 
grow a Burden to me; I loſe all the Plea- 
ſure which private Men enjoy when they 
go Abroad. Beſides a Thouſand things 
eſcape me, becauſe my cumberſome State 
and Grandeur will not always allow me 
to ſatisfy my Curioſity. I wiſh I could paſs 
for one of an inferior Rank: I ſhould be 
glad to ſee a little into the loweſt Condi- 
tion of Life, to hear the People ſpeak, and 
to be acquainted with their manner of act- 
ing. This will not only be a Diverſion to 
me, but it may likewiſe turn to my Im- 
provement. 


The Hundred and twenty ſecond 
Day. 


HE complaiſant Huſſeyn took this Oc- 
caſion immediately to praiſe the Pro- 
poſal I made, and to fall in with my In- 
clinations. Nothing, ſays he, can be more 
Pr aiſe · 
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praiſe-worthy than the preſent Bent of your 
Deſires; and you may gratity it when you 
pleaſe. Come on, my Prince; you need 
only leave all your Retinue here, and we will 
take the Road which leads to the City of Ca- 
rizme, like two Fellow-T ravellers. 

I was charmed with the Complaiſance of 
my Governor, I gave him Orders to put 
every thing in Readineſs for our Departure. 
This was ſoon done; for we had need 


of no more than two Horſes. We took 


with us Gold and jewels, and we ſet out 
from Otrar; where I left my whole Reti- 
nue, commanding them to ſtay there till my 
Return. | 
We paſſed the Faxartes, and advancing 
forward in the Zagathy, we came happily 
to the great City of Carizme, where Clitch- 
Arſelan then reigned, and reigns even to this 
Day. We took our Lodgings in a publick 
Inn, and we were from our Appearance 
taken for Travellers of a private Condition. 
The Day after our Arrival, we were de- 
firous to ſee the City, which we found in 
every Reſpect anſwerable to the great Idea 
we had formed of it. We were more par- 
ticularly taken up in conſidering a Palace, 
the Structure of which ſeemed to us very 
ſingular: It was not a Pile of Building as 
| uſual, 
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uſual, with Wings adjoining to each Side 
of it, to form a Court; it was only a large 
Compaſs of Ground, ſurrounded with low 
Walls, in which ſeveral- very high and 
narrow Towers were built at certain 
. Diſtances. 

We could not refrain from entering with- 
in the Walls; and we drew near to the 
Towers, out of which we thought iſſued 
the Sound of Human Voices: Neither 
were we deceived. There were Men with- 
in them, that could not be ſeen, who 
ſpoke in a very loud Accent; ſome of 
which ſung, and ſome broke out into loud 
Laughter. We judged that we were in a 
Place where Mad-men were ſhut up ; and 
we ſoon heard ſuch Things as confirmed us 
in our Conjectures. One of theſe diſtracted 
Perſons repeated Arabic Verſes, with great 
Emotion and Vehemence. He was intent 
upon the Praiſes of his Miſtreſs; and was 
not ſatisfied with only ſetting her above the 
Houri es. | 

The Nymph whom'T adore, ſaid he, is 
the Tulip of the Garden of Nature, Her 

Mouth I may ſay, is a Cup ovrrflowing with 
the richeſt Wine. When ſhe laughs, methinks 


T fee a Cashet of Royal Pearls open; and if 


fhe ſpeaks, ber Wards hang together like a 
String 
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String of Pearls round the Neck of the Graces. 


Her yellow Treſſes are the Apartments of the 


Sun ; and her Fingers are the Inſtruments with 
which the famous Many worked the marvel- 
lous Cabinet of China, 

He made uſe of Expreſſions yet more ex- 
travagant ; from which we plainly perceived 
that his Brain was diſordered. Fuſ/eyn, ſays 
I to my Governor, what think you of this 
Man here? I think, replies he, that Poetry 
has turned his Wits. | 
When we had for ſome Time diverted 
ourſelves wit hhis Extravagant Verſes, which 
he repeated without ceaſing, we left him to 


amuſe himſelf with the Praiſes of his Miſ- 


treſs ; and going up to another Tower, our 
Ears were immediately ſtruck with the Voice 
of another Mad-man, who ſung the follow- 
ing Words: Oh thou whoſe Beauty fur- 
niſhes the Sun with that Light which he dif- 


fuſes in Palaces, alike as in Cottages : In- 


Aruct me, charming Princeſs, how I may 
give a worthy Reception to the Ray with 
which thou deft vauchſafe to illuminate my 
Cell of Sorrow. Alas ! I am a ruined Build- 
ing, and thou haſt been my Architect. I am 
a River that perpetually rolls on its Waters, 
towards the Sea of thy Perfections. Thou art 

07 


| 
* 
N 
? 
| 
4 J. 
= 
/ N 
| 
: Bm 
: 
1 
ö 
1 
ft 
= | 
| | 
1 
| 
'Y 
ö 
( 


—— . ̃ꝗ æ ͤ — IC CEO 
—_ — — -- * - = 
— r — 2 — 


— —- „ ͤ——ͤ -_ „6898 — — > 


—  - - 


288 Perſian TAL Es. 


a Fountain of Life, and I am the Path that 
leads to it. 

Another Lunatick, who was ſhut up in 
the ſame Tower, excited no doubt by the 
Example of this Man, began to ſing in a 
different Strain. He complained of the 
Rigour which an Object full of Charms 


exerciſed towards him, and he called upon 


Death to put an End to his Sufferings. 
Sir, ſays Huſſeyn then to me, I would have 
you obſerve that the Paſſion of Love runs 
thro' all the Diſcourſes, and the Songs of 
theſe poor Creatures: They fem all to be 
Lovers, 


The Hundred and taventy thi "al 
Day. 


WIV Hile my Governor inſinuated this Re- 
flection to me, a Carizmian, who 
happened to be near us, over-hearing our 
Diſcourſe, ſaid to us; It is very natural 
that theſe Mad-men ſhould talk of Love, 
ſince it is the Source of their Misfortune, 
Their Diſtraction proceeds from the ſame 
Cauſe. You muſt, continues he, be very 
great Strangers, and never have been at Ca- 
rizme before, if you do not know that 

they 
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they loſt their Wits by looking upon our 
Sultan's Daughter. 

The Carizmian obſerving that we were 
extremely ſurpriſed at his Diſcourſe, ſaid to 
us: What I tell you, I confeſs, is a Thing 
not eaſy to be credited : ' And yet nothing is 
more certain, You need only enquire in 
the City ; every one will affirm to you, that 
the Beauty of the Princeſs of Carizme has 
produced this wonderful Effect upon theſe 
Wretches. 

This Princeſs, purſues he, plays ſome- 


times at the in Publick. She appears 
then without a Veil, and may be ſeen : 
But woe\unto thoſe who ſtop and gaze upon 


her. They draw in at her Eyes a Love 
which proves fatal to them. Some of them 
pine away by Degrees, and languiſh out their 
Lives in Deſpair ; and others loſe the Uſe 
of their Reaſon. \ The latter are ſhut up 
within theſe Towers, which the Sultan has 
built for them. This Prince, who in other 
Reſpects may boaſt of a thouſand Virtues, 
inſtead of forbidding his Daughter to ſhew 
herſelf to the People, ſeems to take a Plea- 
ſure in the Miſeries which ſhe occaſions, and 
prides himſelf in being the Father of fo dan- 
gerous a Beauty. 


While 
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While the Carizmian was entertaining 
us in this Manner, we ſaw a Crowd of 
People from the City, with a Number of 
the Sultan's Guards, who conducted two 
young Men, and ſeemed to advance with 
them towards the Towers. See there 
without doubt, thinks I, ſome freſh In- 
ſtances of Madneſs, tending this Way. Even 
ſo, ſays the Carizmian: In all Appearance 
the Princeſs Rezia-Beghum plays at the Mall 
this Day. 

He had no ſooner ſpoke theſe Words, 
but I left him very abruptly. Huſſeyn fol- 
lowed me; and taking notice that I was 
eager in my Pace, he asked me why I was 
in ſo great haſte. I am going, ſaid I, to ſee 
the Princeſs Carizme play at the Mall, I 
have a Mind to judge of her Beauty for my- 
ſelf: I very much doubt whether ſhe be ſo 
formidable as ſhe is repreſented. 

My Governor trembled at my Diſcourſe, 
and attempted for the firſt time to con- 
tradict my Will. Ah Sir, faid he to me, 
with all the Signs of a deep Concern, be- 
ware how you give way to this Incli- 
nation, What Dzmon has inſpired you 
with it? After what we have juſt now 
ſeen with our own Eyes ; after what the 


Carixmian has told us, can you wager 
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fatal View of Rezia? I conjure you by the 
8 great Prophet, without whom the Heavens 
of and the Earth would not have been creat- 
of ed, not to expoſe yourſelf to the Dan- 
'O ger of her Looks. Tremble at the Fate 
th of theſe unhappy Men whoſe Stories we 
have newly heard. I could not refrain 
from Laughter,, to ſee Haſſzeyn in ſo great 
en 2 Fright. Indeed, indeed, faid I, you be- 
al tray a great Weakneſs ; is it poſſible you 
2 {ſhould ſuffer yourſelf to be ſeized with 
ſuch imaginary rediculous Fears? Do you 
think that the Sight of a beautiful Perſon 
is capable of troubling my Underſtanding ? 
You know very well, that there are Wo- 
men of a moſt exquiſite Beauty in the Se- 
raglio of the King my Father, and that no 
one of them ever touched my Heart. I 
am perhaps the Prince in the World of 
my Age, the leaſt ſuſceptible of the Im- 
preſſions of Love: The whole Court, you 
know, owns it to be my Character; 
Which ſome look upon as a Failing, while 
others regard it as a Virtue. Never fear 
then that it is poſſible I ſhould paſs in an 
Inſtant from one Extreme to the other. 
Let not the preſent Curioſity, which 
urges me on, give you the leaſt Diſquiet; 
rely upon my Word, which I give you - 
ee 
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ſee Rezia-Beghum unhurt, in ſpite of this 
amazing Rumour of her Charms. 

My Governor made no Reply ; and not- 
withianding IT undertook to anſwer to 
myſelf, I could perceive he ſtill continued 
difkdent of me. Nevertheleſs I remained 
fully bent to follow my Curioſity ; and 
not knowing the Place where the Princeſs 
exerciſed herſelf, I made inquiry, addreſ- 
ſing myſelf to the firſt Man I met in the 
City. He was an Iman; I beſeech you, 
ſays I to him, ſhew me the Way to the 
Mall. 

Young Man, anſwers he, if you have 
a Deſire to exerciſe yourſelf in the Mall, 
put off the Party till. to-morrow. The 
Princeſs diverts herſelf there to-day. In- 
ſtead of coming near the Mall, let me ad- 
viſe you to direct your Steps the contrary 
way. Oh Sir, replies I to the Iman, my 
Intention is not to play, but only to have 
a ſight of the Princeſs. Ah raſh Youth, 
cried he, are you weary of Life, or do 
you long to loſe the Uſe of your Reaſon ? 
Have you not heard then, what ſtrange 
Effects the ſight of Rezia works upon 
all Men ? If you know this, you muſt be 
very deſperate, not to fear ſo dangerous a 
Beauty. | 

The 
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The Hundred aud taventy fourth 
Day. 


E ſaid a great ma ings more to 
me, and uſed the ſtrongeſt Perſua- 
ſions to divert my Reſolution : But at laſt, 
ſeeing that I perſiſted in demanding the 
Way to the Mall, he pointed it out to me 
in a ſurly manner: Go then, ſays he 
ſpeaking in Anger; haſten to your Ruin, 
ſince you make ſo light of the Counſel I 
give you. 

Soon after I had left the Iman, I heard 
a Herald crying in the Street with a loud 
Voice: By Order from the Sultan I give 
Notice to the People that the Princeſs Re- 
zia plays at the Mall. If there be any one, 
who through Imprudence ſhall gaze upon 
her, Be it known, that whatever Evil ſhall 
befal him thereby, it is to be . imputed to 
himſelf alone. 

As I drew near to the Mall I could 

rceive a great buſtle among the People : 

could hear Fathers calling out to their 
Sons, and running after them to prevent 
their going within ſight of Rezia. I laughed 
within myſelf at theſe Precautions, and 


much more at the Terrors which they oc- 
caſioned 
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caſioned in Huſſeyn. When we came 
within the Compaſs of the Mall, we could 
ſee nothing but old Men; and even they 
kept themſelves at a Diſtance from the 
Princeſs. Notwithſtanding their frozen 
Age, they were fearſul of being charmed 
by her, and of going to finiſh the Remains 
of Life in the Towers. The Mall was 
not bordered round with Spectators; Every 
one was careful to ſhun the Looks of the 
moſt beautiful Object of Nature. 

As for me I advanced boldly; and deaf 
to the Call of ſome good old Men, who 
out of Pity fpoke to me to retire, I pre- 
ſented myſelf before the Daughter of the 
Sultan, But I came too late: For ſhe 
had juſt given over playing. She had al- 
ready put on her Veil, fo that I could on- 
ly diſcern her Stature, which to me ap. 
peared very Majeſtick. She ſtepped into a 
Litter with two of her Favourites, and re- 
turned to the Palace ſurrounded with a nu- 
merous Guard, 

Then turning to my Governor, How 
unlucky am I, ſays I to him with a diſſa- 
tisfied Look! Had I come one Moment 
ſooner, I ſhould have ſeen Rezia. Sir, 
anſwers Huſfſeyn with Tranſports of Joy 
which he could not contain, Heaven be 

praiſed 
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praiſed that you have not ſeen her. Not- 
withſtanding the Aſſurances you gave me 
to bear the Sight of her unmoved, I am 
overjoyed, I own, that you have not been 
able to try the dangerous Experiment: You 
have no great Occaſion, faid I, to rejoice, 
ſince the Experiment is only deferred, The 
firſt time the Princeſs plays at the Mall, I 
promiſe you to fix my Eyes upon her, though 
ſhe were even more dangerous than you 
imagine her to be, 

I remained in this Diſpoſition the follow- 
ing part of the Day. On the Morrow 
a Herald proclaimed through the City, 
that Rezia would exerciſe herſelf no 
more in the Mall before the People, and 
would no more preſent herſelf to the 
Eyes of Men without a Veil: That the 
Sultan her Father had taken this Reſolu- 
tion, upon the moſt humble Remonſtrances 
of his Viſiers. 

The Proclamation afflicted me as much 
as it pleaſed my Governor, whoſe Joy 
broke out afreſh : Ah my Prince, ſaid he, 
my Heart is now at Eaſe, Since I ſee you 
out of all Danger ! Henceforward the Prin- 
ceſs will be confined within the Seraglio, 
and her Beauty ſhall no longer hurt Man- 
kind. I can never be too thankful to Hea- 

ven 
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ven Huſſeyn, ſays J interrupting him, 
you are very much miſtaken, if you think 
that I will lay aſide all Hopes of gratifying 
my Curioſity. Although it be very difficult 
at preſent to get a ſight of Rezia, yet it may 
not be impoſſible. 


The Hundred and twenty fifth 
Day. 


n I run over ſeveral Expe- 
E gients in my Thoughts, and pitched 
upon the following, as the moſt probable 
to ſucceed. I took a Quantity of Gold 
and Jewels with me, and went to find 
out the Sultan's Gardiner? Then putting 
into his Hand a Purſe of Sequins; Here, 
Father, ſaid I to him; there are five hun- 
dred Sequins of Gold in it. I beg of you 
to accept of theſe, till I preſent you with 
ſomething of a greater Value. 

The Gardiner was a good old Man, 
who had a Wife much about his own 
Age. He took the Purſe with a Smile, 
and replied to me: Young Man, your Pre- 
ſent is very handſom; but as without 
doubt you have not given it me for no- 
thing, tell me what Service you expect 
from me? I have a Requeſt to make to 
you 


um, 
aink 
ying 
cult 


may 
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you, anſwers I; it is to let me into the Gar- 
dens of the Seraglio, and to give me an Op- 
portunity of once ſeeing the Princeſs Rexia, 
ſince ſhe is not to ſhew herſelf any more in 
the City. | 

At theſe Words the Gardiner gave me 
back my Purſe ſomewhat rudely ; Go raſh 
Youth, ſaid he; you are not aware of the 
Conſequences of what you propoſe to me. 
Beſides that in looking upon the Princeſs 
you run the hazard of growing mad, I 
mult tell you, that you expoſe your Life 
and mine at the ſame time. If I ſhould 
make you put on Womens Cloaths, and 


| ſuffer you to be under that Diſguiſe in the 


Gardens when Rezia Beghum comes to 
walk there, have not I great Reaſon to 
fear that you will be diſcovered? The 
Eunuchs, that watch over the Women, have 
piercing Eyes; nothing eſcapes them, and 
they are very prone to Suſpicion, Conſider 
therefore the Danger into which you would 
plunge yourſelf, and draw me in after 
you. | 

This Diſcourſe did not diſcourage me. 
O my Father, rejoins I, giving him the 


| Purſe again, refuſe me not your Aſſiſtance, 


I am a Stranger, who have here neither 


Friends nor Relations. I have an extreme 
Vor, II. O deſire 
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deſire to ſee the Princeſs: And I can ex- 
pect that Satisfaction from none but you. 
If you do not procure it for me J ſhall die 
for Grief, The Gardiner's Wife could 
not hear me without Compaſſion, and ſhe 
taking part with me, we began to be very 
importunate with the Husband to yield to 
my Intreaties. As he continued a while 
in a thoughtful Poſture without making 
us any Reply, I thought there were Hopes 
of his complying. I preſented him with 
ſeveral Diamonds to determine the Scru- 
ples of his Mind in my Favour. This 
brought him to his Speech again: My 
Son, ſaid he, theſe Jewels were not ne- 
ceſſary to bring me over to your Intereſt, 
When I firſt ſaw you, I conceived a Kind- 
neſs for you. I have reſolved with myſelf 
to ſerve you, and I have juſt thought upon 
an Expedient to give you the Satisfaction 
you deſire, without any Danger to either 
of us. i 

I embraced the old Man for the pleaſing 
Hopes he gave; and impatient to know 
what Methods he propoſed, I intreated 
bim to keep me no longer in ſuſpence. 
You muſt put off, ſays he, your Habit, and 
be dreſſed in a plainer manner. I intend 
to make you pals for the Gardiner's Boy: 

; But 
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But as thoſe fair Locks of yours may of- 


fend the Eunuchs, and awaken their Suſ- 


picions, We will cover your Head with a 
Bladder, which muſt be ſo diſcoloured as 
to make it appear offenſive to the Sight. 
This will have a good Effet; for the 
more diſagreeable you ſeem the leſs you 
will be ſuſpected. Perhaps, continues he, 
you are a little averſe to ſuch-a Diſguiſe ; 
but I have none other that I dare propoſe 
to youz and you ſhould make no Scruple 
of ſubmitting to it, if your Deſign be as 
you fay, only to ſee the Daughter of the 
Sultan. If your Intention be to pleaſe her, 
then I confeſs you will do well to appear 
in a more captivating Dreſs, 


The Hundred and twenty fixth 
Day. 


Approved of the Stratagem 


Gardiner's Boy. My Hair was all put un- 


der a Bladder, and I was ſo diſguiſed, that 


any Ladies of the moſt amorous Comple- 
xion might look upon me without the 


| leaſt Concern, While the old, Man and 


his Wife were buſy in compleating my 
Dreſs, FHuſſeyn tired with waiting for 
O 2 me 


I ſuffer- 
ed myſelf to be transformed into the 
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me hard by, and impatient to know what 
detained me ſo long with the Gardiner, 
came in to us. He caſt his Eyes upon me, 
and knowing me through all my Diſguiſe, 
was aſtoniſhed to ſee me in that ſtrange 
Condition, 

I could not forbear 6 8 at his Sur- 
priſe, and my Mirth excited his; the 
meanneſs of my Habit, and the oddneſs of 
the Bladder upon my Head, which made 
me look ſo diſagreeable, furniſhed us both 
with a great deal of pleaſant Rallery. 
The old Gardiner alone was ſerious upon 
the Matter ; he ſeemed a little uneaſy, and 
asked me, if I was aſſured of the Diſcretion 
of Huſſeyn. I paſſed my Word for him, and 
to ſet his Mind intirely at Eaſe, I told him 
that he was my Brother. 


I am fatisfied, ſays the old Man then to 
me; and all is well, There is nothing 


more now to be done, but to bring you into 
the Gardens. Let your Brother go Home: 
From time to time he may come hither, 
and I will give him News of you. Up. 
on this Huſſeyn retired; and ſoon after 
the Gardiner introduced me into the Gar- 
dens with him. He put a Spade into my 
Hand, then ſhewing me how to manage 
it, he ann me * Task. As I was 

2 
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at Work, ſome Eunuchs paſſed hard by me. 
They caſt their Eyes upon me, and ſeeing 


I made a forbidding Figure: Right, ſaid 


they; the Gardiner does well to employ 
under him ſuch Creatures as this. Then 
they left me, and continued their Walk 
very well ſatisfied with a Perſon who gave 
them no Jealouſy. _ 

Towards the cloſe of the Day, my old 
Maſter imagining I muſt be very much fa- 
tigued, made me lay aſide my Work, and 
conducted me. to the Border of a Marble 
Baſon, which was ſupplied with the pureſt 
Water. There I found a Skin ſpread upon 
the Graſs, and covered with Meſſes of 
Rice and other Victuals. There was like- 
wiſe a large Pitcher full of Wine, and a 
Lute of the Faſhion of that Country. We 
both of us ſat down upon the Skin, and 
eat with an Appetite, Then we had Re- 
courſe to the Pitcher; and when we had 
almoſt emptied it, the old Man growing 
Gay, took up the Lute and played upon 
it. 

I was too well skilled in Muſick, to be 
pleaſed with his Manner of Playing. Not- 
withſtanding which, I commended him 


againſt my Judgment, and ſaid, he acquit- 


ed himſelf to Admiration, I could per- 
O 3 ceive 
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ceive he was vain of the Commendations 
T gave him; and putting the Lute into my 
Hands: Here my Son, faid he, now do 
you play a little in your Turn; let us ſee 
what you can do. I did not give him the 
Trouble to ask me twice. To gratify him, 
I played one of the fineſt Airs of Abdel- 
mouman, and accompanied it with my 
Voice. He payed me back the Praiſes 
which I had beſtowed upon him; but I. 
was not ſo much affected with them, 
though I was perſuaded that I deſerved them 
more. | 


The Hundred and twenty ſeventh 
Day. 


Thought no one heard nor admired me 
1 beſides the old Gardiner, but I was 

miſtaken. The Grand Viſier, who hap- 
pened then to be walking in the Gardens, 
drawn by my Voice, and by the Harmo- 
ny of the Inſtrument, had made his Ap- 
proaches in Silence towards us. He liſ- 
tened for ſome Time; and when he found 
that I had given over Singing, he came up 
to us. I roſe up to go away out of Re- 
ſpet; Stay ſaid he to me; why wouldeſt 
thou avoid me? Oh my Lord, anſwers 

| G 
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I, I am not worthy to appear before great 
Princes like yourſelf. Stay young Man, 
joins he, and tell me who you are. 

The Gardiner ſeeing I remained Speech- 
leſs, becauſe I knew not well what An- 
ſwer to make, undertook to reply for me : 
Sir, ſaid he, he is my Servant; he is very 
well skilled in Gardening ; It is a Happineſs 
to me to have found ſuch a one. The 
Viſier ordered me to Sing again. Accord- 
ingly I ſung, and played upon the Lute in 
a Manner that highly delighted him. No, 
cries he, not all the Muſicians of the Sultan 
together, are worth this young Man, But, 
adds he, coming up to me, and looking 
nearer upon me, What is that I ſee 
upon his Head ; It ſeems to me, to be a 
Sore. Alas Sir, it is ſo; ſays the old 
Gardiner. I am ſorry for it, replies the 
Miniſter. Were it not for the Offence it 
gives to the Sight, I ſhould have been glad 
to have raiſed him out of his low Condi- 
tion; I would have taken him into my 
Service to divert me, and have made his 
Fortune at once. 21 

When the Grand Viſier had thus ſpo- 
ken, he left us; and on the Morrow he 
ſaid to the Sultan; Sir, Your Majeſty 
knows not that you have a Treaſure in 

O4 your 
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your Gardens, Then he related what paſ- 
ſed between us the preceding Night. The 
Sultan, upon what his Viſiter told him, 
grew deſirous to hear me. I will go this 
Day, ſays he, into the Gardens, to ſee this 
young Fellow. Let my Muſicians have 
Orders to prepare a Conſort for me there; 
and let a Table be ſet out with all Kinds of 


Refreſhments. 


This Order was no ſooner given out, 


than the Baſon where the old Man and I 


had ſupped together, was bordered round 
with rich Carpets. The proper Officers 
planted their ſeveral Buffets, which were 
furniſhed with coſtly Vaſes, full of exqui- 
ſite Liquors ; while others ranged in Order 
various Services of Meats, and of Fruits. 
Every Thing was in a. Readineſs when the 
Sultan came thither, followed by his Grand 
Viſier, and a Number of his Courtiers. 

As ſoon as he was ſeated, and he had 
ordered his Company to take their Places, 
I preſented myſelf before him, with my 
Reins girt with white Linen, and a Basket 
of Flowers in my Hands. 

I laid the Basket down at his Feet, and 
retired in the moſt reſpectful Manner. I 
perceived that he took a particular Notice 
of me, and fixed his Eye more eſpecially 
upon 
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upon the Bladder, which gave my Head 
ſo ill an Aſpect. He eaſily gueſſed that I 
was the Perſon of whom the Viſier ſpoke. 
Away, away, thou loathſom Wretch, 
ſays the Sultan to me, what brings thee 
hither ? My old Maſter, who ſtood by, un- 
dertook again to reply for me. He ſaid 
that I was his Servant ; and that I was very 
known in the Buſineſs of Gardening. This 
be ſpoke with as much Aſſurance, as if he 
had been perſuaded of the "Truth of what 
he ſaid, | 


The Hundred and twenty eighth 
| Day. 


T* E Sultan kept his Eye ſtill upon me. 
Is it true, ſays he to the Gardiner, 
that your Boy plays well upon the Lute, 
and ſings agreeably ? Yes Sir, anſwers the 
old Man; his Voice is more exquiſite than 
you would imagine. Were you to hear 
him Sing, you would forget the Diſagree» 
ableneſs of his Perſon. I ſhould be glad to 
hear him, replies the Monarch : Let us have 
a Trial of his Skill. 

There were ſeveral Buffoons preſent 3 
one of which, ſuppoſing the Sultan ſpoke 


Os only 
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only in Deriſion, and that I was a proper 
Perſon to make a Jeſt of to the Court, 
came and took me by the Arm, as if he 
would force.me to Dance with him. He 
made no doubt but I ſhould acquit my- 
ſelf fo aukwardly, that it would heighten 
the deſpicable Figure I made ; and that he 
ſhould have the Honour of diverting the 
whole Aſſembly with a very ridiculous 
Scene. But his vain Hopes turned to his 
Confufion ; for I ſeized him with a ſtrong 
Graſp, and ſhook him ſo roughly, that the 
Laughter roſe on my Side. After which 
J let him ſee, that I danced with a better 
Grace than he expected. The Sultan, the 
Grand Viſier, and all the Spectators, heaped 
Praiſes upon me. 

The mean Opinion, which at firſt was 
conceived of me, contributed without 
doubt in a great meaſure to the Admi- 
ration which followed. It was a Surpriſe 
upon them to ſee one dance fo well, whom 
they looked upon as a Wretch of no Con. 
ſideration. Be that as it will, I was pre- 
ſented with Caſtanets. I made uſe of 
them, and marked the Movements, and 
Cadences ſo juſtly as I danced, that in the 
Judgment of every one I paſſed for the 
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compleateſt Dancer, that had been ſeen in 
the Court of Cariæme. 

Aſter J had danced a conſiderable Time, 
took the Gardiner's Lute, and pleaſed 
the whole Company, in as great a Degree 
as I had pleaſed the Viſier the foregoing 
Day. I could perceive in- the Looks of 
this Miniſter a ſecret Satisſaction ariſe, 
which increaſed in Proportion to that which 
he ſaw appear in the Countenance of his 
Maſter. Afterwards they brought me a 
Harp, a Viol, and a Flute; upon which 
three Inſtruments I played ſo well, that 


the Sultan was raviſhed. 


He called out immediately for a Purſe 
of a thouſand Sequins of Gold, and order- 
ed it to be laid before me. I opened the 
Purſe, and taking out the Gold, diſtributed 
it among the Muſicians. The whole 
Court was aſtoniſhed at my Behaviour. 
This young Man, faid they, has a great 
Soul, and ftrives to imitate Kings: What 
Pity it is, that he is blemiſhed with an ugly 
Diſeaſe. The Sultan, who was no leſs 
ſurpriſed than his Courtiers, demanded of 
me why I did not keep the Pieces of Gold? 
I made anſwer, That I had no need of 
Riches, ſince I had the Honour to belong 
to his Majeſty, and to ferve in his Gar- 

dens. 


308 Peiſian TALES. 


dens. He ſeemed pleaſed with my An- 
ſwer, and I was applauded by the whole 
Aſſembly. 

This done, he gave Orders to- have the 
Proviſions ſet before him. Then he fat 
down with his Nobles to the Entertainment 
which was prepared. While they conti. 
nued at Table, the Conſort of Muſick 
played; but notwithſtanding that the Com- 
poſitions were excellent, and the Voices 
very good, the Sultan, prepoſſeſſed in 
Favour of me, gave little Attention to 
them. 


The Hundred and twenty ninth 
Day. 


S ſoon as the Conſort was ended, the 
Court withdrew. The Carpets were 
immediately taken away, and the two 
Tents with the Buffets diſappeared. All 
the Attendants retired by Degrees, and I 
found myſelf quite alone with the old Gar- 
diner; who ſaid to me, Though the Pre- 
ſents you gave me bad not been ſufficient 
to render you ſuſpected to me for a Perſon 
of no mean Condition, I ſhould ſoon have 
deen undeceived by the Uſe you made of 

the 
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the Sequins which the Sultan gave you. 
Men of a low Birth are incapable of acting 
in ſo generous a Manner. 

Notwithſtanding the old Man furniſhed 
me with a very favourable Opportunity of 
diſcovering to him who I was, I did not 
think it proper to intruſt him with the Se- 
cret. I thought it ſufficient to tell him 
only that I was indeed of a very good Fa. 
mily ; then changing the Diſcourſe, I re- 
minded him of my great Impatienee to ſee 
the Princeſs of Carizme. I am ſurpriſed, 
ſays he, that you have not yet ſeen her. 
A Day ſeldom paſſes, in which ſhe dees 
not walk in this Garden with her Women. 
But alas adds the with a Concern in his 


Looks, you will ſee her but too ſoon ; and 


I fear I ſhall haveReaſon to repent of my 
Complaiſance for you. The good old Man, 
inſtead of alarming me by theſe Words, did 
but inflame my Deſires, 

On the Morrow which was the third 
Day, after I had been ſome time at 
Work, I fat down to repoſe myſelf under 
2 Roſe-Buſh ; where muſing, I played upon: 
the Lute; when. on a ſudden, there ap- 
peared before me a Lady veiled; who ſaid 
to me, Young Man, away with that In- 
ſtrument and riſe ; go and gather ſome 

Flowers 
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Flowers to preſent the Sultan's Daughter. 
She is come into the Garden. How comes 
it that this is not already done ? Muſt 
you have ſome one come to put you in 
mind of your Duty ? What, are you for 
a Gardiner's Boy ? I bowed my Head im- 
mediately, and replied to the Lady ; that 


J knew not that the Princeſs was in the 


Garden ; and moreover, had I been aware 


of it, I ſhould have been very careful of 


offending her Sight with a Figure like 
mine. | 

The Lady burſt out into Laughter at 
my Diſcourſe : What then ſays ſhe, be- 
cauſe your Head is a little amiſs, you do 
not dare to ſhew yourſelf? Come, come, 
I will not ſuffer your Baſhfulneſs to pre- 
vail too far; 1 will have you go along 
with me now to the Princeſs; fhe knows, 
as well as all her Slaves do, how you are 
affected. They are all informed before- 
hand of your Diſtemper, and far from being 
ſhocked, they will be pleaſed to fee you. 
They have heard ſo much in your Praiſe, 
that they long to know you. Run then 
quickly for a Basket, and be affured that 
Rexia, whoſe Governeſs I am, will receive 


you very graciouſly, 


As 
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As I defired nothing more than what ſhe 
propoſed to me, I ſpeeded away to the Gar- 
diner, I took a Basket, and returned in haſte 
to fill it with Flowers. Then following the 
Governeſs, ſhe led me under a Dome 
which roſe in the Middle of the Garden. 
I tied round my Waſte, as the Day before, 
a clean Linen Saſh, and carried the Basket 
in my Hands. | 
The Princeſs was in a great Hall, ſeated 
upon a Throne of Gold, and ſurrounded 
with twenty or thirty Slaves, all young, 
and that ſeemed to vie with each other in 
Beauty. One would be apt to imagine 
that they had been expreſly choſen, to com- 
poſe a Court * N of Rezia. The Beau- 
ties which fet apart for the Happineſs 
of the faithful Muſſulmen in another Life, 
cannot be more exquiſite, The Princeſs 
above all, was fo glorious in Charms, that 


1 remained motionleſs in the Middle of the + 


Hall, with my Eyes fixed upon her, and 
quite loſt i in Ampooment. 


The Hundred and thirtieth Day. 


M* Diſorder and my Aſtoniſhment, the 
Cauſe of which was but too viſible 
to them all, occaſioned an uninterrupted 
— 
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Laughter for a conſiderable Time. All the 
Slaves diverted themſelves with the ſtrong 
Symptoms of Amazement that appeared 
through my whole Countenance ; and took 
it for granted, that the Beauty of their Miſ- 
treſs had already taken away my Senſes, 
They had very good Reaſon to think ſo; 
for I looked like one ſo confounded, fo 
T hunder-ſtruck, and ſo much tranſpe rted 
beyond myſelf, that I might eaſily be ſuſ- 
pected for a Perſon utterly loſt to Reaſon : 
And indeed, I found myſelf in a Situation 
of Mind not far from abſolute Diſtrac- 
tion. 

Why do you not go forward then, ſays 
the Governeſs to me? You ſtand fix'd, as 
if you were become a Statue. Advance, 
and preſent your Flowers to the Princeſs, 
At theſe Words I began a little to recover 


from my Surpriſe. I approach'd the Throne; 


and when I had ſet down my Basket upon 
the loweſt Step, I proſtrated myſelf, and 
remained with my Face to the Earth, till 
Rezia ſaid to me, Riſe young Man; let 
us have the Pleaſure to ſee thee. I obeyed; 
when all her Women perceiving my naked 
Head, or rather my Cap, though they had 
before been told of it, gave a Shriek, con- 
trary to the Aſſurances which I received 

from 
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from the Governeſs. After this, they broke 
out again into Laughter. 

When they had ſufficiently diverted them- 
ſelves at my Expence, the Princeſs ordered 
a Lute ſhould be put into my Hands, and 
commanded me to accompany it with my 
Voice, ſaying, Thou haſt charmed the 
Sultan my. Father yeſterday. I cannot be- 
lieve thou knoweſt how to ſing and play upon 
the Lute, to ſuch Perfection as he would 
perſuade me... I immediately put the In- 
ſtrument in Tune, and ſung in the Uzza/ 
Meaſure theſe Peri an Verſes: My Doom ts 
fixed ; my Death is inevitable, ſince my Eyes 
have beheld your Heavenly Charms : [ die 
of Grief if you reject my Paſſion; and my 
Foy kills me, if you ſay you love. 

Altho' it was no difficult Matter to gueſs 
at my Application of theſe Verſes, and 
that conſequently this might give them a 
freſh Occaſion to divert themſelves with 
me, they ſpared me however for the pre- 
ſent. Inſtead of lanching out into Laugh- 
ter and Rallery, they laviſhed Praiſes on 
me. It is true, the Princeſs was the firſt 
to commend me; which made me a little 
ſuſpe& the Sincerity of the Compliments 

of her Court. . Be that as it will, a Slave 


took the Lute from me, to put into my 
Hands 
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Hands a Tabor. Afterwards the Flute, the 
Harp and the Viol were brought me, one 
after the other. I had the good Fortune to 
play upon them, ſo as to draw freſh Com. 
pliments upon myſelf. 

We have not yet done with you, Friend, 
fays the Daughter of the Sultan then to me: 
I have heard likewiſe that you dance in 
Perfection. I would fain ſee how you ac- 
quit yourſelf. I called for Caſtanets, and 
J performed the ſame Dances as the Day 
before, with very good Succeſs, All the 
Slaves renewed their Commendations of 
me. Ah, ſays one, how well he dances, 
and with what a Grace! What a moving 
Voice he has, ſays another! Without that 
unhappy Diftemper, he might be taken in 
for one of the chief Muſicians. | 

While they were buſted in ſaying a thou- 
fand obliging Things of me, Rezia was 
employed in looking earneſtly upon me, 
without ſpeaking a Word. Then breaking 
dilence on a ſudden, and coming down 
from her Throne, to return to the Palace; 
It is Pity, cries ſhe, it is great Pity that be 
is diſeaſed, As ſoon as ſhe had pronounced 
theſe Words, her Women, as if ſhe had 


ſignified they ſhould repeat them, as they 
retired 


2 
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retired. they made the Hall reſound again, 
ſayings It is great Pity that he is diſeaſed. 


The Hundred od thirty firſt 
Day. 


] Did not ſtay long i in the Hall after they 
were gone. I went directly to the Gar- 
diner's Houſe, where I found my Gover- 
nor, who came to enquire after me. Well 
my Friends, ſaid I upon my coming in, I 
have ſeen Rezia. They both of them turned 
pale as I ſpoke, and looked upon me with 
trembling. They were apprehenſive they 
ſhould diſcover in my Looks manifeſt To- 
kens to juſtify their Fears, I perceived it; 
and ſaid, I ſee very well why ye look fo ear- 
neſtly upon me. Baniſh your Fear : I am 
not diſtracted. But if all Men are to be ſhut 
up, who fall in Love with the Princeſs, I 
confeſs to you, that I richly deſerve a Place 
in one of the Towers. 

At the fame time I related to them, all 
that happened under the Dome in the Gar- 
den. Then I added, That I was deſirous 
to continue till in the Gardens, under the 
ſame Diſguiſe; and to uſe my Endeavours 
to pleaſe Rezia, My Governor and the 
old Man upon this, repreſented to me 

every 
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every thing which they thought might pe 

ſuade me to alter my Reſolution: But 1 

forbid the one to oppoſe my Will any far. 

ther, and I engaged the other by new Pre. 
ſents to let me {till paſs for the Gardener 

Boy. 

The following Day in the Afternoon, I 
found myſelf inclined to Reſt. 1 went and 
fat down upon the Margin of a Canal, 
whoſe Banks were green, and planted with 
ſpreading Trees, which covered the Waler 
with their Shade. I knew that the Prince's 
came ſometimes to bathe in this Place, 
This was ſufficient to ſet the whole Ima- 
gination of a Lover at work. I amuſed 
myſelf with a thouſand agreeable Fancies, 
which naturally ariſe in the Mind of a Man 
deeply enamoured. But I did not long con- 
tinue in theſe pleaſing Dreams. As my Eyes 
were fix d upon the Water, I ſaw the Re- 
ſemblance of myſelf; which gave me very 
melancholy Reflections. Far from being 
pleaſed with my own Figure, I ſighed to ſee 
I was reduced to the Neceſſity of appearing 
ſo unlike myſelf. 

Oh Heavens! thinks I, how unaccount- 
able is my Deſtiny, that I ſhould be obliged 
to appear before the Princeſs whom I love, 

in ſo odd a Diſguiſe! What can J propoſe 
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by it? Can I hope to inſpire her with the 
leaſt Senſe of Tenderneſs, under this diſ- 
agreeable Form ? How extravagant are my 
Proceedings! Alas! adds J, taking off the 
Bladder which covered my Head, If I durſt 
venture to ſhew myſelf without a Diſguiſe, 
if my Figure ſhould not prove ſo lovely as 
to pleaſe Rezia; at leaſt I ſhould not ſeem 
frightful in her Eyes, : 

After I had lamented my Condition, and 
the Neceflity of continuing fo odiouſly con- 
cealed, I put on the Bladder again. My 
Hands were yet employed in adjuſting it, 
when a Lady came up to me. She lifted 


up her Veil, and I ſoon diſcerned ſhe was 


the Governeſs of the Princeſs. You de- 
teſtable Wretch, ſays ſhe to me. I have 
been ſeeking for you, to let you know, that 
you are more happy than a better Man would 
be. My Miſtreſs, who has taken a liking 
to you, notwithſtanding your ugly Cap, has 
a Mind you ſhould this Night be introduced 


| Into her Apartment. She deſires to hear you 


ſing, and to fee you dance once more. Be 
in this very Place, when it is Night; and 
do not fail to be punctual. This ſaid, ſhe 
went off from me, without ſtaying for my 
Anſwer, and left me very much tranſported 
with her Meſſage, 


The 
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The Governeſs had little need to charge 
me to be punctual. I ran to find out the 
old Gardiner ; not ſo much to communi- 
cate my good Fortune to him, as to pre. 
caution him not to be in any Pain about 
me, if I did not come home to him that 
Night. This done, I returned and Jaid my- 
ſelf down upon the Graſs in the Place where 
the Appointment was made. I felt all the 
ſharpeſt Stings of Impatience, till the happy 
Moment arrived, which I expected. An 
Eunuch came up to me, and bid me follow 
him. He carried me into the Seraglio by a 
private Door, to which he had a Key, and 
he led me forward into the Apartment of 


The Hundred and thirty ſecond 
Day. | 


HIS Princeſs lay upon a Sofa ; and all 
her Women ſat before her upon the 
Floor-Carpet, telling Stories to divert her. 
As ſoon as they ſaw me, they roſe up and 
cried out, ſee, ſee, the Gardiner's Boy, who 
will make us merry. | 
Young Man, ſays the Daughter of the 
Sultan to me, you entertained me ſo well 
yeſterday, 
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yeſterday, that I have deſired to ſee you 
again. Upon this, ſhe ordered a Lute to 
be brought, and commanded me to play 
upon it. I obeyed; and at the ſame time 
ſung ſuch Words as my Love inſpired me 
with; which glowed within my Breaſt at 
the Sight of the Princeſs. Briefly, they 
gave me the ſame Inſtruments upon which 
I had played the foregoing Day in the great 


Hall; and I acquitted myſelf fo as to be 


applauded more than ever. 

After this, I was to dance. I had a Mind 
to ſhew how much I excelled in that Ex- 
erciſe above all things. I performed ſeveral 
Dances; but as I was in the midſt of a 
Dance which required great Activity, my 
Bladder, which I had not tied very faſt, 
came looſe and fell upon the Floor. h 

Then the Slaves diſcovering the Deceit 
ſhrieked aloud ; and Rezia ſeemed highly 
provoked. Her Anger flaſhed in her Eyes, 
and broke out with Vehemence in her 
Words: Oh raſh and deſperate, faid ſhe to 
me, I took thee for a Man of no Conſe. 
quence. Never hope the Diverſion thou 
haſt given, will incline me to excuſe thy 
Boldneſs. At thele Words ſhe ordered her 
Eunuchs to be called. A whole Troop of 
them ruſhed in upon me: They hurried 

| me 
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me out of the Apartment of the Princeſs, 
and ſhut me up in a Cloſet till the Morn- 
ing; when they informed the Sultan of the 
Adventure. 

Ah, thou Wretch, ſays the Prince to me, 
when they brought me before him; for 
what Reaſon didſt thou transform thyſelf 
into a Gardiner's Boy? what could be thy 
Intention? without doubt thou hadſt form- 
ed a Reſolution to diſhonour my Seraflio. 
But Thanks be to Heaven, thy treaſonable 
Purpoſe is diſcovered, and thy Puniſhment 
is unavoidable. It is my Will, that thou 
be taken this Inſtant, and led through the 
City in a ſhameful Manner; that a Herald 
do march before thee, to publiſh thy Crime; 
and in the End that thou be torn Limb 

from Limb. I ask not of thee who thou art; 
for thy Birth would ſtand thee in no Stead: 
Wert thou the Son of a King, thou ſhouldft 
die for thy Audaciouſneſs in attempting to 
deceive me. 

Neither is this all, continues he; my 
Anger requires one Victim more. Let my 
Gardiner undergo the ſame Sentence. 
make no doubt but he moſt be the Accom- 
plice of this raſh young Fellow. I endea- 
voured to excuſe the old Gardiner, by pro- 
teſting that he knew nothing of my Dif- 
| guile; 
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guiſe; but I was not credited: And now 


we were both going to be delivered to the 
Executioners, when the Grand Viſier came 


and ſaid to the King: Sir, I have this 
inſtant received ſome very unwelcome News. 
The King of Gazna, provoked at the Re- 
fuſal of the Pririceſs your Daughter to him, 
whom he demanded ten Months ago by 
his Ambaſſador, has entered into a 


againſt you with the King of Candabar. 


Tbeſe two Princes have united their 
whole Forces, and they come to lay your 
Country waſte. They have already paſſed 
the Oxus, and they now lie between Samar- 
cande and Bocara, 


The Heart of the Sultan was alarmed 


with the Tidings. Schams Mulouk, (aid 


he to his Viſter, what is to be done in this 


Conjuncture? Sir, anſwers the Miniſter, 


my Opinion is that without any Loſs of 


Time all your ſtanding Troops ſhould be 
called together; that they ſhould march 
towards . the Sogd, under. the Command 
of a General, who knows how to amuſe 
the Enemy, till ſuch time as he ſhall re- 
ceive a ſufficient Reinforcement to put 
him in a Condition to act offenſively. In 
the mean time, adds he, let us endeavour 
to make Heaven propitious to our Cau'e, 
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by imploring Succour from above. Let 
the Moſques be ſet open Day and Night, 
and let Prayers be offered without ceaſing. 
Let Orders be iſſued out to the Inhabi- 
tants of Carzzme, to faſt a number of Days, 
Let Alms likewiſe be diſtributed every 
where, and ſet all the Priſoners at Liberty, 
let their Treſpaſſes be never fo great. I 
hope by theſe good Actions that we ſhall be 
able to draw a Blefling from Heaven upon 
our Undertakings. 


The Hundred and thirty third 
Day. 


T HE Counſel given by Schams Mou- 
louk ſaved my Life, as well as the 
old Gardiner's. Viſier, ſays the Sultan, 
your Advice feems very reaſonable to me; 
and I ſhall follow it. Give ſpeedy Orders 
for my Troops to be in a Readineſs to 
march, and go yourſelf to command 
them, I will make new Levies, and in a 
few Days you ſhall be in a Condition 
to repel the Enemy. In the mean time, 
the Moſques ſhall be crouded by the Faith- 
ful, the Poor ſhall receive Alms, and the 
Priſoners ſhall no longer feel their Chains. 
I-likewiſe grant my Pardon to theſe two 

| guilty 
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guilty Perſons, whom I have juſt now con- 
ned: I recall their Sentence. 
. did I eſcape from an ignominious 


Death. As ſoon as I was got clear of the 


Palace, I returned to my Inn, where ] 
found my Governor, who had given me 
over for loſt, He was newly come back 
from the Gardiner's, who had informed 
him of my Misfortune: Therefore he was 
very much ſurpriſed to ſee me. I related 
to him the Things which had befallen me: 


And as I appeared ſtill very defirous to 


continue at Carizme, and to think of new 
Expedients to gain Admittance into the 
Seraglio, notwithſtanding the little Succeſs 
of my Adventure; he threw himſelf at my 
Feet, and ſaid to me with Tears in his 
Eyes; Oh my deareſt Prince, tempt not too 


far the Mercy of Heaven. Since it has 


pleaſed Providence to diſengage you from 
ſo imminent a Danger, into which your 
Love had plunged you, expoſe not your- 
ſelf a ſecond time to periſh ſo miſerably. 
Alas! if the King your Father ſhould come 
to know what has paſſed, I tremble to 


think how much he would be diſpleaſed 


with your Imprudence. Let me. once 
prevail; forget the Princeſs of Carixme; 


neither does ſhe deſerve that you ſhould 
P 2 think 
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think any more of her. She uſed her Endea. 
vours to take away your Liſe. Let a juſt 
Reſentment take place of Love: Let Rea. 
ſon guide your Paſſion, and let my Affec- 
tion and my Tears have ſome Influence 
over you. Let us fly from this fatal City, 
Think of the extreme old Age of the King 
of Aſtracan, Who knows but he is at 
this Inſtant preparing to go down into the 
Grave? You alone can make his Death 
ſupportable to his People, who even worſhip 
you, and think every Moment of your 
Abſence tedious. Is this the Return then 
you will make to their impatient Longings 
to ſee you again ? 

My Governor melted down my Reſo. 
lutions into Tenderneſs, by theſe and ſuch 


like Diſcourſes. Huſſon, ſaid 1 to him, 
it is ſufficient; you ſhall no more reproach 


my Weakneſs, I yield to your Perſua- 


fions: Let us be gone. Adieu Reaia; too 
cruel Princeſs, Adieu. May the Rigour of 
your Heart, and the Succeſſion of Days, 
and Years, wear you out from my Re- 
membrance ! - 

As I ended theſe Words, the old Gar- 
diner entered the Inn. He came to look 
for me, to let me know that he was turn- 


ed out from the Gardens of the Seraglio. 
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Since it is ſo, ſaid I, and ſince it is for my 
ſake that you have loſt your Employment, 
it is but reaſonable that I ſhould make 
you ſome Amends, Go along with me 
into'my Country: I will there put you 
into a Poſt, that ſhall be full as conſi- 
derable as that which you enjoyed here. I 
return you my; Thanks, Sir, replies he; I 
was born in the Zagathy and there intend 
to die. I will retire into the Village where 


1 firſt drew vital Air: There will I live in 
Tranquillity, upon what I have gained by 


my Employment, and upon the Preſents 
which I have received from you. To render 
Life yet more eaſy to him, I gave him more 
Gold and Jewels; and he took his Leave 
of me fully ſatisfied. 

I departed that very Day from Carizme ; 
I took the Road to Otrar with my Gover. 
nor, and there I rejoined all my Retinue, 
who began to grow very impatient, al- 
though I had not employed much time in 
this Journey from them. When I declar- 
ed upon my Arrival, that I would inceſ- 
ſantly return to Circaſſia, my Followers, 
eager to ſee their Wives and their Chil- 
dren, were tranſported with my Deſign 
Accordingly I did not ſtay ſix Days a. 


Otrar, ] ſet out then, and proceeded on by 
of flow 
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Now Journeys towards Aflracan; when 
J met a Courier ſent by my Father to in- 
form me that he was fallen ill, that he 
was very ſenfible he had but a little 
time to live, and that I muſt 'make haſte, 
if I deſited to embrace him before his 
Death. | 
Upon this News, which very much 
afflicted me, I purfued my Journey with 
the utmoſt ſpeed. But alas! my Diligence 
proved almoſt ineffectual! I eame to Court 
juſt time enough to be preſent to a Spec- 
tacle that thrilled my Heart with Sorrow. 
I found my Father juſt expiring. I preſent 
myſelf before him; I approach bis Bed; 
I take him by the Hand, and bathe it with 
my Tears: At laſt overcome by the ten - 
der Sentiments of Nature, Oh my Father, 
cried I, are my Hopes then come to this; 
to find you in ſuch a Condition? Can I 
behold you thus, and not die with Grief ? 
At theſe Words which moved him power- 
fully, he caſt a Look full of Trouble 
upon me; and knowing me not fo much 
by his Eyes as by what I ſpoke, he recol- 
lefted his ſmall Remains of Strength to 
ſtretch out his Arms towards me, and to 
ſpeak to me. Oh my Son, ſaid he, and 
are you returned ! I have nothing farther 
now 
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now to ask of Heaven. I die content: Adieu · 
His Breath departed with theſe Words, 
as if the Angel of Death had expected 
only my Preſence, to put an end to the 
Life of the King, and was willing to give 
this good Prince the Conſolation of ſpeaking 
to me his laſt Farewel. 


The Hundred and thirty fourth 
Day. 
W HEN I had performed all the Fu- 


neral Honours due to my deceaſed 
F vl I aſcended his Throne, and applied 
myſelf, to govern my Dominions in ſuch 
a Manner, as might anſwer the good Opi- 
nion which my People had conceived 
of me. I had the good Fortune therein to 
ſucceed, and to enjoy the greateſt Happineſs 
that can befal Kings. I was and ſtill 
continue to be the Idol of my Subjects. 
As I have no other View but their Wel- 
fare and Proſperity, they likewiſe make it 
their Study to pleaſe me, and to diſtinguiſh 
every Day of my Reign by ſome new Ho- 
liday. By theſe means my Court is become 
the Seat of Joy: There are perpetual 
Rejoicings celebrated there, as likewiſe 
throughout the _— City: There is not 
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a People upon the Earth who appear to be | 
ſo happy; and who in Effect are ſo. Their 
good Fortune is an inward SatisfaQtion to 
me; and for fear of Clouding the Sun- 
ſhine of their Happineſs, I uſe the utmoſt 
Care to conceal from them the Grief that 
preys in ſecret upon my Spirits. I am 
perſuaded, if they knew, that inſtead of 
being in reality what I appear to them, [ 
am in my own Breaſt never free from the 
A ſharpeſt Pangs of Diſcontent; that the Joy 
17 which now reigns in Afracan, would ſoon 
i be overcaſt with Sorrow of the deepeſt 
Dye. : 

In a little time after my coming to the 
Crown of Circaſſia, I perceived that I had 
not yet forgotten Rezza, The Death of 
the King my Father, and the Mourning 
which I owed to his Memory, together 

with the Application which the public k 
Affairs required of me, did indeed ſuſpend 
the Power of my Love: But far from 
being diminiſhed, it ſeemed to me to have 
renewed its Force, I laid myſelf open to 
Huſſeyn; who ſaid to me, Sir, now that 
you have a Crown to offer together with 
your Love, my Opinion is, That you 
ſhould ſend an Ambaſſadar to demand the 


Princeſs of Carizme: And to make the 
| Sultan 
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Sultan yet more ready to comply, promiſe 
him your Aſſiſtance againſt his Enemies. 

This Advice pleaſed me, and I ſent Huſ- 
ſeyn himſelf to the Court of Carizme; with 
a pompous Equipage and magnificent Pre- 
ſents to the Sultan, to whom I wrote in 
theſe Terms: God grant length of Days to 
the Sultan of Carizme, the Emperor of the 
Sons of Adam, the Conqueror of the Warld, 
and the proſperous Prince; to whoſe Foot 
Heaven has given Strength to mount with 
Vigour to the higheſt Degrees of Power, and 
of Greatneſs, May his Proſperity be ever- 
laſting, and his Happineſs never troubled by 
the Storms of Envy. | 

We give you to underſtand, that we de- 
fire your Alliance, if it ſhall ſeem good in 
your Eyes, to accord to us the Princeſs Rezia, 
your Daughter, to be our lawful Wife. And 
although you ſtand in need of none other be- 
fide your own victorious Troops, to Fumble 
your Enemies, we offer unto you the Pows 
ers of the Circaſſians, and of their Allies. 
Farewel. 

I need not tell you, that J expected the 
Return of my Ambaſſador with great Im- 
patience. Briefly, after I had a long time 
ſuffered the Torments of a Lover, that 


could brook no Delays; Hufyn at haſt 
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arrived, and reported to me that the Sul- 
tan of Carixme had given him a very kind 
Reception, but that I muſt renounce all 
Hopes of - poſſeſſing Rezia. And why, 
ſays I to him, muſt I renounce thoſe 
Hopes? Sir, anſwers Huſſeyn, it is becauſe 
ſhe is promifed to the King of Gazna. 
This Prince has often beat the Troops of 
the Sultan, who, to preſerve his Domi- 
nions, has been obliged to fue for Peace 
to his Enemy, by promiſing him the Prin- 
ceſs. As the King of Gazna made War, 
with no other Deſign but to compel the 
Sultan to grant him his Daughter, theſe 
two Princes ſoon came to an Agreement. 
So that Rezia was to be ſent to her Huſ- 
band, two Days after my Departure from 
Carizme. | 

This News in a manner ſubverted my 
Reaſon. I complained of my Deftiny, in 
Terms which made Fefe fear that 1 
fhould grow diſtracted. was not con- 
tented only to afflidt myſelf; I even fell 
deſperately ill, and J do not comprehend t 
how I have been able to recover from my t. 
Indiſpoſition; for my Mind ſtill remains in 
a Situation too uneaſy to contribute to my N 
Cure, t 
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But though my Health returned, my 
Quiet never came again. I was perpetual- 
ly taken up with Thoughts of the Princeſs 
of Carizme I imagined I ſaw her in the 
Arms of her happy Lord; and this cruel 
Reflection gave me continual Torments. 
Huſſeyn thinking that a new Beauty might 
ſupply the Place of Rezia in my Heart, 
ſearched out the moſt beautiful Slaves from 
all Parts. He filled my Seraglio with them. 
Superfluous Care! In vain did his Zeal to 
ſerve me aſſemble a thouſand Objects full 
of Charms; nothing could diſengage me 
from Rezia-Beghum. 


The Hundred and thirty fifth 
Day. 


Wie Huſfſeyn unprofitably turned the 

Eyes of the moſt lovely Women of 
Ajia upon me, my Grand Viſier came one 
Day to acquaint me, that of late there were 
to be ſeen very magnificent Baths before 
the Gates of Aſtracan. The Waters, ſays 
he, are very pure and clear, There you 
may ſee Pillars of the fineſt Marble, and 
the moſt magnificent Baſons imaginable. 


The whole City runs out in Crowds to. 
ad- 
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admire the Baſons; and every one is the more 
ſurpriſed, becauſe no Man can ſay he ſaw 
them built. Such as they are, they were 
diſcovered at once; and this is all the Ac- 
count that can be given of them. 

I was very much ſurpriſed with what ! 
heard, and had the Curioſity to go myſelf, 
and be an Eye-witneſs of what to me 
ſeemed a Prodigy. I went therefore with 
my Grand Viſier to the Baths fo privately, 
as not to be known ; and my Surpriſe was 
ſtill greater, when J had conſidered the 
Structure and the Magnificence of them, 
Beſides the Neatneſs and the great Order in 
which every thing appeared, I obſerved that 
the Boys, whoſe Buſineſs it was to ſerve 
there, and give Attendance, were all of 
them very handſome, and well proportioned; 
and what is yet more extraordinary, there 
was ſo great a Reſemblance between them, 
that it was not poſſible to diſtinguiſh the one 
from the other. 

The Mafter of the Baths, who was about 
Fifty Years old, and a Man of a graceful 
Aſpect, took care to ſee every one well 
attended. After Bathing, they preſented 
the moſt exquilite Liquors to drink, and 
no one went away diflatisfied When 1 
returned to my Palace, I diſcourſed with 
my 
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my Courtiers about theſe Baths, which they 


had already ſeen. I asked them what they 


thought of them; and not ſatisfied with 
their Anſwers, I refolved to ſend for the 
Man, who cauſed them to be built, and 
to have ſome Conference with him. I laid 
my Commands upon Huſſzyn, to go to him 
from me, and to engage him in the moſt 
obliging Terms he could think of, to come 
along with him to me. Auſſeyn acquitted 
himſelf very dextrouſly of his Commiſſion. 
In a little time I ſaw him return with the 
Maſter of the Baths, who immediately 
threw himſelf at my Feet. I raiſed him up 
with my own Hands, and received him 
after the moſt endearing Manner. 

This Man pleaſed with the great Civi- 
lities I ſhewed him, began to exalt my 
Praiſes, and expreſſed himſelf with fa 
much Eloquence, that he raiſed the Admi- 
ration of all my Courtiers, as well as mine. 
His Diſcourſe was ſo very agreeable, and 
I was ſo delighted with it, that I quite for- 
got the Subject upon which I ſent for him. 
At laſt, however, I recollected myſelf, 
and ſaid to him: Great Philoſopher, for it 
is not difficult to judge that you muſt be 
one of the moſt profound; I have a Re- 
queſt to make to you. Speak, I intreat 

you 
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you ſincerely, and hide nothing from me. 
How is it you have been able to build ſuch 
ſtately Baths? How is it poſſible that you 
ſhould raiſe ſo beautiful a Structure before 
the Gates of Aſtracan, and no Man's Eye 
be Witneſs of it ? 

Sir, replies he, I have in my Service 
Forty Warkmen, each of them ſo great 
Maſters in their Art, that it is hard to fay 
which is preferable to the other. By their 
Aſſiſtance, I can in leſs than a Day raiſe 
Baths ſurpaſſing theſe. All theſe Work- 
men are dumb; but they underſtand what- 
ever is ſaid to them, It is not neceſſary 
even ſo much as to ſpeak your Commands 
to them: They will comprehend your 
Meaning from the ſmalleſt Geſture you.can 
make. If you do but look upon them, they 
will read your Intentions in every Glance of 
your Eye. If it pleafes your Majeſty to ſend 
for them hither, and to lay any Commands 
upon them, they ſhall execute them in a 
Moment. 

I-was too defirous to experiment the 
Truth of what he ſaid, not to take him at 
his Word, I ſent immediately for theſe 
Workmen, who I ſoon perceiv'd were the 
Boys whom I had ſeen attending in the 


Baths. Wondering again at their oe 
ke: 
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Likeneſs, I expreſſed my Surpriſe to the 
Philoſopher, and asked him if they were not 
Brothers. Yes, Sir, anſwers he ; and what 
is more, 1 can aſſure you that they are all 
from one Mother. Command them, adds 
he, to do what you pleaſe, and you ſhall in- 
ſtantly be obeyed. But I humbly beſeech 
your Majeſty to order every one to with- 
draw; for I ſhould be better pleaſed, if you 
ſuffered no Witneſſes to be preſent. 


The Hundred and thirty fixth 
Day. 


S ſoon as my Courtiers heard the Philoſo- 
pher ſpeak thus, they all retired, with- 
out waiting for my Commands; and I was 
left with the Maſter of the Baths, and his 
Forty Slaves. After I had bethought myſelf 
for a conſiderable Time what I ſhould 
command them to do, I defired they would 
make me Baths in the Hall where we then 
were. 

I had no fooner ſignified my Pleaſure to 
them, than they all diſappeared. In a Mo- 
ment after, they returned loaded with Mar- 
ble of every Colour, and with other Ne- 
ceſſaries for the building of a Bath. They 
ſet themſelves to work, and allowed me 

no 
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no Time to be tired with looking on; 
while ſome are employed in carrying on the 
Work with ſuch Expedition and Quickneſs, 
as I could ſcarce follow with my Eye; others 
went out, and brought in Materials with 
the like Diligence. In a word, the Bath 
was finiſhed in the Compaſs of a few Hours, 
There could be nothing ſeen more compleat, 
or more magnificent. There were twelve 
Pillars of Green Marble, ſo finely poliſhed 
as to reflet Images: and ſeveral Fountains 
ſpouting out Water, which fell with an 
agreeable Noiſe into Baſons of white Mar- 
ble. | | 
Amazed with theſe Objects that ſtruck 
my Sight, and with the profound Know- 
ledge of the Philoſopher, I defired him to 
explain to me how theſe Things came to 
paſs. Sir, ſays he, that Explication would 
prove tedious, and take up too much of 
your Time. Give me leave only to ac- 
quaint you, that I am Maſter of nine and 
thirty Sciences, 

This Diſcourſe increaſed my Aftoniſh- 
ment, and raiſed in me a ſtrong Deſire to 
gain over to myſelf ſo great a Man. I 
courted him with the utmoſt Careſſes and 
Endearments: 'Then I asked him from 
what Country he was, and what was his 

Name. 
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Name. I am, ſays he, from the Territory of 
Bocara, and my Name is Avicene. If you have 
a Mind, continues he, to know my Hiſtory, 
I am ready to relate it. I told him that I 
ſhould be infinitely pleaſed to hear it ; uu 
which he began as follows, 


The Hiſtory of Avicene. 


Was born in a little Town called Af. 

hana, I was hardly more than an In- 
fant, when my Parents ſent me to begin 
my Studies at the Univerſity of Bocara. 
There I ſtudied the Alcoran, and had ſuch 
a Propenſity to polite Literature, that I 
had made a Progroſs in it at ten Years of 
Age. I was taught Arithmetick, and ſet 
to read Euclid ; after which I zppket my- 
ſelf to the Mathematics. I addicted my- 
ſelf likewiſe to the Study of Philoſophy, of 
Phyſick, and of Theology. 

I made ſuch great Advances in all theſe 
Sciences, that I acquired a more than or- 
dinary Reputation in a very ſhort time. 1 
was not yet arrived to my twentieth Year, 
when my Name was already known from 
the Borders of Gibon, quite to the Mouth 
of Indus, One Day I et out with my Fa- 
ther upon a Journey to Samarcande, where 

is 
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his Affairs called him. I had a Mind to ſee 
the Court: I met with ſome Perſons who 
knew me, and did not fail to ſpeak very 
advantageouſly of me. The Commenda- 
tions and Praiſes which they fpread about of 
me, came at laſt to the Ears of the Grand 
Viſter, who was defirous to diſcourſe with 


me. He was ſo ſatisfied with my Conver- 


ſation, that he propoſed to me to live with 
him at Samarcande. I conſented to it ; and 
inſinuated myſelf fo far into his AﬀeCtions, 
that he did nothing without conſulting 
me. 7 

This Minifter lived not long; but in 
him T only loſt a Man who loved me; for 
my Fortune became more ſhining. The 


King conceived a Friendſhip for me, equal 


to that of his Viſiter. I obtained ſeveral 
Governments; and in time, the Place. of 
his firſt Miniſter, being again vacant, was 
offered to meand I accepted of it. 


The Hundred and thirty feventh 
Day. 


NJ Otvithflanding that I attended fully 
L do all the Duty of my Poſt as Grand 


| Viſier, yet I found ſome Moments for my 


Studies: But not being contented, out ol 
my 


ind 
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my great Thirſt aſter Knowledge, with a few 
fpare Hours for Reading, I entered upon a 
r of quitting the Affairs of State. 
The King was fo well ſatisfied with my 
Adminiſtration, that he conſented to it with 
great Difficulty. Not willing to lay any 
Reſtraint upon me, he was ſo gracious as 
to give me Leave to lay down my Employ- 
ment, upon Condition that I would not 
quit the Court, 

I had no Deſign to baniſh myſelf from 
thence; I loved the King out of pure In- 
clination : I had too quick a Senſe of all 
his Goodneſs, to think of retiring into a 
Sdlitude, how great ſoever my Paſſion might 
be for Study. Therefore I continued at 
the Court; but I gave up my Apartments 
to my Succeſſor ; 3 and defired to be lodged 
in a private part of the Palace, where I lived 
in a kind of Retreat. I divided my Time 
between the Prince and my Books. I was 
not ſatisfied alone with Reading; I com- 
poſed ſeveral Works, ſome in Verſe, and 
ſome in Proſe : Far from reſembling thoſe 
unprofitable Scholars, who content them- 
ſelves with enriching their Minds with a 
great Variety of Knowledge, and die with- 
out ſuffering the publick to participate the 
Fruits of their Studies. I communicated 


my 
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my Reflections to the whole World, as faf 
as I could put them in Writing. I haye 
publiſhed near an hundred Volumes upon 


divers Subjects; and my Works are called 


by way of Preeminence, The Glorious 
Works. 

Moreover I applied myſelf to Chymiſtry; 
and to that dark Science by which al} the 
Operations of Nature are explained. [ 
was already far advanced in Cabaliftical 
Knowledge, when there arrived at Samar. 
cande, an Ambaſſador from Coutbeddin 
King of Caſchgar. This Embaſſy gave Oc- 
caſion to a great many Surmiſes. Some 
imagined the Buſineſs of it was, to declare a 
War againſt the King of Samarcand:: 
Others ſuppoſed it was to propoſe an Alliance 
with him : But all were miſtaken in their 
Gueſſes. In the Audience which was given 
every one was ſurpriſed, when after pre- 
ſenting his Credentials to the King, he 
ſaid to him, Sir, the King Cautbeddin my 
Maſter, one Day at Table fell into a Dil- 
courſe with ſome of his Courtiers, con- 
cerning the ancient Philoſophers. I would 
fain know, ſaid he to them, if there are 
any Perſons now living ſo knowing 28 
Hippocrates, and fo wiſe as Socrates. T here- 
upon a Courtier replied, that there * 

ers 
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Merchants lately arrived at Caſchgar, who 
had travelled through ſeveral Countries, 
and might perhaps know where there were 
Men of great Abilities in Learning. The 
Merchants were immediately ſent for ; and 
they told the King my Maſter, that there 
were two famous Philoſophers at the Court 
of Samarcande, whoſe Merit was equal to 
the greateſt Praiſes. That the Name of the 
one was Avicene, and of the other Fazel 
Aſphahani, They are two Men, faid they, 
who have a perfect Knowledge of all the 
Secrets of Nature; and whom we have ſeen 
perform Things greatly ſurpriſing. 

They were, ſo ample in their Commen- 
dations of this Avicene, and this Fazd, that 
my Maſter reſolved to borrow them of 
your Majeſty for ſome time. He is ex- 
tremely deſirous to ſee them both: And, Sir, 
he conjures you to ſend them to him : 
He has a Mind to hear them ſpeak, and to 
form a Judgment himſelf of their Know- 
ledge : for he is a Prince who has a very 
extenſive Capacity, improved by an Inſight 
into all Sciences. 

Thus ſpoke the Ambaſſador. Forthwith 
the King of Samarcande ſent ſor Fazel and 
me; and ſaid to us: The King of Caſchgar 
demands you both, to participate of 2 

N- 
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Converſation for ſome time. I am of Opi. 
nion that his Requeſt ſhould not he refuſeg, 
Sir, anſwers Fagel, it is your Preroga- 
tive to command, and our Duty to obey, 
For my part, I ſhall do as your Majeſty 
thinks fit. | 
As I kept Silence, and as it was caſy to 
judge from my Looks, that I was not fond 
of a Journey to Caſchgar, the King ſaid to 
me: And you, Auicene, what Anſwer do 
you make? It ſeems as if this Embaſſy did 
not pleaſe you. 


The Hundred and thirty eighth 


I Signified to the King, that indeed I was 
a little averſe to what was required of 
me. Then Fazel repreſented to me, that 
if we refuſed to gratify the Curioſity of 
Coutbeddin, this Monarch might ſurmile 
Things to our Diſadvantage ; and might be 
apt to think that we were not ſo knowing 
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as was pretended: That moreover Princes WW ? 
were in ſome Meaſure the Maſters of our c 
Reputation ; and that to ruin us, they | 
needed only to write diſadvantageouſſy of - 
us into foreign Countries. Therefore to 5 


43 | preſerve our Glory, that it was ablolutcly 
neceſſary 
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neceflary to ſubmit ourſelves to the Will 
of the King of Caſchgar. 

I was provoked with what Fazel aid, 
and my Diſpleaſure roſe againſt him. Your 
ridiculous Fears and Apprehenſions, ſaid I 
to him, are very unworthy a Philoſopher, 
Can all the Princes in the World, do you 
think, hurt a Man who is Maſter of the 
Scienees that I poſſeſs? Know Sir, that 
if I continue in this Court, it is becauſe I 
love the Sovereign, Were it not for that 
Love and Friendſhip, which I ſee repaid 
by a thouſand Favours, I ſhould long ſince 
have tranſplanted myſelf elſewhere, to live 
in what part of the World I pleaſed, in an 
entire Independence. As for you, who as 
yet are not above the Power of Fortune, 
and who ſtand in need of the Protection 
of Kings, you will do well to go and 
make your Court to Coutbeddin : Your 
Learning and Skill, or at leaſt your Com- 
plailance, will engage him to write into 
foreign Countries .in Commendation of 
you. 

At theſe Words I could perceive Rage 
ſparkle in the Eyes of Fazel, and that he 
kept in his Anger with Difficulty. The 
King obſerving it, and deſiring to put a 
Stop to Animoſities on both Sides: Auicene, 

| ſays 
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ſays he, I intreat you to ſuffer yourſelf 
to be perſuaded. The Prince who deſires 
to ſee you, is a Prince of Merit. He is a 
Lover of Learning and of learned Men, 
His Heart burns with Impatience to dif. 
courſe with you. Would not the Treat. 
ment be very unworthy, to ſend away his 
Ambaſſador with a Denial? I do not 
blame that noble Haughtineſs of Mind, which 
the Conſciouſneſs of your great - Knowledge 
inſpires you with. But think, that Kings 
deſerve you ſhould have ſome Regard for 
them. Be ruled by me ; go to the Court 
of Coutbeddin, and when you have re- 
mained there for a time, you ſhall be wel- 
come again to mine, if you ſtill preſerve 
the ſame Sentiments towards me, Which 
you have juſt now expreſſed. 
Piuiſſant Monarch of the World, replied 
I to the King of Samarcande, ſince you 
are pleaſed to ſignify to me, that it is your 
Pleaſure I ſhould go to Caſchgar, I com- 
ply. I am ready to depart: You ſhall al- 
ways have an abſolute Power over your 
Slave, I will facrifice even my Lite to 
you, if you require it, The King appeared 
highly pleaſed with the great Deference 
I ſhewed to his Will. He clothed the 


Ambaſſador with a Veſt of Gold, and 5 
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bim back to his Maſter, with Aſſurances 


that Fazel and I ſhould fet out for Caſchgar 


without Delay. 
- Fazel Aſphahani was a Man much about 


my Age. He knew indeed a great deal; | 
but the Merchants who had extolled him 


ſo highly to the King of Caſchgar, exceed- 
ed the Merits of the Man. This Philoſo- 
pher few Days before our Departure came 
to me, and ſaid! Illuſtrious Avicene, ſince 


we both of us paſs in the World for Men 


of accompliſhed Knowledge, methinks it 
is requiſite we ſhould not travel like ordi- 
nary Perſons. Let us do ſomething very 
particular. Shall we undertake to go from 
hence to Caſchgar without eating or drink- 
ing? What I propoſe will not ſeem diffi. 
cult to ſo great a Philoſopher as you are, 
though the Journey be ſomewhat long. Let 
us therefore take Proviſions only for our 


Slaves, who ſhall be Witneſſes of the preat 


Abſtinence we obſerve upon the Road. They 
will not fail to ſpeak of it at Caſchgar. This 
will ſoon be rumoured through the City, and 
will do us great Honour. 187 

He made this Propoſition for no other 
Reaſon, but becauſe he had the Secret of 
compounding certain Pills, one of which 
was ſufficient to nouriſh a Man for a Day. 
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So that by taking with him a Proviſion of 
as many Pills as we had Days to travel, hz 
was ſure not to ſuffer Hunger. He con» 
cluded, that for fear of appearing:leſs know- 
ing than himſelf, I durſt not: refuſe. to ac. 
cept : of his Challenge; and he: deſired. I: 
would be ready. to ſet out in- five. or. ſix 
Days. But I was not ſo much» embar- 

raſſed as he imagined I ſhould be; for aſ- 
ter I had told him that I very readily. con- 
ſented to travel in that manner, I made a 
kind of Opiate Which had the ſame Virtue 
with his Pills. Therefore, without giving 
the leaſt Hint to each other of our Prepa- 
rations, we ſet out from — to 


go to Caſchgar. 


The Hundred and thirty Ah 
Day. 


7 H+E three or four firſt Days we held 
it out Manfully. The Opiate wrought 
Wonders as well as the- Pills. Each of us 
depending upon his Skill was full of Confi- 
dence. I obſerved him from time to time; 
to ſee if I could perceive any Alteration in 
him; and he for the ſame Reaſon watched 
me as narrowly, As for me, far from 
waining in my Strength, I grew more vi- 
gorous 
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gorous every Day than other: But it was- 
not ſo with my Philoſopher. He loſt his 
pills: upon which he became thoughtful 
and melancholy, ſparing” of his Converſa- 
tidn, and his Face turned pale and meagre; 
which made me conclude, that his Affairs: 
did not go well with him. Nevertheleſs" 
he concealed from me the Accident which” 
had befallen him: He bore his Misfortune 
with Patience, and ſuffered himſelf to pine 
away by Degrees. At laſt, ſeeing him in 
a very weak Condition, I offered him ſome" 
of my Opiate: But he refuſed it, and choſe 
rather to die, than to own that he ſtood in 
need of Aſſiſtance. 

I was very much troubled for: the Death 
of Fazel. I bathed his Corps with my: 
Tears; and, aſſiſted by his Slaves and my 
own, I buried him in the Mountains of 
Botom. There was amongſt his Slaves one 
whom he loved beyond the reſt: It was h 
who informed me, that his Maſter had 
made up ſome Pills. After his Death we 
ſearched for them to no Purpoſe in his Gar- 
ments, which made us conclude that he had 
let them drop in the way. 

After F had beſtowed upon him all the Fu- 
neral Honours which we could expreſs to- 


wards him in this Place, I divided amongſt 
Qz 9 
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all the Slaves the Money which the King of 
Samarcande had given to Fazel and me, to 


maintain them during the Abode we were 


to make at Caſchgar; and | likewiſe gave 


them their Liberty, go your way, ſays I 


to them ; go where you pleaſe, and leave 
me to myſelf in theſe Mountains: I have 
no Occaſion for you. Upon this, they 
took their ſeveral Roads, ſome towards 


the Tocare/tan, ſome to the Land of Fer- 


gane, and others, | after croſſing Mount 
Imaus, went into the Country of Turk- 
Bend. 

When they were all departed, and I was 
left alone, I remained ſome time yet to 
weep over the Tomb of Faſel Aſphabani, 
and to deplore the unhappy Deſtiny of this 

Philoſopher ; blaming at the ſame time his 
Imprudence and his Pride. After this I be. 

to conſider with myſelf, what I ſhould 


do. I had no mind to purſue my Journey 
towards Caſchgar, nor yet to return to Sa- 
marcande. There aroſe within me a ſtrong 
Deſire to travel all alone, and to wander 
through the World. I went to Us4unt, from 
thence to Cogende; whence, without keep- 
ing any certain Road, I arrived after ſeveral 


Days at Carizme. 


As 
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As I walked in the Streets, to view this 
great City, I heard a Noiſe all on a ſudden, 
and at the ſame time ſaw the People in a 
Tumult. The Artiſans ran out of their 
Shops; and joining themſelves to the other 
Inhabitants, who flocked together, they 
made a Crowd, as if there was ſomething 
very extraordinary in Agitation, It ſeems 
the Occaſion of all this Tumult was a pub- 
lick Crier, who went through the City, and 
every Quarter of an Hour cried with a loud 
Voice: O you who love the Sciences, know 
that to-morrow is the Day for entering int 
the Cavern. | | | 

As ſoon as I heard theſe Words, I re- 
ſolved to follow the Crier, to diſcourſe a 
little in private with him about the Ca- 
vern, I accoſted him towards the Cloſe 
of the Day, juſt as he was going into his 
| Houſe. I intreated him with great Civili- 
ty, to inform me concerning this Cavern, 
into which the Learned were to enter on 


the Morrow. 
The Crier took me to be of ſome Reli- 


gious Order. Oh holy Man, fays he, you 
are to know, that near the Gates of this 
City, towards the Caſpian Sea, there is a 
Mountain which is called the Red Moun- 
' tain, becauſe it is covered with Roſes 

| Q 3 through- 
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throughout the Lear. At the Foot of this 
Mountain there is a Cavern of vaſt Ex- 
dent, .into-which you, enter dy: four Doors, 
Which, by-victue of. a Taliſman, ſhut and 
open of their qπ]n Accord, at the Begin- 
Ning of every Lear. The Men of Curio- 
ty ruſh in upon the very firſt Dawn of 
he Morning, even before the Stars, diſap- 
pear. There they find a prodigious Quan- 
ttity of Books. They chooſe out ſuch as 
tthey ; have a Mind to read. They loſe no 
ctime to carry ama y the ¶T reatiſes they piteh 
avpon, and. make all poſſible Haſſe to get 
out; for the Cavern ſhuts again in Half 
an Hour and fifteen Minutes ſrom its firſt 
opening; and if by Inadvertency any Book- 
ih Man, too intent upon his Choice of 
Authors, prove ſo unfortunate as to ſlay 
,there but the ſmalleſt Moment beyond the 
appointed time,, (which too often happens) 
he is ſure to be ſtarved to Death, becauſe 
be Doors do not open till the following 
Vear. 

It is ſaid, continues he, that this Ca- 
vern was made by the wiſe Chec-Cheha- 
Seqdin, to treaſure up in it all his Books, 
as well thoſe of his own compoſing, as 
thoſe which be had collected from all Parts 
* of the World. While he lived, at leaſt 

in 
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in the latter ,Years of his Life, he ſpared 
no,Expence to purchaſe the moſt curious 
Writings; and his Enquiries have proved 
ſo ſucceſsful, that he has gathered together 
above twenty thouſand Volumes, which 
treat of the Philoſopher's Stone, of the 
Method of ſearching aſter, and of diſco- 
vering hidden Treaſures. There are a- 


mongſt them Books that teach the Art of 


working Prodigies, of changing Men into 
Beaſts, and of, giving Souls to Vegetables. 
In a word, all the Secrets of Nature are 
revealed in one or other of theſe Volumes, 
and more particularly in thoſe which he 
wrote himſelf. 


'The Hundred ond fortieth . 


12 Gave great Attention to what the Crier 

„who added, That the ' wiſe Chec- 
ror tron for the greater Security of the 
ineſtimable Treaſure which he had laid up 
in this Cavern, had invented a Taliſman 
of ſuch wonderful Efficacy, that the Doors 
though but-made. of fingle . Boards of Santal 
Wood, - could not be .broke open, nor ſo 
much as bruiſed by any Battery of Engines 


that might be employed. 
Q 4 * | This 
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This Precaution, ſays I to the Crier, 
ſeems to be very needleſs; for every one 
having the Liberty to enter once a Year 
into the Cavern, and to carry off any 
Books, they may all very well be taken 
away; and 1 am ſurpriſed that this is not 
already done. You have Reaſon, replies 
he ſmiling, to think ſo; ſince J have not 
yet informed you, that thoſe who carry off 
any Books, are obliged to bring them back 
to the Cavern the next Year, and to put 
them in the Place where they found them, 
Should they fail in this Point, they would 
ſoon be made ſenſible of their Negligence. 
There are Spirits who watch over the Cu- 
ſtody of theſe Books. They are very pun- 
Rual in tormenting cruelly, and ſometimes 
even to Death, ſuch Perſons as covet to keep 
any Volume. | 
When the Crier had inſtructed me in 
theſe Particulars, I returned him my Thanks, 
and took my Leave of him, I leave you 
to judge whether I was pleaſed with what 
J heard, and whether I reſolved to go next 
Morning with the Curious into the Ca- 
vern. I purpoſed not only to enter, but 
took a Refolution even to remain there 
after the reſt, and to expoſe myſelf to the 


Risk of whatever might happen. I was 
| already 
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already too deeply verſed in the Myſteries 
of the Cabala, to dread the Power of Spirits. 
] went out immediately from the . City 
directing my Steps towards the Caſpian 
Sea; and I came to the Foot of the 
Red Mountain. I faw the four Doors of 
the Cavern, made indeed of Santal Wocd 
as the Crier had told me ; and upon them, 
] obſerved ſeveral] Figures of Animals in 
Relief, in which the Taliſman conſiſted. 

I climbed up to the Summit of the Moun- 
tain, and laid me down amongſt the Roſes 
which covered it, and perfumed the Air 
with their Odours. ' I was ſo very impa- 
tient to get into the Cavern, that I could 
not compoſe myfelf to Reſt. At laft the 
Approach of Day, which I diligently watch- 
ed, brought all the Curious out of the City, 
J heard the Noiſe they made in coming 
to the Mountain, I deſcended from the 
Place where I had paſſed the Night, that I 
might not be one of the lateſt to enter the 
Cavern, The Stars began already to va- 
niſh, and fade before the Eye, when on a 
ſudden the four Doors which were on 
the four Sides of the Mountain, flew open 
of themſelves with a terrible Noiſe. Im- 
mediately every one ruſhed in, and the 
Concourſe filled the Cavern, which, as 


Qs the 
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the Crier very well ſaid, was of a vaſt Ex. 
tent. He had likewiſe very great Reaſon 
to ſay that there was a prodigious Number 
of Books. They were all ranged with great 
Exactneſs along the Walls, upon Shelves 
of Aloes Wood, with Titles to express 
the Subject of every Treatiſe. I. could per. 
ceive Gaps and empty Spaces in ſome 
Shelves; but the * ſoon fill them 
up, With the Books which they bad carried 
away the preceeding Lear. This in Effect 
was but to make new Vacancies; for they 
took other Volumes, and went out in haſte. 
Some Moments after, I heard the Noiſe 
of the ja Doors clapping together as they 
ſhut. I, was left alone in the Cavern, which 
receiving in no Light but through the Doors, 
now they were cloſed, became a Place of 
utter Darkneſs, 

A Man leſs knowing than myſelf would 
have been mightily embarraſſed in theſe 
Regions of Night; but I was not ignorant 
of the Means to diſſipate theſe Shades. 1 
began by ſubmitting the Spirits to me, who 
had the Direction of this wonderful Libra- 
ry; and when, by the Force of my Spells, 

I had brought them under my Commands; 

1 gave them Orders to bring me Light im- 
mediately, and to take cate to have the Ca- 
vern always well illuminated. The 
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The Hundred and forty firf Day. 


THE: Spirits, who are always very obe- 
dient when they are commanded by 
one they fear, ent away immediately; and 
returned in an Inſtant with more Light 
than was ſufficient to irradiate ten ſuch 
Caverns, though it was exceeding vaſt, 1 
believe they robbed the City of Carizme of 
all its Lamps. Never was there ſo fine an 
Illumination ſeen, as that which they made 
to celebrate my Entrance into the Cavern. 
They faſtned Lamps in every Place, they 
placed an infinite Number along the Shelves, 
and hung the Roof ſo thick with them, that 
it looked like a Firmament. They ſerved 
me even beyond my Deſires. 

It was then that I applied myſelf to the 
reading of feveral very curious Books. I 
found fome which treated of the Wonders 
of 'Chymiftry, and of the occult Sciences; 
But the Style was fo figurative, and the 
Expreſſions To obſcure that not one of the 


Learned was able to underſtand them. To 


enter into the Meaning of them, it was 
abſolutely neceſſary to have the Knowledge 
which ] 2 
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As I was deſirous to copy ſome Paſſages 
out of theſe Books, and that J needed only 
call for Paper and Ink, the Spirits, my ready 
Slaves, furniſhed me with all Conveniencies. 
They likewiſe took care to bring me in 
Proviſions for my Diet, when my Opiate 
began to fail. They brought me every Day 
the moſt excellent Kinds of Food, and 
the choiceſt Wines of Chiras. I had only 
to call for what I had a Fancy to, and [ 
was ſure to have it in a Moment. 

I paſſed my time therefore very agreeably 
in this marvellous Cavern. If I read ſome 
Books, which taught me nothing new, 
in Amends I peruſed ſeveral others which 
were of great Advantage to me, wherein [ 
found the moſt valuable Secrets of Nature, 
I read the whole Year about without being 
once tired. 

At the Beginning of the following Year, 
the Doors burſt open as uſual, The Cu- 
rious entered. But as they were not aware 
of the Illuminations which immediatly 
truck their Eyes, they were ſeized with 
Terrour. They threw down baſtily the 
Books, which they brought back, and be. 
took themſelves all to a precipitant Flight, 
I bethought myſelf of taking this Opportu- 
pity, While the Doors were open, to go 
\ out 
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out myſelf. I muſt obſerve to you, that 
1 had let my Beard, my Eye-brows, and 
my Hair grow, fo that I looked frightfully. 
Conſequently the Figure I made ſerved to 
increaſe their Fear. See there the Sorcerer 
Mouk, cried they; it is he himſelf. 

This Sorcerer, for whom they took me, 
was a wicked Man, who delighted in no- 
thing but doing Miſchief in the Country, 
He employed all his Helliſh Imps to annoy 
Mankind. All the People curfed him ; 
and the Sultan of Carizme, upon Com- 
plaints which were brought in to him 
from all Parts, had ineffectually, to this 
very Time, poſted Men up and down the 
Country to apprehend him. He always 
found Methods to eſcape their Diligence, 
and to fave himſelf from the Puniſhment 
reſerved for him. 

As ſoon as I heard them miſtake me for 
a Sorcerer, I had the Imprudence to en- 
deavour to diſabuſe them. My Brethren, 
cried I, be not deceived; I am not that 
Mouk of whom you ſpeak; I have no In- 
tention to do you the leaſt Harm. At 
theſe Words they ſtopped ſhort, without 
giving themſelves Leiſure to be perſuaded 
of the Truth of what I ſaid; and the 
ſtouteſt among them exciting the others 


to 
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to follow their Example, they ſurrounded 
me, and cloſed me on every Side at once. 

I could, with pronouneing of a ſingle 
Word, have -overthrown:them all, and de. 
livered myſelf from their Hands; But J 
thought it proper to make no Reſiſtance, 
but to let them continue in à Belief that 
my Life was at their Diſpoſal. ..Of this 
they were well perſuaded: When aſter 
they had hound me faſt, they brought me 
before the Gady. So, ſo, fays the Judge, 
as ſoon as he. ſaw me, thou art taken then 
at laſt! Never flatter «thyſelf thou See- 
lerate, that thon ſnalt eſcape the Puniſhment 
thou deſerveſt. IO long already haft 
thou ſullied the pure Light of Heaven, by 
the Blackneſs of thy Deeds. Let him in- 
ſtantly be carried away, adds he, addreſ. 
ſing himſelf to his Nayb, let him be car- 
ried into the publick place where the moſt 
notorious Criminals are appointed to ſuffer 
Death. As he had made an end of theſe 
Words, he delivered me into the Hands 
of his Aſſa's, who conducted me into a 
large open Place within the City ; while 
he ran to inform the Sultan of what had 
paſſed, and to know of him by what kind 
of Death I ſhould be puniſhed. 
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The Hundred and forty \ſecond 

Day. 

| As ſoon as the Sultan of Cariæme heard 
that the Sorcerer Maul was upon the 

Place where Malefactors are executed, he 
haſtened thither chimſelf in a Litter. As 
ſoon as he came, he demanded, to ſee, me; 
and from my Aſpect alone, without far- 
ther Examination, he condemned me to 
be burnt. No ſooner had he pronouneed 
my Sentence, than I ſaw a, Pile zaiſed in 
the Place, large enough to contain twenty 
Sorcerers. Every thing was ready in an 
Inſtant; for the People all brought Wood 
with Eagerneſs, and rejoiced with the 
pleaſing Hopes of ſeeing me reduced to 
Aſhes. I had the Patience to ſuffer my- 
ſelf to be faſtened to the Pile; but as ſoon 
as the Fire was put to it, I pronounced 
ſome Cabaliſticx Words, by virtue of 
which my Bonds fel off. Then I took a 
piece of Wood ſrom the Pile, and gave it 
the Form of a Triumphal Car, into which 
I mounted. I hung high in the Air, and 
rolled my Chariot for a Time, over the 
Heads of the Inhabitants of:Carizme ; who 
were not ſo well pleaſed to ſee me ride 
above them, as they would have been to 
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ſee me burned. After this I raiſed my 
Voice, and ſpeaking to the Sultan: Unjuſt 
Clich-Arſelam, ſaid I, who couldeſt deter. 
mine to make me die like a Wretch ; know 
that-I am no Sorcerer, but a Sage who can 
work greater Wonders than thoſe which 


thy Eyes have beheld. Upon this J diſap- 


peared, and left the Prince, as well as the 
People in the utmoſt Aſtoniſhment. 

J have travelled ten Years ſince this Ad- 
venture. I have been at Cairo, at Bagdad 
in Perſia; and in every Place where I have 
made my Abode : I have brought down 
Happineſs upon thoſe Perſons. for whom 


1 conceived a Friendſhip. In wandering 


through the World, I came at laſt to A/tra- 
can, where I had a Mind to make my Name 


famous. In order to this, I went out of 


the City, and finding myſelf in a Place 
covered with Thickets, I cut forty Boughs 


of the ſame Length; and giving them 


Life by virtue of ſome Words, whoſe 
Power I know, ordered them to take a 
Human Form, and to build thoſe Baths 
which you now ſee before the Gates of 
Aftracan. Theſe, Sir, are my forty Boys; 
and I think that I had reaſon to tell your 
Majeſty that they had all one Mother, 
ſince they are all ſprung from the Earth. 
2 The 
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The Continuation and Concluſſon 
of the Hiſtory of King Hor- 


moz. 


H* ERE Avicene 5 an End of Speak - 
ing; and I, charmed with the won- 
derful Things I heard: Oh greateſt Philo- 
ſopher, ſaid I, what a Happinels is it to 
have you for a Friend! After what you 
have related to me, I believe nothing is 
impoſſible to you. I no longer wonder 
that your Servants are able to execute all 
your Commands, fince it is you who give 
them Power to act. I verily believe, ſhould 
I command them to bring hither inſtantly 
the Princeſs of Carizme, the beautiful 
Rezia, that they could perform even that. 
Without Doubt, replies Avicene. They 
will convey themſelves into her Palace: 
They will carry her off from the very 
midſt of her Women, and will bring her 
hither in a Moment, if you deſire it. If 
I deſire it, replies I with Tranſport! Ah, 
Sir, you can never do any Thing that | 
will pleaſe me half ſo much. Your Heart 
ſhall — fully ſatisfied, anſwers he: Beſides, 
I am not ſorry that I have an Opportu- 
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nity to be revenged of the Sultan of Ca. 


rizme. 
The Philoſopher, as ſoon as he had 


| ſpoke theſe Words caſt his Eyes upon 


one of his forty Slaves, and bid him be 
gone. The Slave immediately diſappeared 
with a great Noiſe; and in a few Minutes 
after, returned with the Princeſs of Ca- 
rixme. 


We Hundred and forty third 
- | Da ry. | 


M Y Eyes ſoon convinced me that it 
could be no other than Rezia; and 
my Heart gave witneſs to them, by tho 
Motions of Joy, which uſually riſe within 
us, at the 'Sight of the Object - we love. 
But notwithſtanding ' that I was - raviſhet 


with the Sight of her, the Manner in which 


this Pleaſure was procured to me, made 
me check my Tranſports in their full Ca- 


reer. I feared it might be ſome Phantom, 


and I began to · diſtruſt the Aſſurance of 
my Eyes. I beſeech you, ſaid I to the 
Philoſopher, deceive me not: Theſe Fea- 
tures which. we both of us behold, are they 
Shadows, or the real Beauties of the Prin- 


cels of Carizme? Speak; what am J to 
think 
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think. of this Syrpriſe? Believe your Eyes, 
Sir, anſwered he; it, is the Princeſs her- 
ſelf. Contemplate , her Charms, and give 
yourſelf up , with-Configence to the 'Tranf- 
ports with which ſhe: mult, inſpire you. 

Upon this Aſſurance, I caſt myſelf 
down, and hung upon the Knees of Rezia; 
then without giving her Time to recollect 
herſelf ,; Ab, my Princeſs, ſaid I, is it 
you-then I, behold ! Alas, I deſpaired ever 
to ſee theſe- Charms again: and I owe the 
Blefding wholly to the Friendſhip- of this 
Philoſopher,” who has condeſcended to re- 
lieve ;me with his ,pawerſul Aſſiſtance. 
Your Tranſportation hither, is the Effect 
ok his great Skill, or rather of, my Love. 
In me you ſee the young Man who ap- 
peared befoxe you in the Dreſs of a Gar- 
fliner's Hy. , You cannot forget with 
what Cr yelty 5750 occaſioned me to be 
ſoreed out of your Apartment, as ſoon as 
you perceived that I Was under a: Diſguiſe 3 
and by how unexpected a Turn of good 
Fortune, I eſcaped the inſamous Death 
to which I was doomed. In ſpite ef all 
your Rigours, I have never ceaſed to love 
you. Naw, my Queen, that I have told 
you this, let your Anger looſe againſt 5 

| I 
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raſh Man, who to poſſeſs you has Recourſe 
to Violence; but conſider, I intreat you 


firſt, that this raſh Man is the unfortunate 


King of Circaſſia, who ſent to demand you 
from the Sultan your Father. 

If I was aftoniſhed at the Sight of Rez, 
you may well imagine. that ſhe was not 
leſs amazed, to find herſelf all on a ſudden 
in a ſtrange Place, I expected, and not 
without Reaſon, to be born down by a 
Torrent of Reproaches; when this Prin- 
ceſs, now recollecting me, and recover- 
ing herſelf a little from the Diſorder ſhe 
was in, ſpoke to me to this Effect: At 
any other Time, without doubt, I never 
ſhould have pardoned the Boldneſs of this At- 
tempt; but at preſent I can with Eaſe for- 
give it. I was upon the very. Brink of Mar- 
Tiage with a Prince for whom I have a mortal 
Averſion; and I cannot complain of a Vio- 
lence which faves me from the Horror of 
being given over to him, 

Is it poſſible, Beghume, ſays I, interrupting 
her! are you then not married to the King of 
Gazna? I am not, replies the Princeſs. Since 
the Departure of your Ambaſſador from Ca- 
rim, a great many Things have come 
to paſs; of which you, I find, have not been 

| informed, 
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informed. I ſhall acquaint you with the Par- 
le N ticulars. After the Victory obtained over 
ou the Troops of the Sultan my Father, by the 
ate ¶ Army of the King of Gazna, in Conjunction 
ou with the Forces of the King of Candahar 

theſe two Victorious Princes advanced to 
10, the very Gates of the City of Carizme, to 
ot I befiege it. Then the Sultan ſent out one of 
en I his Viſiers to them, who concluded a 
ot Treaty of Peace with them ; the Principal 
a WF Article of which was, that I ſhould in- 
. ſtantly be put into the Hands of the King 
of Gans. 


he On the Day appointed for my Depar- 
* dure from Carizme, News came to the 
er 


Court that the King of Candabar, being 
likewiſe enamoured with the Reputation of 
my Beauty, laid Claim to me; that he 
had made his Declaration to Behram- cha; 
that the two Kings thereupon at Variance - 
had given Battle to each other; and that the 
King of Candahar gained the Victory. 

Theſe Tidings were ſoon confirmed. 
There arrived an Officer, ſent by the tri- 
umphant King of Candahar to my Fa- 
ther to impart to him the News of his 
Succeſs againſt Bebram- cha, who was ſlain 
in the Combat, and that he deſigned to be 
crowned, Hug of Gazna. At the ſame 
time 
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be carried off to a Husband whom I de- 
teſted. I was in my Apartment a my 
laints, 


and expreſſing my great Averſion to this 
Marriage; when at once Ir felt: myſelf 
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time likewiſe, . he demanded me ih Mar. 
riage. ' The Sultan did not dare to reſuſe 
me to a Prince who was grown ſo formi. 
dable. He” therefore complied- with his 
Demands, and gabe me up to his Ardour, 


notwithſtanding the Averſion I had con- 
ceived ſor hint from the Character his Of. 
ficer gave. me of bim, be nevertheleb 


ſnewed him) in the moſt - advantageous! 
Light. And now the fatal Day was with- 
in a few. Hours at hand, in which I was 
ſor ever to bid adieu to my Father, and to 


Women, pouring forth- my Co 


ſeized upon by a Man, who tranſported 
me hither in an Inſtant. 


2 am Ar 9. 
The End f the Second Volume. 
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EXPLANATIONS 
TO THE E 


SECOND VoLUME. 


Pipe 10. I Pringhufin? Se rh Chineſe raf 14+ 
| PFophet Jatmouny; probably Con- 
facius 


P. 34. Bonzes. So thiy call their Prieſt. 

P. 45. Colao: The Chamellor  ' - 

p. 65. Rice-Winer I it of an” Amber Colotr, 
and as flrong as our Spaniſh Wines. 

P. 70. Canume, guet Princes. 

P. 85. 4 Cangiar. 4 Dagger. 

P. 87. Xaca. Hts, Diſcip/es held, that after 
Death there abese 10 Retvards to be hoped 
for, nor Puniſhments td be feared.” 

Nine Hells. N bre Chineſe believe there 
are nis? Hells; which Souls paſs through,” be- 
fore they come aguin into the World.” 

P. 90. Maſters were not appointed. I is cufto- 
mary to give the Sons-in-la4d of the Kings of 
China 'tavo ol" Mandarins, as Preceptors to 
them: It muf! likewiſe be obſerved, that till 
Such Time as the King's Daughter has a Child; 
the Husband is obliged to pay Homage td her 
pox his Knees, four timis a Day. 


* 


P. 1 
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P. 112. Capi-Aga. The Captain of the D 

- of the King of Perlia's Chamber.” 45 T- 

—Caſoda. The Chamber of the King. 

Caſodali. The Pages of the King's Chamber. 

* Six Officers belonging to the Page; of 
P. 114. The Atemadoulet. The great Viſſer of 

"Perks. . 1 TE; 

P. 117. Mahramas. Little Square Pieces 
of Stuffs, which they ſpread upon their Knits 
to cui e their Fingers on. 

Martabani. Grren China Ware. * | 

Cocnos. 4 Bird very much in Requeſt. 

P. 122. Oda Bachi. The Maſter of the Pages, 

P. 130. Layla illallah. 4 Cry aubich the Per- 
ſians make at Funerals: It fienifies, There i; 
no other God, but God. | | 

P. 132. Faquirs. Perſons that make Prof: ſin 

of great Aufterities ; but are for the moſt part 
Hypocrites. | 

P. 135. Giulous. I Feaft Rept yearly upon tht 
Day of the King's Coronation. 

P. 185. Talagaija. A Tree which bears a Berry, 

F which the Women make Bracelets and 
Necklaces. i 

P. 204. Serendib. The 1/and of Ceylan. 

P. 208. Seal of Solomon. The Mahometans at- 
tribute @ great many Firtaes to the Signet if 
Solomon. EPPS: 

P. 215. Areka. A Tree growing in the Iſland if 
Ceylan, whoſe Fruit is reckoned a great Deli- 
cacy, and very wwholſom. 

P. 265 Fyquaa. A cooling Liguxr made with 


